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PREFACE. 


I^HE  Romance  of  the  History  of  Spain  was  the  second  of  a 
series  of  historical  Tales,  called  **  The  Romance  of  History," 
which,  when  first  issued,  obtained  great  popularity. 

The  copyright  having  passed  to  the  present  publishers,  they 
have  thought  it  desirable  to  reproduce  them  in  a  compact  form ; 
each  complete  in  a  single  volume  with  the  original  illustrations. 

Bedforp  Street,  London. 


PREFACE  TO  THE  ORIGINAL  EDITION. 


,  In  presQEiting  these  volumes  to  the  public,  I  am  anxious  to  esta- 
r  blish  the  fact,  that  the  tales  contained  in  them  are  founded  on 
events  admitted  as  authentic  by  Spanish  historians. 

With  regard  to  Pelagius,  Bernardo,  the  Cid,  and  other  romantic 

personages  who  figure  in  the  earlier  portions  of  the  work,  neither 

•   their  existence,  nor  the  principal  incidents  of  their  lives,  can  for  a 

moment  be  questioned,  although  some  of  their  extraordinary  deeds 

^  and  adventures  may  have  been  subject  to  controversy. 

g       The  poetry  embodied  in  many  of  the  tales  is  uniformly  extracted 
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from  Mr.  Lockhart's  most  graphic  and  excellent  translation  of 
ancient  Spanish  ballads;  and  as  it  serves  to  throw  a  glowing 
charm  over  my  illustrations  of  romantic  history,  the  reader,  I  am 
confident,  will  thank  me  for  the  liberty  I  have  taken.  To  Mr. 
Lockhart  himself,  I  owe  an  apology  for  the  very  free  use  I  have 
made  of  his  versions  ;  but  I  could  not  forbear  securing  so  great 
an  ornament  to  my  work,  and  I  humbly  hope  that  the  strength  of 
the  temptation  will  diminish  the  extait  of  the  ofifence^  | 

Some  difficulty  has  been  experienced  in  arranging  the  Historical 
Summaries.  The  multiplicity  of  small  independent  states  into 
which  Spain  was  divided  after  the  Moorish  invasion,  rendered  an 
attempt  to  connect  their  several  histories  almost  impossible.  The 
direct  line  of  Castilian  Kings  has  been  followed,  commencing  from 
the  Gothic  stock  of  the  sovereignty  of  Asturias,  the  first  Christian 
state  in  Spain  after  the  invasion,  and  the  parent  of  all  the  rest 
This  circumstance,  and  the  necessity  of  conforming  with  the  plan 
observed  in  the  English  portion  of  the  Romance  of  History,  have 
obliged  me  to  discard  altogether  from  my  work  the  annals  of 
Arragon  and  Navarre,  except  when  they  were  closely  connected 
with  the  events  which  it  was  my  object  to  illustrate. 

But,  whatever  trouble  I  may  have  encountered  in  the  execution 
of  my  task,  my  labours  will  be  amply  compensated,  should  the 
Spanish  Tales  of  the  Romance  of  History  afford  the  public  some 
portion  of  the  pleasure  which  it  has  derived  from  the  perusal  of 
the  English  Tales. 

'  rn/  ^,.  .      TeLSEFORO  DE  TrUEDA  Y   CoSIO. 
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HISTORICAL   SUMMARY. 

THE  GOTHIC  DYNASTY. 

The  dominion  of  the  Goths  in  Spain  lasted  for  a  period  of  nearly  three 
centuries — from  the  year  415  to  711. 

Ataulph,  the  first  king  of  this  line,  succeeded  Alaric  in  his  dominion  over  a 
considerable  portion  of  Gaul.  He  invaded  and  conquered  Catalonia,  but  after 
a  short  reign  of  one  year  was  treacherously  miurdered  at  Barcelona,  by  one  of 
his  domestics. 

The  line  of  Gothic  Kings  was  very  numerous;  no  less  than  thirty-four 
sovereigns  ruled  Spain  during  the  above-mentioned  period.  The  greater 
number  of  these  Kings  suffered  violent  deaths ;  they  either  died  in  battle,  or 
were  assassinated  by  dieir  successors,  who  seized  upon  the  crown  as  the  recom- 
pense of  their  deeds. 

710. — Roderick,  the  last  King  of  the  Goths,  dethroned  Witiza,  and  assumed 
the  diadem,  to  the  exclusion  of  that  monarch's  sons.  The  reign  of  Roderick 
was  as  short  as  it  was  stormy  and  unfortunate.  He  persecuted  the  heirs  of 
Witiza,  who,  in  conjunction  with  their  relatives.  Count  Julian  and  the  prelate 
Oppas,  entered  into  a  plan  to  betray  their  coimtry  to  the  Moors.  The  violent 
and  licentious  conduct  of  Don  Roderick  accelerated  this  crisis.  He  had 
seduced  Florinda,  sumamed  La  Cava,  daughter  of  Count  Julian;  and  the 
mdignant  father,  boiling  with  revenge,  invited  the  Moors  into  Spain. 

711. — ^Tarif,  at  the  head  of  an  army  of  twelve  thousand  men,  after  various 
skirmishes,  finally  met  Don  Roderick  near  the  town  of  Xeres.  The  famous 
battle  of  the  Guadalete  was  then  fought,  when  the  Goths  were  completely 
routed,  and  the  fate  of  Spain  decided  in  favour  of  the  Moors. 

The  conquest  of  the  country  was  rapidly  effected :  but  Don  Pelayo,  or 
Pelagius,  a  Gothic  prince,  and  cousin  of  Roderick,  retired  to  the  mountains 
and  wilds  of  Cantabria,  and  there  resolved  to  make  a  stand  against  the  in« 
vaders.  He  was  elected  King  by  his  limited  and  poor  followers,  and  esta- 
blished his  head-quarters  in  the  wild  cavern  of  Covadonga,  firom  which  he 
frequently  sallied,  and  caused  great  havoc  amongst  the  Moors. 

718. — Don  Pelayo  was  elected  King  of  Asturtas,  notwithstanding  the 
poverty  and  narrow  limits  of  his  dominions.  He  was  the  founder  of  that  long 
succession  of  kings  and  rulers  who,  by  gradual  but  valoroiift  r^<«rUonS|  effected 
ultimately  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors  from  the  oonnti  jp. 
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Count  Julian  call'd  the  invaders ;  not  because 
Inhuman  priests  with  unoffending  blood 
Had  stain  d  the  country;  not  because  a  yoke 
Of  iron  servitude  oppressed  and  gall'd 
The  children  of  the  soil ;  a  private  wrong 
B  Closed  the  remorseless  Baron. 
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THE  GOTHIC  KING. 

WOE,  woe  to  Spain  !  Years  of  unsparing  war  shall  deluge 
her  smiling  dales  with  a  crimson  flood ;  the  weight  of  hos- 
tile footsteps  shall  crush  the  flowers  that  spring  from  her  bosom, 
and  her  scant  harvests  shall  grow  and  be  gathered  in  fields  wet 
with  the  best  blood  of  her  bravest  sons  !  Slavery,  the  bitterest  of 
human  sorrows,  shall  fiercely  press  its  iron  grasp  upon  her  I  Woe 
to  Spain!  for  a  heavy  and  abiding  curse  is  upon  her  children. 
Deeply  shall  the  crime  of  one  f^lse  King  be  visited  upon  his  coun- 
try.— Oh,  Roderick!  Roderick!  many  are  the  evils  thou  hast 
heaped  on  thy  land ;  a  dark  inheritance  of  misery  and  horror  hast 
thou  bequeathed  to  thy  descendants ;  but  darker  and  more  full  of 
horror  the  awful  malediction  that  shall  be  borne  with  thy  ominous 
name  to  the  latest  posterity." 

Don  Roderick  started  from  his  couch  in  wild  dismay.  The 
boding  sounds  still  rang  in  his  ears,  and  his  fixed  and  glaring  eyes 
sought  in  vain  the  reality  of  the  shapes  that  had  visited  him  in  a 
disturbed  dream.  But  the  solemn  monitor  who  had  strudc  terror 
mto  his  slumbers  had  fled ;  that  venerable  figure  clad  in  white, 
aad  whose  mournful  visage  betokened  the  sorrows  of  his  breast, 
had  vanished.  Roderick  gazed  around  his  dimly-lighted  chamber , 
but  the  image  of  Ataulph,  the  founder  of  the  Gothic  kingdom  of 
Spain,  was  no  longer  visible. 

"  It  was  a  dream,"  said  Roderick,  while  his  checked  respiration 
and  quivering  limbs  evinced  the  agitation  under  which  he.  la- 
boured; "but  such  a  dream  as  might  chill  the  stoutest  heart. 
The  fatal  prediction  entails  a  lasting  curse  upon  my  kingdom  and 
my  name."  He  paused ;  and  as  the  conviction  that  he  was  under 
the  influence  of  a  dream  became  stronger,  his  self-possession 
returned.  .  He  smiled  in  scorn  at  himself,  and  added  aloud, 
"Why  should  a  delusion  thus  appal  me?  That  prophecy  can 
never  be  fulfilled.  Hence  womanish  fears  !  ye  shall  not  sway  the 
heart  of  Roderick  the  Goth." 

B  a 
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4  THE  GOTHIC  KING, 

The  King  strove  to  banish  the  impression  which  the  fearful 
images  presented  by  his  half-waking  dream  had  made;  but  in 
spite  of  his  courage,  which  had  never  yet  failed,  and  of  the  most 
powerful  eflbrts  of  his  stubborn  will,  he  could  not  dislodge  from 
his  bosom  an  indefinable  sensation  of  dread  and  awe.  Deter- 
mined to  suffer  this  oppression  no  longer,  he  resolved  to  mingle 
with  his  followers,  and  to  drown  in  noisy  revelry  the  voice  of 
remorse,  which  was  heard  too  plainly  in  solitude.  He  was  on 
the  point  of  putting  this  resolve  into  execution,  when  a  deep  sigh 
caught  his  ear  and  arrested  his  progress.  In  the  further  comer 
6f  his  chamber  sat  a  young  female,  whose  appearance  bespoke  the 
bitterest  affliction.  Loosely  her  superb  silken  tresses  flowed  over 
her  white  and  polished  shoulders ;  and  her  bright  eyes,  more  bril- 
liant through  her  tears,  were  fixed  upon  Roderick  with  an  expres- 
sion in  which  pain  and  resentment  were  mingled.  The  King 
started  with  surprise,  but  instantly  composing  himself  approached 
the  fair  mourner  in  a  soothing  and  affectionate  manner. 

"  Nay,  nay,  Florinda,"  he  said,  taking  her  tenderly  by  the  hand, 
"  this  must  no  longer  be ;  thy  sorrow  is  unreasonable." 

"  False  King  I"  she  answered,  in  a  tone  of  bitterness  and  scorn, 
"  what  but  sorrow,  the  deeper  that  it  is  unavailing,  is  left  to  the 
wretched^  the  degraded  Florinda  i  Am  I  not  the  mark  of  con- 
tempt to  thy  profligate  Court  ?  Can  I  expect  aught  in  this  life 
but  the  bitter  misery  and  shame  to  which  thou  hast  unmercifully 
condemned  me  ?  Talk  not  to  me  of  consolation  or  of  happiness. 
From  thee,  such  words  are  but  an  insulting  mockery,  and  only  add 
to  the  wrongs  thou  hast  already  heaped  on  me." 

"  How  have  I  deserved  these  reproaches  from  thee  7*  inquired 
Roderick ;  and  there  was  a  coldness  and  indifference  in  his  tone 
infinitely  more  cutting  than  open  unkindness.  "Does  not  the 
King  love  thee  as  devotedly,  as  tenderly  as  ever?" 

"  No  !"  cried  Florinda,  with  emotion.  "  In  vain  he  labours  to 
speak  of  a  sentiment  which  he  does  not — ^he  cannot  feel  I  Satiety 
has  succeeded  to  the  fierce  and  lawless  passion  he  once  expe- 
rienced; and  he  has  nothing  now  to  expect  from  La  Cava  but 
complaints  and  lamentations." 
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THE  GOTHIC  KING.  g 

"You  wrong  me,  Florinda.  I  love  you  as  passionately  as 
before,  though  the  duties  and  burthens  of  my  regal  state ^^ 

He  stopped;  and  a  flush  of  crimson  overspread  his  counter 
nance.  Florinda  cast  upon  him  a  look  of  mingled  rage  and 
scorn. 

"  Ah !  why,"  she  exclaimed,  "  were  those  duties  entered  upon, 
if  they  forbid  the  performance  of  others  more  binding  to  a  loyal 
mind,  and  more  solemnly  contracted  ?  Where  is  the  redress  due 
to  my  injured  honour?  Where  the  truth  of  those  vows  by  which 
you  pledged  yourself  to  restore  me  to  that  fair  fame  of  which  your 
violence  bereft  me  ?    Why  am  I  duped  and  treated  like  a  slave  ?" 

"A  slave !"  cried  the  King;  "thou  hast  ever  been,  and  shalt 
ever  be  my  Queen." 

"  No  !**  indignantly  exclaimed  La  Cava ;  "  I  have  never  been  a 
Queen  but  in  thy  false  words,  and  now  that  empty  pageant  is 
ended ;  for  Egilona  becomes  thy  lawful  and  acknowledged  bride. 
Is  tl^is  the  return  for  my  credulity  ?  Is  this  the  just  reward  of  all 
my  sufferings  ?  Is  this  degradation,  to  which  thou  hast  brought 
the  daughter  of  Count  Julian,  such  as  befits  her  lineage,  or  thy 
knightly  faith  ?  Was  it  not  enough  that,  having  plunged  her  so 
deep  in  sorrow  and  shame,  that  nothing  but  conferring  on  her  the 
lawful  title  of  thy  wife  could  redeem  her,  thou  hast  delayed  and 
baffled  the  hopes  which  thy  oft-repeated  oaths  had  raised  ?  Did 
it  need  that  thou  shouldst  utterly  destroy  those  hopes,  by  marrying 
another  ?  Is  it  even  manly,  that,  having  done  this,  thou  shouldst 
now  insult  her  with  professions  of  affection  which  your  conduct 
belies,  and  which  both  by  right  and  inclination  are  wholly  devoted 
to  another?'  But  beware,  perjured  as  thou  art !  do  not  imagine 
that  my  wrongs  shall  go  unrevenged.  If  I  stood  alone  in  the 
world,  I  have  a  heart  bold  enough  to  conceive,  a  hand  firm  enough 
to  act  my  own  redress ;  but  the  task  shall  not  be  mine.  I  have  a 
father  still — z.  man  so  powerfiil,  that  even  the  Gothic  King  may 
well  fear  to  wake  his  vengeance.  The  injury  which  has  been  done 
strikes  his  honour  and  happiness  as  well  as  mine,  and  the  retribu- 
tion shall  be  as  deep  as  thy  offence  has  been  unpardonable  and 
unprovoked." 
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#  THE  GOTHIC  KING, 

Koderick  liad  listened  to  the  former  part  of  Jlorinda's  xe- 
proaches  unmoved;  but  the  intimation  which  her  concluding 
words  ccMiveyed  were  of  too  dangerous  import  to  pass  unnoticed. 
He  knew  the  wrongs  he  had  done  her ;  he  knew,  too,  her  father's 
implacable  spirit,  and  his  power,  to  execute  any  design  he  might 
conceive ;  but  he  had  beheved  that  Florinda  was  too  much  in- 
terested in  keeping  secret  the  tale  of  the  injury  he  had  done  her, 
that  he  had  little  to  fear  from  her  father's  vengeance.  Her  menaces 
alarmed  him ;  but  without  seeming  to  attach  as  much  importance 
to  them  aa»  if  they  were  earnest^  he  knew  they  deserved^  he  said 
cooUy : 

"  What  words  are  these,  I^dy  ?  Prythee  tell  me  what  I  ^^  to 
understand  from  these  boding  tiireats  ?" 

**  That  which  my  words  ei^press,"  answ^^d  Florinda,  with  more 
composure  than  she  had  before  evinced,  "  My  plans  are  formed^ 
and  must  be  executed.  It  is  no  idle  threat  that  my  tongue  utters  j; 
Count  Julian  is  apprise  of  jny  wrongs  and  of  tl^e  dishonour  Qf  hi^ 
house,'* 

<'  Madness  alone  could  impel  thee  to  such  an  act,**  said  the 
King.  "What  satisfaction  canst  thou  derive  from  hearing  thy 
dishonor  bruited  throughout  Spain  ?  As  to  the  vengeance  which 
thou  invokest,  thai  I  laugh  to  scorn ;  for  even  Count  Julian,  prou^ 
and  arrogant  as  I  know  him  to  be,  can  do  nought  to  assail  his 
king  and  liege  lord. 

"  You  reckon  too  hastily,  Sir  King,"  exclaimed  a  loud  voice, 
and  at  the  same  moment  a  warrior  completely  armed  strode  intq 
the  King's  chamber.  Florinda  uttered  a  faint  shriek— Don 
Roderick  looked  ftfhast,  as  he  recognised  in  the  intruder  the 
Coimt  JuUan.  t 

"  False  King  1  unworthy  of  the  Gothic  crown,"  cried  the  veteran 
fiercely,  as  he  advanced  towards  Roderick.  "  Look  on  me — look 
on  the  dishonoured  father  of  yon  trembling  wretch !  behold  the 
injured  Count  Julian  I  and  while  your  heart  quails  at  the  sight^ 
as,  if  you  be  a  human  thing,  it  must,  hear  him  invoke  Heaven's 
deepest  curses  on  you— hear  him  devote  you  to  his  direst  ven- 
geance." 
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^Begone,  refcdUaus Count  P  answered  tbe  King;  wi&  mouhting 
lage  I  ^'  hence  firom  our  presence  1  I  defy  thy  threats ;  but  I  may 
not  twndy  brook  thy  insolence  if  too  fer  prolonged." 

"  If  proclaiming  a  degenerate  King's  falsehood  and  tyranny  be 
diat  which  ^ou  callest  insolence/*  continued  the  Count,  **  you  arc 
like  to  endure  much  more  of  it ;  and  your  bidding  will  scarcely 
suffice  to  silence  the  cry  of  my  affronted  honour.  You  affect  to 
scorn  my  threats ;  see  bow  much  more  profoundly  do  I  despise 
thee.  Even  now  thou  art  in  my  power ;  a  single  blow  of  this'*— 
and  as  he  spoke  he  bared  his  sword—"  this,  which  was  never  yet 
disgraced  but  when  it  was  drawn  in  thy  causCi  would  relieve  my 
s^t  from  a  recreant  unworthy  the  dignity  he  holds.  But  thy  life 
were  ^ht  compensation  for  the  blasting  injury  thou  hast  done 
Count  Julian." 

Don  Roderick  felt  instinctively  for  his  sword,  and  found  he  was 
imarmed.  The  Count  stood  still  in  the  attitude  be  had  assumed} 
and  continued  his  threatening  strain. 

*^Thou  art  for  this  time  safe;  I  will  not  harm  thee  now. 
Enough  that  i  show  Roderick  how  much  he  is  in  my  power,  and 
that  I  forbear  to  shed  the  blood  for  which  my  heart  thirsts.  Tl^ 
hour  is  not  yet  arrived :  again  we  shall  meet ;  and  then  one  of  us 
shall  look  upon  the  other  for  the  last  time.  Ere  that  fetal  moment 
many  shall  be  the  curses  which  Roderick  shall,  in  bitterness  of 
soul,  bestow  upon  his  crimes ;  deep,  but  unavailing,  shall  be  his 
regrets,  that  he  ever  dared  to  sully  the  honour  of  Count  Julian." 

He  then  turned  towards  his  despairing  daughter,  and  in  a  stem 
tone  proceeded :  "And  thou,  poor  ruined  wretch  1  once  xdy.  all  of 
earthly  happiness,  now  the  cause  and  the  partner  of  such  sorrow 
as  I  never  thought  would  have  fallen  on  these  grey  hairs,  follow 
me  hence,  and  seek  with  me  such  redress  as  a  signal  v^geanci) 
may  afford  us." 

The  Count  took,  as  he  spoke,  his  daughter  by  tht  arm,  and  in 
great  agitation  quitted  the  presence  of  the  King  before  Roderick 
could  recover  from  the  emotion  which  Julian's  speech  had  excited 
in  him. 

JRod^rick  remamed  for  some  time  a  prey  to  conflicting  and 
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anxious  thoughts.  The  bold  bearing  of  the  Count  had  inflamed 
him  to  a  high  degree  of  resentment,  and  at  one  m<Hnent  he 
resolved  to  alarm  the  palace,  and  order  the  daring  intruder  to  be 
I  arrested ;  but  the  consciousness  that  he  had  deeply  outraged  one 
who  had  been  his  firm  adherent,  and  whose  valour  had  helped  to 
seat  him  on  the  throne,  suspended  that  determination.  In  the 
insolent  subject  he  could  not  but  behold  the  injured  fadier,  the 
disgraced  knight;  and  his  better  feelings  suggested,  that  if  the 
words  of  the  Count  had  been  severe,  he  had  also  laboured  under 
a  provocation  which  almost  excused  him.  The  Gothic  King  was 
besides  uncertain  how  far  he  mi^t  succeed  if  he  should  attempt  a 
decided  movement  against  the  Count.  He  held  his  crown  by  the 
precarious  tenure  of  an  usurpation ;  and  although  his  pretensions 
had  hitherto  been  supported,  he  knew  that  there  was  a  powerful 
party  against  him  amongst  the  Gothic  nobles,  many  of  whom,  in 
secret,  harboured  schemes  of  placing  a  son  of  Witiza,  the  last 
King,  upon  the  throne.  These  considerations  induced  Roderick 
to  check  the  first  impulse  of  his  wrath  against  the  father  of 
Florinda ;  and  happy  had  it  been  for  himself  and  for  his  coimtry, 
if  they  had  exercised  the  same  influence  over  him  ere  he  ventured 
upon  the  flagrant  violation  of  his  honour  and  duty,  with  the  pun« 
ishment  of  which  he  was  now  threatened. 

King  Roderick,  even  before  his  usurpation  of  the  crown,  burned 
with  a  violent  passion  for  the  daughter  of  Count  Julian.  To  the 
declarations  of  his  love,  as  they  were  uttered  in  equivocal  terms, 
the  noble  maiden  had  constantly  refused  to  listen.  Roderick, 
nothing  daunted  by  repeated  repulse,  continued  his  unremitting 
attentions  to  Florinda.  She  was  not  proof  against  the  ardent 
vows,  the  promises,  the  devoted  manner,  and  thousand  arts  of  her 
gallant  admirer,  who  soon,  to  his  other  attractions,  added  that  of  a 
crown.  She  began  gradually  to  relax  her  former  unbending  reso- 
lution. A  repetition  of  vows  began  to  wear,  in  her  eye,  the  aspect 
of  sincerity.  The  glitter  of  a  court  dazzled  her  reason,  and  the 
hopes  of  becoming  a  Queen  flattered  her  ambition.  The  King 
made  the  deluded  maid  a  formal  proffer  of  his  hand,  but  added 
that  reasons  of  state  would  forbid  the  wedding  ceremony  to  be 
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celebrated  with  a  quickness  suitable  to  his  love.  Floriuda  had 
already  allowed  her  lover  to  gain  too  great  an  ascendancy  over 
her  heart  She  feebly  combated  his  unwearied  and  fervent  appeals. 
His  perseverance  acquired  fresh  vigour  as  her  resistance  began  to 
weaken.  The  reasons  of  the  King  for  delaying  the  nuptials, 
though  inadmissible,  bore  so  specious  an  aspect  to  a  mind  already 
strongly  bent  on  self-delusion,  that  they  stood  in  the  place  of  un 
answerable  arguments.  Florinda  at  length  became  the  victim  of 
her  love — the  dupe  of  her  vanity — ^and  she  soon,  too  soon,  alas ! 
received  the  award  that  generally  attends  a  deviation  from  female 
purity. 

With  possession  came  coldness.  This  engendered  an  ill-disp- 
guised  indifference,  paving  the  way  to  total  neglect  If  the  lively 
fancy  of  women  is  always  on  the  alert  on  subjects  of  interest 
to  their  feelings,  how  much  more  jealous  do  they  grow  when  con- 
scious of  having  compromised  those  interests  by  an  imprudent  act* 
Florinda  was  not  slow  in  perceiving  the  difference  between  the 
expectant  and  the  aheady  favoured  lover.  The  passion  of  the 
King,  from  being  one  of  the  most  ardent,  was  not  proof  against 
the  ungenerous  and  selfish  sentiments  which  too  much  confidence 
in  the  heart  of  woman  creates  in  that  of  man.  The  tender  ex- 
postulations of  La  Cava  soon  wore  the  semblance  of  fretftil 
importunity,  and  the  recapitulation  of  past  promises  of  unjust 
presumption.  Roderick  was  willing  to  continue  his  plan  of 
deception,  rather  than  rudely  to  disturb  the  golden  dream  of  his 
unfortunate  victim.  But  this  was  an  arduous  task :  the  acute 
sensibility  of  a  loving  and  jealous  female  is  not  easily  to  be 
deceived.  The  King  grew  impatient  In  formal  violation  of  his 
sacred  promises,  he  bestowed  his  hand  upon  another  lady,  the 
beautiful  Egilona,  who  having  had  sufficient  strength  of  mind  to 
avoid  becoming  a  dupe,  was  now  recompensed  by  becoming  a 
Queen. 

Florinda  at  length  perceived  the  full  extent  of  her  misfortunes. 
It  was  in  vain  that  Roderick  endeavoured  to  heal  the  wounds  he 
had  inflicted  on  the  pride  of  his  mistress,  by  lavishing  upon  her 
protestations  of  everlasting  love.     He  pretended  that  he  was  corn- 
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pelled  to  give  his  hand  to  Egilona,  wliilst  his  wholi?  heart  y^\ 
de^roted  to  her  rival.  This  paltry  subterfuge  ni^t  with  ^11  tl>§ 
scorn  it  deserved,  Ftorinda  perceived  the  depth  of  hqi^  fallen 
state;  tears  were  of  no  power  to  remedy  her  misfortune ;  suppliT 
cations  could  now  neither  recall  the  lost  «*flfections  of  her  undoer, 
nor  blind  her  reason  to  the  shame  that  b^uceforward  must  a,ttacli^ 
to  her  name.  Her  feelings  were  wrought  up  to  frenzy,  Qi\<^ 
melancholy  consolation  stilJ  rerpained'*-the  dark  enjoyment  pf 
revenge  \  Florinda  disclosed  her  s^d  story  to  her  absent  fg^ther. 
He  hastened  to  the  court  of  the  profligate  King ;  and  th^  uieeting 
that  has  been  described  was  the  first  presage  of  that  vengeance 
which  was  afterwards  to  pour  woes  unnumbered  Oft  ^  his 
countrymen. 

Upon  his  retiring  from  tfc^  pr^s^ce  of  the  King,  Coum  Julian 
repaired  with  all  speed  to  th^  mansion  of  bis  brother,  Don  Opp% 
Archbishop  of  Toledo,  a  mail  pf  vast  influence  in  the  kingdoffii, 
This  unworthy  prelate  required  np  sitimulus  to  induce  him  tp  entefr 
into  any  schemes  against  hig  sovereign.  Devotedly  attached  tp 
the  interests  erf  Witi«a's  spiis,  and  haying  himself  received  some 
slight  offence  from  Roderick,  he  longed  for  a,n  occasion  to  exercise 
the  powers  of  his  revengeful  disposition.  He  embraced,  therefore, 
most  readily  and  joyously,  the  proposals  pf  his  brother,  to  plan  the 
destruction  of  the  King.  The  result  of  their  speculations  was  truly 
diabolical  :rr-a  treachery,  unparalleled  till  then  in  the  annals  pf 
guilt,  was  resolved  upon  by  the  conspirators.  Coui^t  Julian,  as 
governor  of  Ceuta,  possessed  the  key  of  the  entrance  into  Spam. 
He  determined  to  violate  the  trust  reposed  in  him,  and  betray  his 
duties,  by  inviting  the  Moors  to  come  oyer  and  take  possession  of 
the  kingdom.  Such  weare  the  criminal  views  of  Count  Julian. 
Nothing,  indeed^  seemed  tp  this  proud  and  criminal  man  sufficient 
compensation  for  his  private  wrpngs,  but  the  total  ruin  of  his 
country. 

The  views  of  the  two  wicked  brothers  were  further  strengthened 
by  the  concurrence  of  many  nobles  who  joined  their  party, 
Though  they  were  actuated  by  very  different  motives,  they  stiJJ 
liarboured  ihe  hoj>e  of  placing  Witiza's  heir  im  theihrone;  c4U^ 
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■thii  tliey  considered  a  favourable  jimctxire  to  eflfcct  their  purpose, 
should  the  Moors  prove  indiaed  to  lend  them  their  support  Thj^ 
conspiracy  gradually  ripened,  and  Count  Julian  entered  into  ^ 
formal,  though  clandestine,  negotiation  with  Muza  Ben  Nazin 
This  general,  with  the  approbation  of  the  Caliph  Walid,  despatche4 
to  Spam  his  lieuteaaat  Tari^  with  a  considerable  body  of  taroops. 
This  chief  landed  at  Tarife,  and  proceeded  to  reconnoitre  the 
country.  He  was  exceedingly  as  well  as  agreeably  surprised  at  the 
fertiU^,  richness,  and  numerous  advantages  ppssessed  by  the  lan4 
which  he  was  invited  to  subdue.  The  accounts  he  sent  over  to 
Mu^a  were  dressed  in  all  the  metaphorical  pomp  of  Oriental 
exaggeratioa  The  coi^iquest  of  Spain  was  therefore  finally  de- 
termined on ;  and  towards  this  design  both  the  Moors  and  theif 
treadierous  allies  now  directed  th^  whole  power  and  interest 

Kiag  Roderick  had  flattered  himself  that  the  menaces  of  Count 
Julian  would  remain  without  effect,  or,  at  least,  that  any  evil 
arising  out  of  them  could  easily  be  counteracted.  He  was  accord- 
ingly thunderstruck  wh§n  the  first  intelligence  pf  the  landing  of 
Tarif  was  brought  to  Toledo.  The  Count  l^ad  made  no  secret  of 
his  treason,  and  imin§diiately  upon  the  arrival  pf  the  Moprisli 
chief,  had  hastened  to  join  turn,  attend^  by  a  numerous  party 
composed  of  the  most  singular  ing^-edi^nts.  In  this  heterogeneous 
mass  was  to  be  found  a  strange  medley  of  Gothic  knights  and 
peasantry,  Jews  and  Arians,  the  l^t  twp  of  which  had  of  late 
caused  no  small  mischief  and  confusion  in  Spain.  The  worthies? 
Oppas^  however,  remain^  quiet  at  TolpdP,  maintaining  every 
appearance  of  fe^ty  \q  th^  Kipg,  the  better  to  cpnceal  li^j 
detestable  designs, 

Roderick  collected  in  all  haste  what  forces  he  could  command, 
and  ordered  Edeoo,  one  of  his  generals,  to  advance  against  the 
invaders ;  but  before  this  troop  was  put  into  motion,  news  arrived 
that  Tarif  had  returned  to  Africa.  This  caused  the  apprehensions 
of  the  King  to  subside,  and  he  arrogantly  flattered  himself  that  the 
Moor,  upon  a  close  inspection  of  the  kingdom,  and  its  great 
powers  of  defence,  had,  from  motives  of  prudence,  retraced  his 
«tei)s.    Considering,  thereto:^  ihat  Count  Julian  was  the  only 
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enemy  with  whom  he  had  now  to  contend,  he  resolved  to  attack 
his  castle  in  Algeziras,  or  the  Green  Island ;  but  the  whole  place 
was  so  strongly  fortified,  and  so  covered  with  soldiers,  that  the 
King  was  advised  not  to  attempt  its  reduction,  without  first  taking 
.  every  precaution  to  insure  success. 

There  was  at  Toledo  at  this  time  a  Gothic  nobleman,  endowed 
with  all  the  qualities  that  constitute  a  good  and  gallant  knight 
This  was  the  King's  cousin,  Don  Pelayo,  who  afterwards  became 
so  justiy  celebrated  for  his  deeds  and  magnanimity.  The  conduct 
of  this  warrior  was  on  all  occasions  the  opposite  of  his  royal 
cousin :  the  vicious  disposition,  the  prodigality,  misrule,  and  other 
bad  qualities  which  marked  the  actions  of  the  former,  were  in  the 
latter  strikingly  contrasted  by  a  noble  manliness  of  character  and 
an  integrity  truly  heroic.  Pelayo  seemed  to  have  united  in  his 
person  the  stem  and  warlike  virtues  of  his  Gothic  ancestors,  with 
a  polish  and  grace  which  certainly  did  not  characterize  that  age. 

The  King  and  his  cousin,  though  fondly  attached  to  each  other, 
were  yet  seldom  without  having  some  cause  for  altercation.  Pelayo 
saw  much  to  reprehend,  and  was  not  sparing  of  rebuke;  and 
Roderick  could  but  ill  bear  remonstrances,  which  were  not  the 
less  galling  to  him  because  they  proceeded  from  a  relative.  On 
the  present  occasion,  there  was  abundant  reason  for  animadversion 
on  one  side  and  resentment  on  the  other.  Pelayo  had  ap- 
proached his  sovereign  with  indignation,  and  had  fearlessly  vented 
his  reproaches. 

"  Shame  on  thee,  Don  Roderick  1 '  he  cried.  "  Could  there  be 
a  more  humiliating  cause  for  war  than  the  gratification  of  a  paltry 
vice?  But  since  the  evil  is  done,  why  not  provide  against  its 
attendant  dangers?  Instead  of  using  your  utmost  efforts  to  place 
the  nation  in  a  warlike  and  imposing  attitude,  you  shamefully  give 
yourself  up  to  the  pursuit  of  boundless  dissipation  and  enervating 
pleasure.  How  will  your  limbs,  accustomed  to  the  softness  of 
silken  attire,  endure  the  roughness  of  a  warrior's  garb  ?  By  what 
miraculous  process  can  a  man,  plunged  into  the  blandishments  of 
a  corrupt  court,  summon  the  strength  and  resolution  necessary  to 
orosecute  the  fatigues  of  war  ?    A  curse  on  thy  guilty  passion  I    A 
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curse  on  the  woman  whose  pernicious  charms  have  brought  such 
a  calamity  upon  the  land  I  We  are  compelled  to  take  up  arms^ 
not  in  a  glorious  cause,  but  to  rescue,  if  possible,  the  criminal 
weakness  of  our  King,  and  to  defend  him  against  the  vengeance  of 
a  justly  irritated  father." 

The  news  of  a  second  arrival  of  Tarif  had  drawn  these  bitter 
remonstrances  from  Pelayo.  Alarming  accoimts  had  been  re- 
ceived of  the  enemy's  forces,  as  well  as  of  the  state  of  the  country 
around.  The  King  had  rendered  himself  hateful  to  a  great 
portion  of  his  subjects  by  his  excesses,  ancf  a  considerable  number 
also  had  willingly  embraced  an  opportunity  of  exercising  a  factious 
disposition.  The  King,  after  the  first  departure  of  Tarif,  had 
again  given  himself  up  to  dissipation,  unmindful  of  dangers  whicli 
must  constantly  recur,  as  long  as  Count  Julian,  the  cause  of  them, 
was  allowed  life  and  liberty.  Pelayo  had  boldly  delivered  his 
sentiments;  but  Roderick,  impatient  of  control,  and  willing  to 
destroy  the  power  which  daring  virtue  always  possesses  over 
irresolute  vice,  spoke  in  such  terms  to  his  relative  as  to  produce 
an  immediate  rupture. 

The  Gothic  knight,  in  a  fit  of  imcontrollable  anger,  made  an 
oath  never  to  return  to  the  Court  of  King  Roderick ;  and  then 
suddenly  took  his  departure  for  his  castle.  His  absence  from 
Toledo  was  the  cause  of  much  confusion  and  depression  among 
the  Spaniards.  He  was  considered  by  all  ranks  of  the  people  as 
the  bravest  and  most  deserving  of  the  Gothic  race,  and,  accord- 
ingly, the  man  whose  assistance  ought  chiefly  to  be  courted  at  the 
present  calamitous  period ;  for  Edeco,  the  favourite  of  Roderick, 
was  not  thought  capable  of  conducting  the  army  to  victory. 

Spain  was,  at  the  time  to  which  we  allude,  filled  with  sooth- 
sayers, who  ceased  not  to  predict  the  impending  destruction  of  the 
Gothic  power.  Various  awful  prophecies  and  forebodings  were 
then  in  circulation,  concerning  the  precise  manner  in  which  this 
ruin  was  to  be  accomplished;  but  it  was  a  generally  received 
opinion,  that  the  guilty  excesses  of  the  King  would  be  the 
immediate  cause  of  the  downfal  of  that  mighty  empire.  Witiza 
had  been  equally  distinguished  with  his  successor  for  the  absolute 
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profligacy  of  his  condtict,  and  yet  the  Gothfe  kihgdom  existed. 
This  precedent  might  be  adduced  in  favout  of  Roderick ;  but  the 
prophets  had  grown  more  numerous  and  earnest  in  their  predictions, 
and  evil  omens  were  everywhere  found,  which  tended  to  confirm 
the  superstitious  belief  of  the  people. 

It  might  reasonably  be  supposed  that  there  wete  individuals  in- 
terested in  keeping  the  nation  irtibued  with  this  mania;  for,  if  a 
thorough  belief  in  this  predestined  fete  could  be  firmly  established, 
the  discouragement  which  it  wouM  infuse  into  the  hearts  of  the 
Goths  would  facilitate  their  ruin  by  lessening  the  effect  of  their 
valour.  The  King  himself  began  to  fed  tmeasy  at  the  increasing 
presages  of  calamity,  and  at  length  jresolved  to  leatn  in  person  the 
decree  of  his  destiny.  His  anxiety  grew  into  a  restless  agony, 
and  the  repeated  predictions  that  his  downfall  was  approaching 
made  him  eager  to  consult  those  oracles  from  Which  he  Could 
ascertain  the  truth.  Acting  upon  this  feeling,  he  determined  to 
visit  a  spot  so  full  of  horror  that  even  the  mention  of  it  tnade  the 
stoutest  Gothic  heart  quake  with  fear  the  moment  fts  name  was 
pronounced. 

At  a  short  distance  from  Toledo  there  was  a  deep  ahd  mys- 
terious valley,  situated  between  two  steep  and  frowning  rocks, 
which  was  never  approached  by  the  traveller  without  a  shudder. 
In  this  dreary  place  was  situated  all  ancient  fabric  of  splendid 
construction,  and  though  much  dilapidated  by  the  inroads  of  time 
its  remains  exhibited  a  most  singular  style  of  architecture,  having 
the  appearance  of  a  fortress  and  a  palace.  No  one  couH  tell  who 
was  its  founder  j  but  a  generally  received  tradition  stated  that  it 
was  the  work  of  supernatural  agency,  and  that  the  fate  of  the  Gothic 
kingdom  was  intimately  connected  with  its  miraculous  structure. 
Below  this  mansion  there  was  a  spacious  cavern,  the  entrance  to 
which  could  only  be  effected  by  a  vaulted  roof  made  in  the  solid 
rock,  and  closed  by  a  door  of  adamant.  Upon  this  door  were 
three  locks^ — one  of  gold,  another  of  silver,  and  a  third  of  iron; 
and  the  whole  surface  of  it  was  covered  with  hieroglyphics,  pro- 
tnising,  according  to  tradition,  wonderfiil  communications  to  him 
who  should  venture  into  its  dark  recesses.     It  was  also  generally 
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Betfev^d  thftt  fofliiaerly  various  kings,  in  hopes  of  finding  a  treasure, 
had  rotated  to  visit  the  feaful  valley,  and  hard  been  emboldened 
to  att€«npt  ^n  entrance  kito  the  cave  by  endeavouring  to  burst 
open  the  door;  but  neither  by  time  nor  force  could  they  effect 
thcSr  |mfpd$<^.  They  had  also  appMed  keys  to  the  locks,  but  with^ 
out  any  other  effect  thaii  that  of  producing  mysterious  noises,  and 
sounds  like  human  groans,  which  drove  the  intruders  in  dismay 
from  the  awful  valley.  The  Superstitious  feelings  produced  by 
this  singular  talisman  had  prevented  the  late  kings  of  the  Gothic 
race  firotti  tepeating  ^e  experiment  made  by  their  ancestors;  so 
that  tfie  place  had  been  left  to  the  undisturbed  possession  of  all 
its  solitary  grandeut. 

It  had  so  increased  in  importance  in  the  minds  of  the  people 
that  it  was  a  favourite  topic  of  conversation  during  the  reign  of 
Witiisa;  and  since  the  accession  of  Roderick  to  tlie  thfohe,  its 
Wondeft  were  continually  dilated  upon  by  the  vulgar,  indeed, 
since  the  first  landing  of  Tarif,  it  was  asserted  that  at  night  th6 
tiaarvellous  tower  was  surrounded  by  a  supernatural  brightness,  and 
that  a  vast  banner  of  crimson,  emblazoned  with  a  fiery  crescent, 
was  seen  waving  to  the  winds  until  the  approach  of  morning, 
when  it  disappeared,  together  with  the  light  that  had  illumined  the 
building. 

This  was,  naturally  enough,  interpreted  ^  an  indisputable  pre* 
sage  of  the  downfal  of  King  Roderick,  by  means  of  the  followers 
of  the  Crescent.  The  alarm  therefore  produced  by  the  Moorish 
invasion  was  by  this  means  greatly  augmented ;  and  a  presenti- 
ment of  evil  was  depicted  in  every  countenance.  The  gross 
igiiottoce  of  those  times  was  such  that  this  superstitious  belief  was  ! 
admitted  even  by  a  great  number  of  the  nobles  ^d  knights,  who 
were  but  a  few  degrees  removed  from  the  barbarous  state  of  the 
lower  orders.  The  horrors,  therefore,  of  the  supernatural  valley, 
with  its  cavern  and  tower,  became  almost  the  exclusive  subject  of 
conversation;  and  the  King,  upon  the  news  of  the  return  of  TarifJ 
resolved  to  visit  that  place  of  ffearful  and  marvellous  report. 
Pelayo,  whose  strong  mind  was  superiOt  to  these  chimeras,  had 
dissuaded  him  from  the  attempt,  urging  that  in  nowise  could  it  be 
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productive  of  any  good.  He  had  b:dvised  him  that,  instead  ol 
going  to  consult  his  fate,  he  should  exert  all  his  powers  to  repel 
the  invasion  by  the  human  means  of  a  good  army  and  deeds  of 
courage. 

The  absence  of  Pelayo  from  Toledo,  and  the  morbid  state  into 
which  Roderick's  mind  had  sunk  when  he  began  to  reflect  on  the 
calamities  which  threatened  his  people  through  his  own  fault,  in- 
creased his  eagerness  to  visit  the  dreadful  oracle,  and  left  him  at 
liberty  to  put  his  wishes  into  practice.  He  communicated  his 
design  to  three  or  four  of  his  most  faithful  adherents,  who,  though 
they  heard  the  proposal  with  a  sensation  of  fear,  yet  resolved  to 
accompany  him  on  his  adventurous  expedition. 

In  the  stillness  of  night,  and  with  the  utmost  secrecy,  the 
Gothic  King  and  his  slender  party  left  the  palace  of  Toledo,  and 
directed  th,eir  course  towards  tlie  valley.  The  darkness  was  in- 
tense, and  though  scarcely  ten  o'clock,  in  those  times  of  early 
hours  all  the  inhabitants  were  buried  in  slumber,  and  a  breathless 
silence  reigned  around  The  distance  being  short,  they  soon 
arrived  at  the  destined  spot,  though  their  path  was  one  of  extreme 
difficulty,  owing  to  the  studious  care  with  which  every  avenue  lead- 
ing to  the  valley  had  been  avoided. 

"Heaven,  for  its  mercy!"  ejaculated  Suinthila,  one  of  the 
party;  "I  discover,  in  sooth,  the  supernatural  light,  and  by  its 
fearful  reflection  I  can  also  see  the  bloody  banner  of  the  fiery 
Crescent" 

"  On,  good  Goth,"  said  Roderick,  firmly;  "  I  came  to  learn  my 
fate,  and  we  must  not  so  soon  let  the  chill  of  horror  creep  into  our 
hearts  and  unman  our  courage.  Dreadful  omens  we  come  to 
seek;  let  us,  therefore,  be  prepared  to  view  them  dauntless  and 
unappalled." 

They  proceeded  on  their  way;  but  as  they  approached  nearer  to 
the  tower,  the  attendants,  and  even  the  King,  felt  a  consciousness 
of  supernatural  awe.  The  building  and  the  adamant  door  of  the 
rock  stood  before  their  sight;  but  they  observed  as  they  advanced 
that  though  the  top  of  the  tower  seemed  to  be  brilliantly  illumi- 
nated, yet  below  the  surrounding  objects  were  euiobed  in  deepened 
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shadows.  The  torches  which  they  carried  to  light  their  steps 
seemed  scarcely  sufficient  for  their  purpose,  and  they  had  almost 
to  grope  their  way  to  the  entrance  of  the  cavern.  They  at  length 
reached  the  fetal  spot,  and  Roderick  advanced  boldly  to  the  door, 
when,  upon  slightly  touching  the  iron  lock,  it  suddenly  flew  open, 
and  a  thundering  sound  was  heard,  accompanied  by  a  strong  blast 
of  wind,  which  extinguished  the  light  that  the  King  held  in  his 
left  hand. 

A  prolonged  moaning  now  filled  the  air,  when  the  companions 
of  Don  Roderick,  unable  any  longer  to  conceal  their  terror,  fled 


wiiui'<.|i 


from  the  spot  in  the  utmost  dread  and  precipitation.  But  the 
Gothic  King,  neither  daunted  by  these  fearful  signs  nor  by  the 
flight  of  his  attendants,  resolutely  seized  another  torch,  and  pene- 
trated with  intrepidity  into  the  mouth  of  the  cavern.  He  found 
no  impediment  to  arrest  his  progress :  a  long  vaulted  passage  led 
him,  by  a  gentle  ascent,  to  a  spacious  hall  of  most  singular  appear- 
ance. The  walls  seemed  of  a  transparent  white  marble,  and  upon 
them  were  engraved,  in  large  crimson  letters,  many  prophecies  and 
omens  vmintelligtble  to  the  King.  But  his  attention  was  most 
deeply  and  fearfully  excited  by  various  gloomy  figures,  clad  in 
complete  arm®ur  and  mounted  on  chargers,  which  stood  around 
the  place.  They  bore  a  foreign  aspect,  and  their  costume  and 
arms  were  certainly  not  such  as  were  worn  in  Spain.    Roderick 
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advanced  now  to  eAie  centre  of  thfe  hall,  where  the  principal  object 
of  attention  presented  itself. 

This  was  a  Colossal  statiie  painted  over  in  fantastic  colours;  its 
large  fieiy  eyes  seemed  to  roll  in  lavage  wildness ;  its  left  arm 
rested  on  a  heap  of  armour  dripping  with  blood,  at  the  foot  of 
which  several  gory  heads  of  Gothic  warriors  were  seen  strewn 
about,  while  its  right  hand  struck  the  ground  at  intervals  with  a 
ponderous  club,  which  caused  the  place  to  shake,  and  the  echoes  to 
resound  with  a  loud  and  overpowering  noise,  like  hoarse  thunder, 
mingled  with  the  roar  of  the  ocean.  .  On  the  expanded  breast  of 
this  miraculous  statue  was  this  inscription,  in  Gothic  characters : 
"  I  proceed  in  my  task ;  but  the  moment  will  arrive."    The  statue 
now  ceased  beating  for  some   time;   and  Roderick   perceived 
another  inscription,  more  ominous  than  anything  he  had  yet  seen. 
These  were  its  fearful  words :  "Thou  shalt  be  disinherited  by  a 
foreign  people,  and  thine  own  nation  conquered  and  oppressed." 
The  cavern  again  resounded  with  a  terrific  uproar,  and  Roderick 
retreated  from  the  hall  full  of  wonder  and  bewilderment.     He  had 
no  sooner  regained  the  open  air,  than  the  enchanted  door  sud- 
denly closed  upon  him  with  a  deafening  clangour.* 

The  Gothic  King  moodily  and  disconsolately  retraced  his  steps 
to  Toledo.     Having  communicated  to  his  companions  the  fearful 
things  which  he  had  witnessed,  he  gave  strict  commands  that 
they  should  maintain  an  inviolable  secrecy,  since  disclosures  ojf 
such  a  terrific  nature,  in  the  present  state  of  the  people,  would  be 
productive  of  the  most  disastrous  results.     Roderick,  despite  of 
the  dismay  which  his  adventure  had  excited  in  his  heart,  was 
resolved  to  fight  desperately  against  fate  in  defence  of  his  crown. 
Cowardice  was  certainly  not  among  the  vices  and  defects  of  the 
King;  on  the  contrary,  he  was  remarkable  for  bravery,  activity, 
and  perseverance.     Previous  to  his  accession  to  the  throne,  he 
had  been  noted  for  these  qualities,  and   many  others  equally 
laudable.     The  dissipations  of  his  court  might  have  caused  them 
to  lie  dormant,  but  had  evidently  not  destroyed  them ;  and  now 
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that  an  impaious  necessity  occurred  to  call  diem-  agam  k^ 
action,  Roderick  resolved  to  exert  them  to-  the  utmost  of  kis 
power. 

He  began  by  affecting  to  treat  the  superstitions  of  the  people 
with  scorn,  and  ordered  the  entrance  of  the  magic  cave  to  be 
obstructed  apparently  to  show  his  contempt,  but  in  reality  to 
prevent  any  other  individual  from  witnessing  those  ominous 
inscriptions  which  threatened  such  calamity  to  the  kingdom. 
After  this,  he  issued  commands  to  the  nation  for  a  geaeral  rising 
m  arms ;  and  knights  soon  crowded  to  his  standard  from  every 
part,  to  assist  the  efforts  of  Edeco,  who  had  already  been  sent 
against  Tarif.  A  battle  ensued,  in  which  the  Goths  were  com- 
pletely routed,  in  a  mountainous  place,*  to  which  Tarif  afterwards 
gave  his  name,  in  commemoration  of  the  victory.  The  news  of 
this  defeat,  which  soon  reached  Toledo,  tended  to  increase  the 
fears  of  the  inhabitants ;  but  the  King,  paying  no  regard  to  the 
popular  alarm,  repeated  the  most  vigorous  orders  for  the  defence 
of  the  country.  Happy  for  Spain  had  he  been  as  careful  of  its 
safety  from  the  beginning.  His  commands,  however^  were 
genetally  obeyed ;  prelates,  and  dukes,  and  nobles,  and  knights, 
together  with  their  vassals  and  retainers,  daily  flocked  to  his 
standard,  so  that  in  a  very  short  time  he  found  himself  at  the  head 
of  a  formidable  army,  consisting  of  above  a  hundred  thousand 
men. 

This  force  soon  dispelled  his  apprehensions,  and  the  fearful 
visions  of  the  cavern  no  longer  disturbed  his  mind.  He  sum- 
'  moned  his  reason  to  refuse  credence  to  the  chilling  sentence  he 
had  received,  and  flattered  himself  that  the  whole  might  be  a 
contrivance  of  his  secret  enemies ;  or,  at  all  events,  that  if  the 
prodigy  he  had  seen  were  real,  the  award  of  the  awful  fate  might 
be  teserVed  for  some  other  monarch.  With  this  soothing  impres- 
sion, he  prepared  himself  to  meet  the  invading  enemy.  The 
numerous  host  being  assembled  in  the  plains  of  Toledo,  the  King 
harangued  them  in  an  animated  tone,  and  promised  to  lead  them 
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to  certain  victory.  Yet  the  absence  of  the  greatest  warrior  spread 
so  much  discontent  amongst  the  troops,  that  Roderick  repented 
the  untoward  altercation  which  had  deprived  him  of  the  assistance 
of  Pelayo, 

The  army  began  to  march  towards  the  south,  but  they  had 
scarcely  proceeded  a  league  from  the  district  of  Toledo,  when 
they  came  in  sight  of  a  gallant  body  of  horsemen.  Their  approach 
surprised  the  King,  who  expected  not  to  see  the  troop. 

"  They  must  be  friends,"  he  said.  "  They  are  Goths  in  their 
outward  appearance ;  besides,  the  enemy  could  not  have  advanced 
with  such  rapidity." 

Shortly  after,  a  mighty  shout  of  joy  resounded  through  the 
whole  army ;  and  the  cries  of  "  Pelayo !"  were  received  as  the 
harbingers  of  hope  and  victory.  It  was  indeed  that  noble  Goth 
and  his  party  that  now  joined  the  King;  and  he  approached 
him  Mrith  a  frankness  which  showed  that  every  symptom  of  anger 
had  vanished  from  his  heart  As  Roderick  advanced  to  welcome 
his  relative  in  a  friendly  manner — 

"  I  made  a  vow,"  Pelayo  said,  "  never  to  enter  the  Court  of 
Toledo  whilst  Roderick  was  king,  and  that  vow  I  shall  religiously 
observe ;  but  I  never  made  a  vow,  and  God  forbid  that  I  should, 
to  refuse  my  aid  to  Spain  in  the  hour  of  peril.  My  personal 
grievances  shall  never  interfere  with  the  affairs  of  my  country.  A 
curse  on  those  traitors  who  satiate  their  revenge  in  the  ruin  of 
their  native  land  1" 

As  he  uttered  these  words,  he  cast  an  expressive  glance  towards 
the  prelate  Oppas,  and  his  nephews,  Witiza  and  Sisibuto,  who  rode 
near  the  King,  and  were  lavish  of  their  display  of  zeal  for  the 
cause  of  their  coimtry.  Pelayo  had  always  looked  upon  them 
with  a  distrustful  eye ;  and  he  was  not  deceived  by  their  present 
show  of  patriotism.  Indeed,  he  would  have  been  better  pleased 
to  have  seen  them  with  all  their  adherents  quit  the  army,  and  re- 
turn to  their  castles;  but  he  was  compelled  to  smother  his 
suspicions,  lest,  by  evincing  any  ill  will  towards  them,  he  should 
create  disagreement  and  confusion  in  the  army.    The  warriors 
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now  joyfully  resumed  their  march,  which,  in  sooth,  had  rather  the 
appearance  of  a  triumphant  procession  than  a  warlike  expedition. 
The  progress  of  the  troops  was  hindered  with  too  many  useless  in- 
dividuals and  baggage.  The  King  and  his  courtiers  indulged  in 
as  much  pleasure  and  luxury  as  if  they  were  still  at  Toledo ;  and 
the  whole  anny  partook  of  the  spirit  that  ruled  their  chiefs.  No- 
thing could  be  more  uncongenial  to  the  nature  of  the  undertaking 
into  which  he  had  embarked  than  the  pomp  and  equipage  of 
Roderick  himself.  Instead  of  bestriding  his  powerful  charger,  he 
was  carried  in  a  litter  glittering  with  gilded  ornaments,  and  placed 
on  an  ivoiy  car,  drawn  by  beautiful  mules.  His  attire  was  in 
strict  keeping  with  the  rest,  for  he  was  clad  in  a  superb  habit  of 
cloth  of  gold,  sparkling  with  jewels  and  richly  embroidered.  Soft 
strains  of  music  accompanied  his  car ;  and  every  speech  he  uttered 
expressed  his  confidence  of  success. 

In  this  manner  did  the  Gothic  King  continue  his  march  till  he 
came  to  the  plains  of  Xerez,  where  the  Moorish  army  was  first 
descried.  Here  Roderick  resolved  to  pitch  his  camp ;  and  on  the 
following  day,  having  harangued  his  troops,  gave  the  command  to 
attack.  Suddenly  the  air  was  filled  with  the  brazen  voices  of 
numerous  trumpets,  which  signal  of  hostility  was  answered  by  the 
the  enemy  with  an  equally  loud  noise  of  drums  and  cymbals.  Both 
armies  now  rushed  furiously  to  the  onset  While  an  equal  degree 
of  animation  seemed  to  pervade  the  ranks  of  either,  the  super- 
stitious fears  of  the  Goths  had  greatly  decreased ;  and  when  they 
perceived  the  inferiority  of  the  enemy's  forces,  compared  with  their 
own,  they  began  to  entertain  sanguine  hopes  of  success.  This 
prospect  made  them  fight  with  redoubled  resolution  \  and  the  con- 
test was  continued  with  imrelenting  animosity.  The  air  was 
darkened  by  flying  clouds  of  arrows  and  other  missiles ;  groans 
and  piercing  cries  announced  the  havoc  caused  by  these  weapons 
of  destruction ;  but  they  were  soon  drowned  amidst  more  ani- 
mating shouts  and  the  clangour  of  martial  instruments.  Thus  a 
desperate  engagement  was  continued,  without  any  apparent  advan- 
tage on  either  side. 
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When  night  at  length  came  to  separate  the  combatants,  both 
armies  resolved  to  indulge  in  a  rest  necessary  to  recruit  their  ex- 
hausted strength,  and  enable  them  to  renew  the  contest  on  the 
morrow  with  fresh  vigour.  At  the  dawn  of  day,  the  combat  re- 
commenced ;  but  for  the  javelins  and  arrows  the  King,  by  the 
advice  of  Pelayo,  resolved  to  substitute  the  sword  and  the  lance, 
as  being  more  favourable  to  an  army  which  had  such  an  advantage 
in  numbers.  This  was  accordingly  done;  and  the  mail-clad 
knights  rushed  impetuously  to  the  charge,  committing  the  direst 
carnage  upon  the  foe,  A  slight  advantage  began  towards  evening 
to  be  perceived  on  the  side  of  the  Christians ;  but  the  darkness  of 
night  came  again  to  stop  their  exertions,  and  probably  to  prevent 
them  from  obtaining  a  victory. 

On  the  third  day  of  this  memorable  and  sangirinary  struggle, 
Roderick  intrusted  the  command  of  a  very  important  post  to  the 
prelate  Oppas  and  his  nephews,  who  had  till  now,  by  the  counsel 
of  Pelayo,  fought  in  the  centre  of  the  army,  where  any  threachery, 
if  such  was  in  contemplation,  could  not  be  easily  accomplished. 
But  the  King,  relying  on  the  fidelity  which  they  had  evinced 
during  the  two  previous  days,  and  partly  to  relieve  Edeco  from  his 
fatiguing  duties,  followed  a  lamentably  generous  impulse,  and  con- 
sented to  the  proposal  of  the  false  Don  Oppas.  In  the  beginning 
of  the  fight,  there  was  a  decided  advantage  to  the  Goths;  and 
Tarif,  alarmed  at  the  probable  issue  of  the  contest,  now  strained 
his  every  effort  to  retrieve  the  nearly  lost  fortunes  of  the  day,  and 
in  a  powerful  voice  rallied  his  sinking  troops. 

"Whither  would  you  go,  Moslems?"  said  he;  "there  is  no 
safety  in  flight,  fox  the  sea  is  behind  us.  Victory  then,  or  a 
glorious  death,  with  the  joys  promised  to  the  faithful  in  Paradise, 
awaits  you.     Follow  me,  and  imitate  niy  example." 

Saying  this,  he  plunged  headlong  into  the  thickest  of  the  fi^ht 
His  brothers  and  chief  adherents  followed  his  bravq  example,  and 
by  their  magnanimous  exertions  soon  began  to  change  the  aspect 
of  affairs.  At  this  moment,  the  traitor  Oppas  and  his  nephews 
suddenly  deserted  firom  their  post,  drawing  away  with  them  the 
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greater  portion  of  the  men  placed  under  their  command.  This 
proved  a  fatal  blow  to  the  Christian  army:  confusion  began  to 
spread  around.  The  fortunate  position  which  the  Moors  had 
assumed  discouraged  the  Goths. ;  and  the  chief,  with  sorrow  and 
anger,  perceived  that  a  battle  so  manfully  disputed,  and  with  the 
almost  certain  hope  of  victory,  was  now  to  be  lost,  through  the 
treachery  of  their  own  countrymen.  Terror  speedily  pervaded  the 
ranks ;  in  vain  Pelayo,  with  hi$  cheering  voice  and  gigantic  ex- 
ertions, endeavoured  to  raise  the  drooping  spirits  of  his  men.  The 
fortune  of  the  day  was  irretrievably  lost,  and  the  whol^  field  of 
strife  was  soon  converted  into  a  scene  of  unparalleled  confusion 
and  horror.  The  Gothic  King  viewed  the  melancholy  catastrophe 
with  looks  of  stupefied  dismay.  To  his  heated  imagination, 
some  of  the  more  ferocious  of  the  enemy  wore  the  features  of 
those  whom  he  had  seen  in  the  magic  cavern.  He  considered 
his  crown  as  about  to  abandon  his  brow  for  ever,  and  a  thrill 
of  agony  shot  through  all  his  veins,  as  hQ  Reflected  on  the  crowd  of 
calamities  which  his  inordinate  desires  had  brought  upon  his  un- 
happy land. 

He  beheld  on  every  side  his  affrighted  soldiers  flying  in  the 
utmost  consternation ;  and  the  barbaric  shout  of  triumph  uttered 
by  the  conquerors  rang  in  his  ears  the  knell  of  all  his  hopes.  The 
unfortunate  Don  Roderick  looked  aghast  on  the  desolate  scene, 
where  his  valiant  men  were  stretched  lifeless  on  the  field.  The 
waters  of  the  river  Guadalete  ran  reddened  with  the  bravest  blood 
of  Spain ;  its  current  was  obstructed  by  confused  heaps  of  helmets 
and  broken  armour,  horses,  shields,  pennons,  lances,  and  war- 
riors. It  was  indeed  a  sickening  sight;  and  the  King,  per- 
ceiving that  all  hope  had  now  vanished,  betook  himself  to  flight ; 
but  the  course  of  his  car  was  every  moment  impeded  by  the  bodies 
of  his  bravest  soldiers,  30  that  he  was  con^eUed  to  mount  his 
femous  horse  Orelia,  and  endeavoured  to  retreat  from  a  scene  of 
60  much  misery.  A  throng  of  gloomy  ideas  pressed  upon  his 
tnind ;  shame,  remorse,  and  sorrow  tore  his  bleeding  heart ;  and 
he  wandered  about  that  field  of  death  and  desolation  like  a 
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wretdied  being  abandoned  by  God,  and  devoted  to  all  the  miseries 
that  can  afflict  mortal  man.  His  appearance  was  in  accordance 
with  the  agony  of  his  mind : — 

L 

All  stain'd  and  strew'd  with  dust  and  blood, 

Like  to  some  mouldering  brand 
Pluck'd  from  the  flame,  Rodrigo  showed 

His  sword  was  in  his  hand ; 
But  it  was  hack'd  into  a  saw 

Of  dark  and  purple  tint ; 
His  jewell'd  mail  had  many  a  flaw, 
•  His  helmet  many  a  dint. 

n. 

He  looked  for  the  brave  captains 

That  had  led  the  hosts  of  Spain, 
But  all  were  fled  except  the  dead— 

And  who  could  count  the  slain  ? 
Where'er  his  eye  could  wander, 

All  bloody  was  the  plain ; 
And  while  thus  he  said,  the  tears  he  shed 

Ran  down  his  cheeks  like  rain— 

III. 

Last  night  I  was  the  King  of  Spain, 

To-day  no  king  am  I ; 
Last  night  fair  castles  held  my  train. 

To-night  where  shall  I  lie  ? 
Last  night  a  hundred  pages 

Did  serve  me  on  the  knee; 
To-night  not  one  I  call  my  own^ 

Not  one  pertains  to  me. 

Roderick,  in  his  wandering  course,  had  reached  a  little  eminence, 
from  which  he  could  behold  that  vast  scene  of  gloom  and  desola- 
tion. The  last  rays  of  the  sun  were  sinking  into  the  ocean,  and 
gilded  the  smiling  landscape  around  with  their  parting  splendour. 
That  landscape,  save  in  the  dismal  field  of  battle,  looked  serene 
and  tranquil.  The  King,  with  poignant  agony,  beheld  all  these 
objects,  for  the  beauteous  land  which  he  surveyed  was  lost  No 
more  could  he  call  any  of  that  land  his  own;  and  he  shuddered 
when  he  thought  of  the  misery  and  slavery  into  which  he  had 
plunged  its  people.     The  idea  of  falling  alive  into  the  hands  of 
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the  enemy,  haunted  his  fevered  imagination,  and  increased  the 
distress  of  his  mind.  A  thought  of  self-destruction  for  a  moment 
occupied  his  gloomy  speculations :  he  soon,  however,  discarded 
the  idea ;  but,  unable  to  support  the  load  of  anxiety  and  doubt 
which  oppressed  him,  he  hastened  from  the  spot,  eager  to  ascer- 
tain if  among  the  fugitives  was  yet  to  be  found  Pelayo,  Edeco, 
Suinthila,  or  any  other  of  his  principal  nobles. 

At  length,  exhausted  with  fatigue,  he  halted  under  some  trees 
that  stood  in  a  retired  spot,  and  there  resolved  to  rest  a  few 
moments,  and  allow  his  faithful  steed  some  time  to  recruit  his 
strength. 

He  was  soon  startled  by  the  noise  of  approaching  footsteps  :  a 
man  advanced  towards  the  place  ;  but  the  fears  of  the  unfortunate 
King  were  soon  dispelled  by  a  glimpse  of  joy,  for  it  was  a  Goth — 
the  best,  the  bravest  of  the  Goths — ^it  was  Pelayo  that  stood 
before  him.  The  surprise  of  the  kinsmen  was  as  great  as  their 
melancholy  pleasure  at  this  unexpected  meeting.  Each  had 
numbered  the  other  with  the  dead,  especially  Pelayo,  who  had 
had  many  reasons  to  form  such  an  opinion. 

"  Alas !  Roderick,  unfortunate  King,  how  do  I  meet  thee  !" 
"Call  me  no  longer  King,"  returned  the  desponding  Goth; 
"  my  power  ended  this  disastrous  day." 

"  Still  thou  livest,"  said  Pelayo,  "and  God  will  not  abandon  the 
Christian.  His  wrath  for  thy  guilt  must  be  appeased  by  the  mis- 
fortunes which  this  day  has  brought  upon  thee." 

Pelayo  had  for  some  time  entertained  but  few  doubts  that 
Roderick  had  fallen.  He  had  seen  his  ivory  car  unoccupied; 
and  having  received  no  favourable  answers  to  his  inquiries 
respecting  him,  he  concluded  that  the  King  was  to  be  counted 
amongst  the  numerous  victims  of  the  dreadful  conflict.  Yet  he 
met  Roderick  the  Goth ;  but,  alas !  Kow  did  he  meet  him  ?  Not, 
as  a  few  days  since,  dazzling  with  ornament,  and  immersed  in  the 
revelry,  and  noisy  pleasures  of  his  court.  Not  beaming  with  joy, 
and  surrounded  by  a  numerous  host  of  sycophants  and  gaudy 
attendants.  Not  the  absolute  ruler  of  a  mighty  and  rich  empire 
—the  first  amongst  a  splendid  cortege  of  knights — the  head  of  a 
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powerful  army.  Alas,  no  I  Pelayo  met  the  unfortunate  King, 
panting  for  breath,  solitary,  brooding  over  his  woes,  his  past 
glories,  and  present  misery.  His  visage  was  squalid;  his  eyes 
deeply  sunk  in  their  bloodshot  sockets ;  his  hair  dishevelled  and 
clotted  with  gore ;  his  garments  torn  and  defiled  with  the  marks 
of  the  sanguinary  strife;  his  fine  beard,  on  which  he  had  in  former 
times  bestowed  such  care,  was  now  hanging  in  locks  glued  with 
blood — ^his  whole  person  was  in  the  wildest  disorder,  and  pre- 
sented an  awful  lesson  to  the  potentates  of  the  earth. 

Pelayo  for  some  time  contemplated,  in  speechless  agony,  the 
mournful  object  before  him,  when  the  King  in  a  broken  tone  of 
voice,  thus  addressed  him : — 

"  Fly,  my  kinsman,  fly  I  thou  alone  canst  in  part  recover  the 
lost  empire  of  the  Goths.  Thou  art  an  object  of  general  regard 
and  admiration,  and  the  best  rallying  point  that  the  Christians  can 
find  in  their  calamitous  situation.  For  myself,  if  an  escape  with 
life  from  this  disastrous  field  be  granted  me,  some  monastery  shall 
bury  in  its  obscurity  the  wretched  remainder  of  my  days.  My 
good  Pelayo,  the  welfare  of  our  unfortunate  country  requires  that 
my  instructions  bp  obeyed." 

"  What  I  shall  I  abandon  thee,  my  K-ing,  to  an  untimely  fate  ?" 
cried  Pelayo.  "  Forbid  it,  Heayen  I  Rather  let  me  perish  by  thy 
side  I" 

"  I  cannot  follow  thee — in  sooth,  I  cannot,"  replied  Roderick, 
in  a  very  weak  voice.  "  I  sink  with  fatigue.  Fear  not  for  my 
safety :  night  with  its  protecting  darkness,  is  rapidly  approaching ; 
and  by  remaining  here  I  may  perchance  find  a  greater  probability 
of  escape  than  by  venturing  into  more  frequented  paths,  which  are 
now  occupied  by  fugitives  and  their  relentless  pursuers.  Go, 
Pelayo;  to-morrow  thou  shalt  meet  me  at  the  mopastery  of 
Xerez." 

Pelayo  found,  in  reality,  that  the  exhaustion  of  the  ICing  was 
Auch  as  to  preclude  the  hope  that  he  would  be  enabled  to  effect  a 
speedy  flight.  The  retired  situation  where  he  now  reposed  was 
not  likely  to  be  visited  by  the  conquerors.  Pelayo  therefore 
resolved  to  try  if  he  could  rally  a  few  of  the  flying  Goths,  and 
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biing  them  to  the  aid  of  the  King  in  his  last  emergency.  With 
these  intentions  he  quitted  Roderick,  pledging  himself  to  a  prompt 
return. 

But  no  sooner  did  the  gallant  Gothic  knight  leave  his  afflicted 
sovereign  than  the  gloom  of  the  latter  increased ;  a  dark  cloud  of 
despondency  spread  over  his  heart.  He  fancied  he  beheld  his 
relative  for  the  last  time,  and  a  host  of  distressing  thoughts  came 
to  perplex  him,  and  add  to  the  mental  agony  under  which  he 
laboured.  He  grew  restless  and  imeasy,  and  once  he  almost 
determined  to  quit  his  lurking-place,  and  meet  death  by  the  arm 
of  his  enemies.  At  this  moment  he  fancied  he  heard  the  tread  of 
horses'  hoofs,  and  he  advanced  into  a  thicker  part  of  the  forest 
Near  its  skirts  he  perceived  a  troop  of  cavaliers  halt,  and  dispose 
themselves  to  lie  down.  Presently  they  spoke  :  he  lent  an  eager 
ear  to  their  discourses,  when,  to  his  dismay^  he  perceived  that  he 
was  himself  the  subject  of  conversation. 

"  This  way  he  must  have  taken/'  said  one,  in  the  Gothic  tongue^ 
"If  our  information  is  right,  he  must  have  sought  refuge  in  the 
forest,  and  must  still  linger  here." 

"  The  Moors  will  not  tarry  long  to  join  us,"  said  another,  in  an 
exulting  tone.  "  We  must  ,guard  this  place,  and  distribute  ouTr 
selves  around,  lest  we  permit  the  felse  King's  escape.  Thank 
HeaVen  1  the  measure  of  his  iniquity  is  full,  and  my  wrongs  are 
about  to  be  most  amply  avenged." 

With  the  deepest  indignation  the  King  discovered  that  the 
speaker  was  no  other  than  the  traitor  Count  Julian,  who  came  in 
pursuit  of  him  with  his  adherents.  The  situation  of  Roderick  was 
BOW  truly  distressing.  He  did  not  fear  death;  nay,  he  would 
willingly  have  encountered  his  fate  at  the  hand  of  Tarif,  or  any 
other  Moorish  chief;  but  he  shrank  with  dismay  from  the  idea 
that  he  should  fall  the  victim  of  his  o^vn  treacherous  subjects ;  and 
still  more  dreadful  was  the  thought  that  the  hated  Count  Julian 
should  witness  his  downfall,  and  insult  him  in  his  last  moments. 
The  perilous  crisis  at  length  arrived :  the  followers  of  the  Count 
began  to  search  the  forest,  and  fortune  favoured  their  endeavours. 
In  a  few  instants  thej  discovered  a  man  crouched  beneath  a  clump 
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of  trees  and  furze,  when  a  burst  of  savage  joy  announced  to  their 
companions  the  success  of  their  chase. 

"The  fugitive  is  here,"  cried 'one.  "Carry  to  the  Count  the 
welcome  intelligence." 

The  imfortunate  King  had  now  nothing  to  hope ;  but  the  des- 
perate nature  of  his  situation  roused  his  energies  to  a  prodigious 
effort  He  fiercely  bounded  upon  his  faithful  and  powerful  horse 
Orelia,  and  rushed  with  resistless  violence  through  the  three  or 
four  men  that  opposed  his  passage.  His  intention  was  only  to 
gain  the  open  field,  and  sell  his  life  at  the  dearest  price. 

This  design  he  carried  into  effect :  but  when  he  had  cleared  the 
forest  he  perceived  all  the  avenues  leading  to  it  filled  with  soldiers, 
both  Gothic  and  Moorish,  all  in  anxious  expectation  of  accom- 
plishing his  capture.  The  wicked  Count  Julian  soon  presented 
himself  to  his  indignant  sight 

"  Oh,  base  and  ruthless  Kling !"  he  exclaimed  with  a  horrid  joy, 
"  thou  art  at  length  in  my  power.  Behold  the  injured  father  of 
the  undone,  the  dishonoured  Florinda.  Remember  my  threats. 
You  see  that  I  can  religiously  keep  my  vows.  Thy  ruin  is  now 
complete.  Thou  hast  lost  a  kingdom  and  gained  a  nation's  curse. 
Thou  shalt  lose  thy  life,  and  inherit  a  name  of  reprobation.  'Tis 
by  the  hand  of  the  injured  Count  Julian  that  thou  shalt  fall ;  for 
this  is  a  satisfaction  that  I  will  yield  to  none,  whether  he  be  Goth 
or  Moor." 

As  he  said  this  he  furiously  charged  the  King,  who  now  collected 
his  remaining  strength  to  sustain  the  attack.  The  unfortunate 
Roderick,  faint  as  he  was,  and  oppressed  with  a  load  of  anguish, 
still  summoned  his  strength  to  desperate  exertion.  Rage  and 
resentment  powerfully  seconded  his  efforts,  and  Count  Julian  soon 
perceived  that  the  enemy  he  had  engaged  with  was  not  likely  to 
yield  the  easy  victory  he  had  anticipated.  The  contest  was  long 
and  doubtful.  Count  Julian  aimed  a  terrible  blow  with  his  sword, 
which  the  King  dexterously  parried,  inflicting  a  wound  which,  had 
strength  seconded  the  consummate  skill  with  which  it  was  aimed, 
would  have  proved  fatal  to  Florinda's  father.  But  the  weakness 
of  the  King  was  becoming  more  distressing  every  moment ;  and 
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his  adversaiy,  seeing  the  advantage  he  was  gaining,  redoubled  his 
exertions.  Roderick  tottered  on  his  charger — another  blow,  and 
the  unfortunate  King  of  the  Goths  was  levelled  with  the  ground. 
.  A  deafening  shout  of  savage  exultation  burst  from  the  spectators 
of  this  sanguinary  scene.  Roderick,  though  mortally  wounded, 
had  yet  some  moments  to  live.  His  ungenerous  enemy  swiftly 
bounded  from  his  horse,  and  placing  his  foot  on  the  body  of  the 
fallen  King,  began  to  pour  forth  the  vindictive  expressions  of  his 
still  unsatiated  revenge.  The  unmanly  insult  embittered  the  last 
dying  moments  of  the  wretched  Gothic  King ;  and  Count  Julian, 
with  glistening  eyes  and  beating  heart,  contemplated  the  mighty 
effects  of  his  wrath. 

"  Roderick !  Roderick  T  he  cried,  with  a  grim  smile :  "  Behold 
the  grovelling  situation  to  which  thy  wrongs  towards  Count  Julian 
have  brought  thee.  Die,  abandoned  by  God,  and  accursed  by 
men ;  die,  and  descend  to  that  sulphurous  abyss  to  which  thy 
abominable  vices  have  rendered  thee  heir." 

"Exult  not,  Count  Julian,"  faintly  murmured  the  prostrate 
King.  "  I  die  not  in  despair.  Great  as  my  offences  are,  my 
punishment  is  such  as  to  calm  the  excited  wrath  of  Heaven.  But 
what  retribution  can,  oh,  traitor !  be  commensurate  with  thy  guilt? 
That  curse  which  you  invoke  against  my  name  shall  constantly  be 
upon  your  own;  to  the  remotest  posterity,  Count  Julian  shall 
excite  the  scorn  of  the  sons  of  Spain  !" 

Count  Julian  heard  these  words  with  a  thrill  of  painful  impa- 
tience. He  could  not  deny  their  truth;  and,  now  that  his  savage 
wrath  had  been  fully  sated,  a  pang  of  remorse  for  his  crime  came 
over  his  heart,  and  for  a  moment  he  stood  wrapped  in  gloomy 
thought  over  the  dying  Don  Roderick.  He  watched  in  uncon- 
scious stupor  the  impress  of  death  upon  that  countenance. 
Gradually  the  paleness  of  the  grave  overspread  the  hollow  cheek 
and  noble  brow,  contrasting  sadly  with  the  crimson  tints  with 
which  the  whole  body  of  the  prostrate  Goth  was  profusely  spotted. 
The  last  spark  of  life  was  still  lingering  in  the  half-closed  eye ;  the 
stiffened  arm  was  already  nerveless;  then  one  short  convulsive 
groan  was  heard,  and  Don  Roderick,  the  last  of  the  Goths,  was  no 
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more  !  With  his  death  the  angry  feelings  of  his  enemy  subsided, 
and  even  the  Gothic  warriors  were  affected  by  the  fate  of  that 
King,  whom  they  had  treacherously  abandoned,  to  Serve  the 
private  revenge  of  an  arrogant  nobleman.  A  moment  of  awful 
silence  ensued.  There  is  something  so  solemn,  so  touching  in 
death,  that  the  most  hostile  feelings  sink  when  we  behold  its 
mournful  work.  Such  a  sensation  did  Count  Julian  and  his 
adherents  experience  at  this  time;  but  they  were  soon  roused 
from  their  moody  reverie  by  their  new  allies,  the  Moors,  who  had 
approached  to  rifle  the  remains  of  the  fallen  King.  His  jewd- 
hilted  sword,  and  other  costly  ornaments,  were  taken  from  him ; 
but  his  garments,  though  extremely  rich,  were  so  torn  and  stained 
with  the  sanguinary  tints  of  the  battle,  that  they  offered  no  tempta- 
tion to  the  cupidity  of  the  Moors. 

But  they  now  proceeded  to  seize  the  most  valuable  and  grati- 
fying prize  of  the  contest — a  spoil  which  enhanced  the  victory, 
and  would  afford  the  most  lively  satisfaction  to  the  conqueror ; 
the  head  of  the  Gothic  King  was  immediately  severed  from  the 
trunk,  and,  being  placed  upon  a  spear,  was  carried  to  Tarif,  who 
ordered  the  bloody  trophy  to  be  immediately  embalmed,  that  it 
might  be  sent  as  a  present  to  the  Caliph  of  Damascus. 

On  the  morning  following  the  day  on  which  this  memorable 
battle  was  decided,  amidst  the  various  loiterers  who  visited  that 
field  of  death  and  desolation,  there  was  a  female  whose  appearance 
excluded  the  idea  that  she  came  there  instigated  by  feelings  of 
avarice.  She  was  of  graceful  carriage  and  remarkable  for  her 
beauty,  though  the  fire  of  her  brilliant  eye  was  much  dimmed  by 
corroding  sorrow,  and  her  lovely  features  bore  the  iron  mark  of 
deep  and  absorbing  distress.  She  wandered  amidst  the  heaps  of 
bleeding  corpses  and  broken  armour,  eagerly  intent  on  an  interest- 
ing search.  The  field  was  slippery  with  blood,  and  oft  her  delicate 
and  trembling  tread  betrayed  her  into  fearful  contact  with  the 
frightful  objects  that  strewed  the  ground.  But  things  made  to 
chill  the  female  heart  with  horror  and  dismay,  seemed  to  have  no 
influence  over  hers.    She  appeared  almost  unconscious  of  the  sad 
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parapheimalia  of  death  that  incumbered  the  dismal  scene,  so  busily 
wad  het-  mind  etigfbssed  by  its  own  distressing  thoughts. 

This  forlorn  female  was  the  wtetched,  the  guilty  Florinda.  Yes, 
Florinda  wandered  in  that  field  of  death,  where  thousands  and 
thousands  of  mighty  warriors  had  paid  with  their  lives  the  forfeit 
of  her  weakness.  Florinda,  the  immediate  cause  of  that  wild 
scene  of  devastation,  loitered  there,  unheeded  by  the  greedy 
wretches  who  were  eagerly  engaged  in  despoiling  the  dead.  Poor 
helpless  Florinda !  what  sorrow  was  ever  equal  to  thine !  Cursed 
by  thy  father,  and  pursued  by  the  maledictions  of  a  whole  nation, 
whose  misery  thou  hast  accomplished ;  spumed,  despised,  hated 
by  all,  thou  hast  the  additional  trials  to  undergo  of  thine  own 
guilt-embittered  feelings. 

Florinda,  despite  of  the  wrongs  she  had  suffered — despite  of  the 
sentiment  of  wild  revenge  which  had  so  absolutely  engrossed  her 
mind — despite  of  her  avowed  hatted  and  scom  of  the  King,  was 
still  a  wotnan  under  the  dominion  of  an  ill-extinguished  flame. 
Alas !  during  the  battle  she  trembled  for  the  life  of  one  whose 
ruin  she  had  eagerly  sought,  and  felt  a  throbbing  anxiety  for  the 
man  who  had  wrought  her  misery  and  shame.  The  moment  the 
issue  of  the  battle  was  known,  she  came  to  seek  a  mournful  and 
chilling  gratification;  for  she  wished  once  more  to  behold  him 
dead,  whom  alive  she  had  once  so  devotedly  loved,  and,  as  s?i6 
tliought,  so  fiercely  hated.  So  many  rumours  of  his  death  had 
reached  her  ear,  that  she  had  resolved  to  ascertain  the  fetal  truth 
herself. 

The  whole  world  was  now  indifferent  to  her ;  images  of  sorrow, 
and  shame,  and  disappointment  presented  themselves  wherever 
her  eyes  turned,  and  every  one  conspired  against  her  in  marked 
feelings  of  hatred.  She  had  fled  from  that  paternal  roof  where 
love  no  longer  existed ;  she  avoided  every  spot  that  spoke  to  her 
of  happiness  for  ever  past— of  sorrows  to  endure  eternally.  In 
this  miserable  mood  of  mind,  she  perambulated  the  ensanguined 
field,  and  oft,  alas  1  recognised  warriors,  tod  young  and  gallant 
knights,  now  lifeless  burthens  of  clay,  whom  in  happier  days  she 
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had  seen  as  gay  attendants  at  a  splendid  court  With  the  feelings 
of  dejection  and  despair  which  such  sights  were  calculated  to 
inspire,  Florinda  continued  her  melancholy  search  for  the  dead 
Don  Roderick. 

For  a  long  time  her  endeavours  proved  fruitless.  After  much 
fatigue  she  saw  the  ivory  car  on  which  the  King  had  fled  from  the 
field.  It  was  deeply  stained  with  blood,  and  much  damaged. 
Florinda  uttered  a  painful  exclamation,  and  proceeded  in  her 
task  with  the  expectation  that  this  well-known  object  would  tend 
to  the  discovery  of  the  fallen  King.  She  eagerly  examined  every 
corpse  near  the  car ;  but  though  there  were  many  countenances 
not  unknown  to  her,  the  one  she  sought  was  not  to  be  found. 
She  had  strayed  into  a  narrow  path,  and  there  met  a  shepherd, 
who  told  her  that  a  man  answering  completely  the  description  of 
the  King  had  accosted  him  the  evening  before,  to  inquire  for  a 
path  that  would  lead  him  out  of  the  reach  of  danger. 

A  beam  of  hope  dawned  upon  Florinda's  mind,  but  it  was  too 
soon  dispelled  by  the  account  she  received  from  a  sturdy  beggar, 
who  was  leisurely  stripping  one  of  the  King's  attendants  of  his  costiy 
habiliments.  This  busy  despoiler  of  the  dead  informed  her  that 
Roderick  was  drowned  in  the  Guadalete,  into  which  he  had  plunged 
with  his  horse,  to  avoid  falling  a  captive  to  the  pursuing  Moors. 
Florinda  heard  this  intelligence  in  musing  sadness,  then  bent  her 
steps  in  hasty  anxiety  towards  the  fatal  river.  Her  sorrowing  eyes 
turned,  in  a  fearful  scrutiny,  to  every  side.  She  saw  the  waters  of 
the  Guadalete  even  purpled  with  the  blood  that  had  swelled  them 
in  their  course.  She  approached  in  a  thrill  of  excitement,  when  to 
her  horror  she  found,  not  far  from  the  banks  of  the  river,  part  of 
the  royal  mantle  of  the  King,  together  with  his  crown,  which  it 
was  difficult  to  recognise  through  the  blood  and  dirt 

.  Florinda,  upon  the  discovery  of  this  dreadful  confirmation  of 
the  fate  of  Don  Roderick,  gave  firee  vent  to  the  expression  of  her 
long-checked  sorrow.  Her  tears  began  to  flow  in  streams,  and 
her  labouring  bosom  to  swell  with  sighs  and  groans.  She  stood 
for  some  time  fixed  in  her  affliction.  "  Oh,  Roderick  I  Roderick  I" 
she  cried,  in  an  affecting  tone  of  voice,  "thou  art  then  really 
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dead  !  No  hope  is  left  for  me ;  and  thou  art  gone  to  thy  terrible 
account,  with  the  curses  of  those  whom  thou  hast  wronged  upon 
thy  head.  O  that  we  had  met  but  once  before  this  dread  separa- 
tion !  Peace  rest  upon  thy  soul !  May  Heaven  forgive  thy  sins 
as  freely  as  I  forgive  thy  injuries  to  me !" 

Her  agony  at  this  moment  impeded  her  utterance,  and  she 
bestowed  mournful  kisses  on  those  sad  memorials  of  her  unfortu- 
nate King  and  lover ;  and  then  with  a  bleeding  heart  disappeared 
from  the  field.  Her  fate  is  not  ascertained: — whether  she 
plunged  into  the  Guadalete,  or  whether  she  retired  into  solitude 
to  bewail  her  sorrows,  and  do  penance  for  her  sins,  remains,  and 
will  remain  a  matter  of  doubt  But  the  fatal  name  of  Florinda, 
or  La  Cava,  was  ever  afterwards  pronounced  with  feelings  either  of 
reproach  or  pity. 

Tarif  and  his  victorious  army  soon  overran  Spain ;  and  the 
followers  of  the  Crescent  finally  gained  that  firm  possession  of  the 
land,  which,  in  the  sequel,  produced  a  continued  series  of  battles 
and  was  a  prolific  source  of  violence  and  bloodshed. 

The  head  of  the  unfortunate  Gothic  King  was  sent  to  Damascus, 
and  exposed  to  view  on  one  of  the  gates  of  the  Caliph's  palace. 
With  Roderick,  sumamed  "  The  last  of  the  Goths,"  ended  their 
mighty  empire.  Spain  was  soon  dismantled  into  various  inde- 
pendent states,  partly  Christian  and  partly  Moorish,  which  waged 
war  against  each  other.  In  this  condition  did  the  Peninsula 
remain,  until  by  unwearied  exertions,  in  after  years,  it  was  final' 
reimited  into  one  kingdom. 


SPAIN. 
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No  holier  spot  than  Covadonga,  Spain 
})oasts  in  her  wide  extent,  though  all  her  realm's 
Be  with  the  noblest  blood  of  martyrdom 
In  elder  or  in  later  days  enrich'd. 
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AND  does  the  rebellious  maiden  still  persist  in  her  obstinacy  ? 
— will  she  still  oppose  my  power? — ^fears  she  not  my  re- 
venge ?"  said  the  Moor  Munuza,  as  his  confidant  Kerim  returned 
from  delivering  a  message  with  which  he  had  been  intrusted. 

"  Neither  prayers  nor  threats  make  the  least  impression  upon 
her  mind,"  answered  Kerim;  "the  invincible  pride  and  fearless 
resolution  of  Pelayo  find  a  kindred  habitation  in  the  bosom  of  his 
sister.  She  rejects  with  scorn  the  offer  of  your  hand.  Grea,t 
Allah  I  what  a  degradation  for  the  Mo(m^.  We  have  conquered 
the  vast  regions  of  the  Christian  empire;  our  will  is  imperious 
law;  our  wretched  enemies  tremble  at  the  wrathful  glance  of  oiu: 
eyes ;  and  yet  a  Christian  slave,  whom  her  vanquished  countrymen 
still  foolishly  address  by  her  former  title,  dares  to  treat  with  con* 
tempt  the  honour  of  an  alliance  with  Munuza,  the  powerful  Gover- 
nor of  these  provinces  of  the  North.  I  marvel  that  oiu:  magnificent 
Chief  ever  condescended  to  make  so  great  an  offer,  or  that,  having 
made  it,  he  tamely  suffers  a  rejection,  when  by  a  single  word  he 
can  bring  the  maid  to  his  palace,  and  even  enforce  his  will,  should 
gentle  persuasion  prove  unavailing." 

"  By  oui  Prophet !  thy  counsel  is  good,  Kerim,"  said  the  Gover- 
nor. "  I  have  too  long  endured  the  slights  of  Ormesinda ;  my 
jbrbea)ranc6  is  exhausted,  and  it  is  time  that  force  should  obtain 
what  love,  constant;  attention,  and  kindness  have  endeavoured  in 
vain  to  procure.  To  your  fidelity  and  zeal  I  intrust  the  charge  of 
bringing  the  haughty  beauty  to  this  place  ;  but  to  prevent  any  dis- 
turbance, it  would  be  well  to  fulfil  your  commission  by  night 
I'hough  the  Christians  are  utterly  destitute  of  the  means  of  at- 
tempting any  rescue  with  probability  of  success,  yet  their  love  and 
respect  for  a  woman,  whom  they  still  consider  as  a  princess,  might 
tempt  them  to  some  desperate  undertaking.  Their  deep-rooted 
aversion  for  us  only  wants  im  occasion  to  burst  forth  with  all  its 
(my.    Not  that  I  fear  that  ftyersioxi,  or  the  results  it  may  produce  ; 
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but  SO  desirous  am  I  to  spare  Moorish  blood,  that  I  would  not 
waste  one  drop  of  it  in  private  feud,  when  it  can  be  so  much  better 
employed  in  conquering  more  provinces.  In  the  silence  of  night, 
therefore,  proceed  to  the  dwelling  of  Ormesinda,  with  a  suitable 
escort,  and  convey  her  hither  with  secrecy  and  precaution." 

"  Your  pleasure  shall  be  obeyed,"  said  Kerim,  and  withdrew. 

The  situation  of  the  Goths  at  this  period  was  deplorable  in  the 
highest  degree ;  the  conquest  of  Spain  had  been  as  rapid  as^  the 
battles  through  which  it  had  been  obtained  were  sanguinary  and 
numerous.  The  North  of  Spain  held  out  to  the  last,  owing  to  its 
remote  situation  and  the  stubborn  courage  of  the  inhabitants. 
The  mountainous  provinces  of  Asturias  and  Cantabria  were  still 
unsubdued ;  for,  although  Munuza  was  Governor  of  Gijon,  the 
capital  of  the  former,  and  the  Christians  were  put  down  and 
watched  with  suspicious  vigilance,  yet  their  spirit  was  imconquered, 
and  they  seemed  only  to  wait  for  a  fit  occasion  to  rise  in  arms 
against  there  oppressors.  But  the  uncertainty  of  Pelayo's  fate 
proved  a  great  impediment  to  their  earnest  desires.  This  prince 
had  for  some  time  quitted  the  North  of  Spain,  with  the  intention, 
as  it  was  supposed,  of  imploring  the  assistance  of  the  Duke  of 
Aquitaine,  in  order  to  engage  successfully  against  the  invaders  of 
his  country,  and  effect  their  expulsion.  But,  from  the  moment  of 
his  departure,  no  certain  news  had  been  received  from  him.  A 
variety  of  reports  circulated  amongst  his  followers,  all,  however, 
rather  discouraging  than  otherwiser  to  their  prospects. 

Some  said  that  Pelayo  had  died  by  the  treachery  of  Don  Oppas, 
the  prelate ;  others  that  he  had  fallen  in  battle ;  almost  all  con- 
curring in  the  opinion  of  his  death.  This  persuasion  damped  the 
enterprising  courage  of  the  Gothic  nobles,  who  still  cherished  in 
their  breasts  the  hopes  of  asserting  their  independence.  The  most 
daring  had  proposed  to  revolt,  and  proclaim  Ormesinda  their 
Queen;  but  in  these  views  they  were  opposed  by  others,  who, 
more  prudent,  considered  that  a  rash  attempt  would  only  serve  to 
increase  those  difficulties,  which  would  prove  formidable  even  to  a 
more  mature  and  well-arranged  plan  of  operation. 
Sudi  was  die  posture  of  ^Sm^  ^  Qijon  and  the  rest  of  the  pra 
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vince,  at  the  time  that  Munuza  determined  to  follow  the  advice  of 
his  creature  Kerim  with  regard  to  the  Gothic  princess. 

Night  came,  and  Kerim  proceeded  on  his  iniquitous  mission. 
In  a  retired  mansion  Ormesinda  was  conversing  with  her  friend 
and  foster-mother  Elgira.  She  was  lamenting  the  misery  of  her 
fate,  and  devising  a  scheme  to  fly  from  the  town,  in  which  the 
pressing  importunity  of  Munuza  rendered  a  longer  stay  dangerous 
to  her  honour. 

"Yes,  my  faithful  Elgira,"  she  said,  "the  barbarous  Moor  will 
dare  all,  and  I  am  now  determined  to  fly  from  this  odious  town." 
"And  what  place  can  we  select  for  our  retreat,"  demanded 
Elgira,  "  that  can  be  secure  from  the  research  of  the  Moors  ?" 

"  What !  dost  thou  forget  the  vale  and  cavern  of  Covadonga — 
that  secret,  wild,  and  almost  inaccessible  spot,  in  which  my  brother 
Pelayo  once  took  refuge,  after  a  disastrous  attempt  to  assert  our 
liberty  ?  The  accounts  of  my  brother's  death  are  every  day  in- 
creasing my  apprehension,  and  affording  just  cause  for  my  sorrow. 
You  know  that  upon  his  return  I  was  to  be  united  to  the  brave 
Alonzo.  Perhaps  the  perils  of  my  situation  will  justify  me  in 
choosing  him,  with  a  troop  of  devoted  and  brave  Goths,  for  the 
companions  of  my  flight  He  will  soon  be  here  to  concert 
measures  for  that  purpose.  But,  hark  !  methinks  I  heard  a  noise. 
Tis  he !     Rise  and  bid  him  welcome." 

The  faithful  Elgira  opened  the  door,  when,  to  the  astonishment 
of  the  female,  instead  of  Don  Alonzo,  in  rushed  a  troop  of  fierce- 
looking  Moors.  Ormesinda,  with  feelings  of  dread  and  abhorrence, 
soon  recognised  in  their  leader  the  odious  Kerim,  the  favourite 
and  vile  minister  of  the  Governor.  She  rose  from  her  seat,  and 
with  an  imperious  tone  of  voice  inquired  the  reason  of  so  untimely 
an  intrusion.  Her  cheek  was  flushed  with  indignation,  and  the 
sense  of  wrong  gave  her  strength  to  stand  dauntless  before  the 
savage  Moor.  Kerim,  however,  neither  moved  by  the  majestic 
deportment  of  the  Princess,  nor  by  the  alarm  depicted  in  tne 
countenance  of  her  attendant,  with  impassive  coolness  proceeded 
to  unfold  the  purpose  of  his  mission. 
"Lady,"  he  said,  "it  is  the  pleasure  of  the  Governor  fh^f  von 
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should  accompany  me  into  his  presence  ]  therefore,  without  farther 
delay,  be  prepared  to  follow  me." 

"Follow  you?  miscreant!"  indignantly  exclaimed  Ormesinda. 
"The  base  intentions  of  Munuza  are  too  well  known  ever  to 
induce  me  to  appear  before  him,  unless  I  am  dragged  thither  by 
force.  Therefore  desist,  and  return  to  thy  master.  Tell  him  that, 
however  unconquerable  his  hatred  to  the  Christians,  if  he  has  a 
single  spark  of  manly  feeling  in  his  heart,  he  will  shrink  from 
offering  any  violence  to  a  female  who  looks  upon  him  with  dread 
and  disgust." 

"That  message,  Lady,"  said  Kerim,  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  "you 
can  deliver  in  person ;  and  no  doubt  the  Governor  will  pay  due 
regard  to  your  angry  words.  You  mentioned  force  as  the  only 
means  that  could  succeed  in  bringing  you  to  the  Governor.  Look 
around.  Lady,  and  see  if  such  a  requisite  is  wanting  should 
words  of  persuasion  prove  unavailing  in  influencing  your  deter* 
mination." 

As  he  spoke,  he  pointed  insolently  to  his  followers,  who  seemed 
indeed  but  too  well  disposed  to  obey  the  instructions  of  their 
leader,  however  ruthless  and  unmanly  they  might  be.  Ormesinda 
cast  around  a  look  of  despair,  and  soon  perceived  the  utter 
hopelessness  of  her  situation,  and  that  opposition  would  be  vain. 
In  the  confusion  of  her  grie^  she  reluctantly  entreated  the  pity  and 
generosity  of  the  barbarous  Kerim,  who  instead  of  lending  a 
pitying  ear  to  the  thrilling  voice  of  her  affliction,  contented  himself 
widi  reiterating  his  commands  in  a  sterner  tone.  Elgira,  in  the 
meantime,  was  filling  the  house  with  more  clamorous  lamentations ; 
but  neither  the  prayers  of  the  mistress,  nor  the  cries  of  the 
.;;ttendant,  had  the  least  influence  upon  the  Moor. 

"Enough,  Lady,  enough!"  he  cried  impatiently.  "Time 
presses,  and  you  must  either  resolve  to  follow  me  without  resist- 
ance, or  submit  to  be  carried  by  force  into  the  presence  pf  my 
master.     Decide,  therefore, — ^and  decide  quickly." 

In  the  height  of  despair,  and  terrified  at  the  dishonourable  fate 
which  awaited  her,  Ormesinda  flew  to  the  casement,  with  the 
intention  of  precipitating  herself  from  it,  and  of  preventii^,  by  a 
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frightful  death,  the  disgrace  which  she  so  justly  apprehended. 
But  the  vigilant  Kerim,  as  if  divining  her  intentions  by  the  agony 
of  her  looks,  was  prepared  for  this  alternative,  and  stopped  her 
desperate  resolution.  He  seized  the  unfortunate  Princess  rudely 
by  the  arm,  and,  without  the  least  pity,  desired  one  of  his  at- 
tendants to  bind  with  cords  her  delicate  limbs.  At  the  announce- 
ment of  this  cruel  insult,  the  feelings  of  Ormesinda  found  a  vent 
in  a  storm  of  indignant  reproaches.  She  fiercely  struggled  with 
the  cowardly  Kerim,  and  had  almost  succeeded  in  her  desperate 
attempt,  when  she  was  mastered  by  his  attendants,  who,  unmindful 
of  her  entreaties,  proceeded  to  bind  her,  and  then  to  cany  her 
like  a  lifeless  burthen,  to  the  Governor.  At  this  moment  the  door 
flew  open,  and  a  Christian  warrior  suddenly  presented  himself  in 
the  apartment  The  two  females  uttered  cries  of  joy  at  the 
prospect  of  a  release ;  but  the  feelings  of  Ormesinda  were  thrown 
into  a  stronger  excitement,  when,  in  the  person  of  the  knight,  she 
recognized  her  betrothed,  thQ  gallant  and  beloved  Don  Alonza 

"  Oh,  my  friend  1  my  own  Alonzo  T  she  exclaimed,  in  a  timiult 
of  joy,  "  you  come  in  time  to  rescue  thy  Ormesinda,  Save  me 
from  the  abhorred  grasp  of  these  hardened  wretches." 

Don  Alonzo  needed  no  stimulus  to  impel  him  to  a  desperate 
attempt ;  for  such  a  one  was  that  of  venturing  to  free  the  Princess, 
surrounded  as  she  was  by  numerous  foes,  all  equally  determined 
and  well  armed.  But  to  the  impetuous  valour  and  enthusiastic 
love  of  the  gallant  knight,  no  undertaking  appeared  too  difficult 
that  tended  to  serve  the  object  of  his  devoted  attachment  "  Base 
Moors  r  he  cried  aloud,  in  a  fierce  tone  of  voice,  "relinquish 
your  prey.  You  shall  trample  upon  my  lifeless  and  bloody 
remains,  ere  you  accomplish  this  work  of  iniquity.  Unhand  that 
injured  lady  inxmediately ;  for,  though  I  stand  alone  against  such 
fearful  odds>  some  of  you  at  least  shall  rue  the  moment  you 
ventured  upon  so  dastardly  an  attempt." 

A  loud  laugh  of  derision  was  the  only  answer  he  received  from 
the  insolent  Moors.  Don  Alonzo's  indignation  was  wrought  to  a 
degree  of  rage  bordering  on  fienzy.  Without  uttering  a  word  more, 
he  rushed  against  the  miscreants,  and  soon  laid  the  foremost  pros- 
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trate  on  the  ground.  Regardless  of  the  imminent  danger,  and  in- 
stigated by  vengeance  and  indignation,  the  young  warrior  charged 
his  numerous  enemies,  and  a  most  desperate  and  unequal  contest 
was  commenced.  But  though  the  courage  and  skill  in  arms  of  Don 
Alonzo  might  delay  defeat,  he  could  not  prevent  it  He  was  at 
length  overpowered  by  his  foes,  and  fell  covered  with  wounds, 
though,  to  his  sorrow  and  despair,  none  of  them  was  mortal 
Death  would,  in  the  present  circumstances,  have  been  most 
welcome,  as  it  really  was  the  best  alternative  that  offered  itself  to 
liis  desponding  thoughts.  But  even  this  consolation  was  denied 
him  j  and  to  the  horror  of  seeing  his  betrothed  torn  for  ever  from 
his  embraces,  was  added  the  mortification  of  considering  his 
wretched  existence  protracted  to  view  the  disgrace  of  Ormesinda, 
whilst  he,  unable  to  strike  a  blow  in  her  defence,  was  reserved  to 
be  an  object  of  derision  to  his  barbarous  foes. 

In  a  state  of  the  most  poignant  despair,  the  Christian  Princess 
was  quickly  borne  away  from  the  sight  of  her  agonized  lover,  whilst 
he  himself,  strongly  secured,  was  carried  from  the  place,  with 
blood  streaming  from  his  numerous  wounds,  and  farther  tor- 
mented by  the  taunts  and  insults  of  his  enemies.  Until  his  fate 
should  be  decided,  he  was  thrown  into  a  dungeon.  The  Moors, 
after  this  achievement,  hastened  to  communicate  the  tidings  to  the 
Governor.  Kerim  had  by  this  time  presented  himself  to  Munuza 
with  the  wished-for  prize. 

"  Kerina,*'  quoth  his  master,  in  a  congratulating  tone,  "  thou 
art,  in  truth,  a  zealous  servant  Thy  commission  has  been  satis- 
factorily discharged ;  but  say,  didst  thou  find  resistance  in  its 
execution  ?" 

Kerim  gave  the  Governor  a  detailed  and  circumstantial  account 
of  the  adventure,  not  forgetting  to  dwell  with  peculiar  emphasis 
upon  the  zeal  and  dauntless  courage  which  he,  as  well  as  his  com- 
panions, had  exhibited  in  the  discharge  of  their  duty.  Munuza 
was  well  pleased  that  Alonzo  had  thus,  of  his  own  accord,  rushed 
headlong  into  his  power,  for  he  had  long  wished  to  find  a  specious 
pretence  for  seizing  his  person,  and  had  only  been  deterred  from 
offering  open  violence  by  considerations  of  prudence  and  policy. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  CA  VRRN  OP  CO^aZ>ONGA.  41 

The  )'oung  Christian  was  particularly  hateful  to  Munuza,  for 
the  latter  could  not  but  view  him  in  the  light  of  a  successful 
rival.  The  obnoxious  individual  being  now  under  his  control, 
he  secretly  resolved  that  he  at  least  should  offer  no  farther 
obstacle  to  the  fulfilment  of  his  unruly  desires.  The  doom  of  Don 
Alonzo  was  from  that  moment  decided  on ;  and  the  Governor's 
mind  being  settled  on  this  point,  the  whole  of  his  attention  was 
turned  towards  the  afflicted  Princess,  who  had  been  so  barba- 
rously forced  into  his  presence. 

The  savage  Moor  now  softened  his  features  into  something  like 
human  feeling,  and  in  a  gentle  voice  began  to  offer  consolation  to 
the  unfortunate  Ormesinda.  But  she  recoiled  with  horror  and  dis- 
gust from  his  loathsome  endearments.  Her  mind  was  worked  up 
to  desperation,  and  it  was  evident  that  she  was  deeply  meditating 
on  some  dreadful  means  of  avoiding  the  calamity  which  threatened 
her  future  destiny.  The  black  phantom  of  dishonour  stood  before 
her  sight  in  its  most  hideous  form ;  and  the  image  of  her  bleed- 
ing lover  next  filled  her  mind  with  intense  anguish.  Munuza 
beheld  the  dreadful  workings  of  her  soul,  and  determined  no 
longer  to  torment  his  victim  with  his  importunities  in  her  present 
distracted  state,  but  to  postpone  his  odious  schemes  to  a  future 
opportunity.  Having  secured  his  prey,  he  was  willing  to  delay  his 
designs,  in  the  hope  that  the  overpowering  grief  of  his  victim 
would  gradually  subside. 

Ormesinda  was  accordingly  released  for  a  time  from  the  hateful 
presence  of  the  Moor.  A  suite  of  apartments,  appropriately  de- 
corated, were  selected  for  her  use ;  and  under  the  pretence  of 
treating  her  as  became  her  rank,  Munuza  took  especial  care  to 
have  her  constantly  surrounded  by  Moorish  women,  who  had  strict 
orders  to  report  the  most  trifling  circumstances  to  their  master. 
Ormesinda  was  deprived  even  of  the  consolation  which  she  might 
derive  from  the  company  of  her  faithful  Elgira.  That  old  atten- 
dant had  been  dismissed  from  her  service,  in  order  to  deprive  the 
fair  prisoner  of  any  prospect  of  planning  an  escape.  But  these 
odious  proceedings  only  served  to  strengthen  the  deeply-rooted 
aversion  which  Ormesinda  felt  for  her  oppressor.     In  every  suc- 
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ceeding  interview,  Munuza  found  that  the  hatred  and  grief  of  his 
captive,  instead  of  being  softened  by  time  and  importunities, 
seemed,  on  the  contrary,  to  acquire  additional  force.  He  was  so 
enraged  to  observe  he  made  no  progress  in  conquering  her  abhor- 
rence, that  he  turned  in  fierce  anger  from  her  presence,  and  began 
to  ponder  on  some  other  more  efficient  plan  of  operation,  before 
he  resorted  to  actual  violence. 

The  idea  of  Don  Alonzo  suddenly  crossed  his  mind.  That 
noble  Christian,  lingering  from  the  effects  of  his  wounds,  had,  by 
a  refinement  of  cruelty,  been  spared,  that  he  might  suffer  death 
when  he  was  completely  re-established  in  health.  With  a  ferocious 
joy,  Munuza  now  considered  that  the  unfortunate  lover  might  be 
made  a  most  effectual  agent  to  work  upon  the  feelings  of  the 
proud  beauty.  The  fear  of  seeing  him  die  might  have  more 
influence  upon  her  heart  than  the  most  dreadful  threats  which 
Munuza  could  invent  Under  this  impression  the  wily  Moor 
again  presented  himself  to  the  Princess,  with  greater  confidence 
than  he  had  ever  yet  experienced. 

**  Ormesinda,"  h^  said,  "  the  prosperity  of  this  infant  kingdom, 
together  with  my  most  ardent  passion,  requires  that  your  destinies 
should  be  united  to  mine.  For  the  last  time,  I  come  to  make  a 
profifer  of  my  hand;  and,  being  fully  determined  to  carry  my 
views  into  effect,  it  is  for  you  to  decide  whether  you  prefer  the 
condition  of  a  slave,  suffered  to  live  merely  to  satisfy  the  pleasures 
of  a  master,  or  the  honour  of  sharing  all  the  transports  of  love,  as 
well  as  the  power  of  a  tender  and  affectionate  consort." 

Ormesinda  preserved  an  imbroken  silence.  Munuza  again  and 
again  urged  all  the  arguments  he  could  devise.  He  threatened 
and  implored ;  whispered  caressing  words,  and  spoke  with  horrid 
curses.  But  he  exerted  himself  to  no  purpose.  Neither  his 
soothing  attentions,  nor  the  wildest  storms  of  his  rage,  could  draw 
from  her  other  acknowledgment  than  the  silence  of  disdain,  or 
phrases  expressing  every  loathsome  feeling  towards  him. 

"  Lady,  lady  1"  exclaimed  the  Moor,  convulsed  with  passion, 
"  you  know  not  how  far  you  are  in  my  power — how  boundless, 
how  harrowing  is  the  vengeance  I  can  take,  for  this  opposition  fp 
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my  wishes,  and  the  unseemly  scorn  which  you  are  continually 
heaping  upon  me.  Cease,  lady,  ere  the  full  weight  of  my  ac- 
cumulated  wrongs  fall,  like  a  mighty  ruin,  upon  your  head." 

"  Moor,"  answered  Ormesinda  resolutely,  "  experience  ought  to 
have  instructed  you  how  fruitless  is  the  attempt  to  awe  my  reso- 
lution  by  menace?  which  I  fear  not.  Think  you  that  death  has 
any  terrors  in  my  sight  ?" 

"  Not  your  own,  perhaps,"  observed  Munuza  with  a  malignant 
smile.  "But  what,  if  I  can  take  away  another  life  to  you  a 
thousand  times  dearer?" 

He  paused  for  a  moment,  and  whilst  the  unfortunate  Ormesinda 
trembled  lest  her  fearful  surmises  should  be  realized,  the  cruel 
Moor  proceecied,  in  a  vaunting  manner,  to  unfold  the  dreadful 
calamity  which  alone  might  have  the  power  to  shake  her  heroic 
resolution.  Her  agony,  after  the  Governor  had  revealed  his 
barbarous  design,  is  not  to  be  described.  But  still  the  distressing 
exhibition  of  her  overwhelming  sorrows  did  not  soften  the  heart  of 
the  Moor.  He  remained  inflexible.  To  her  pathetic  appeals^ 
and  tears,  and  painful  entreaties,  he  coldly  answered  by  observing : 
"  It  is  your  turn  to  supplicate,  and  mine  to  deny.  You  are  now 
l^cquainted  with  my  fixed  determination,  and  either  you  must 
accompany  me  to  the  altar,  or  your  beloved  Don  Alonzo  dies  an 
ignominious  death.  For  the  present,  farewell ;  and  when  next  we 
meet,  it  must  be  to  decide  upon  one  of  those  alternatives.  This 
day  shall  be  granted  you  to  consider  them ;  therefore  bear  well  in 
memory  my  words ;  for  no  power  on  earth,  no  calamity,  no  device, 
shall  compel  me  to  deviate  a  single  step  from  the  path  I  have 
resolved  to  follow." 

Saying  this,  he  left  the  Princess  to  ruminate  upon  the  hope- 
lessness of  her  situation.  The  alternative  left  her  was  as  dark  as 
the  heart  that  framed  it  To  be  the  wife  and  companion  of 
Mxmuza  was  a  fate  so  dreadful,  that  she  was  fully  conscious  she 
did  not  possess  sufficient  strength  to  support  it  But,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  death  of  Don  Alonzo  filled  her  heart  with  dismay. 
Ormesinda,  to  the  tender  feelings  of  a  woman,  added  the  noble 
sentiments  of  a  patriot;  and  in  Don  Alonzo  she  not  only  beheld 
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an  adored  lover,  but  a  warrior  most  useful  to  her  country — the 
only  one,  perhaps,  that  could  supply  the  place  of  her  glorious 
brother,  Don  Pelayo.  These  painful  thoughts  combined  to  throw 
the  unfortunate  Ormesinda  into  a  state  of  the  utmost  alarm.  She 
combated  alternately  with  the  predominant  feeling ;  for  she  con- 
sidered the  last  choice  which  she  made  as  the  most  terrible  and 
insupportable.  In  this  torturing  suspense,  in  this  wavering  of 
despair,  she  remained  the  whole  of  the  day  allowed  her  to  decide 
her  choice.  The  night  was  passed  in  the  same  excitement ;  and 
the  dawn  of  the  fatal  day  found  Ormesinda  more  wretched  than 
she  conceived  it  was  in  the  power  of  fate  to  make  her. 

Munuza  was  not  slow  in  demanding  her  resolve ;  and  the  dis- 
tressing scene  of  the  preceding  day  was  renewed,  but  with  as 
little  success.  The  Governor,  burning  with  rage  at  the  stubborn 
perseverance  of  his  prisoner,  called  Kerim,  and  gave  orders  for 
the  immediate  execution  of  Don  Alonzo.  The  detestable  favourite 
seemed  eager  enough  to  obey  them,  and  the  crisis  of  Ormesinda's 
fate  had  arrived.  The  present  chilling  calamity  made  her 
momentarily  forget  every  other  misfortune.  She  could  only  see 
her  beloved  Don  Alonzo  murdered  before  her  eyes.  His  pallid 
spectre  seemed  to  rise  from  the  tomb,  and  accuse  her  as  the  cause 
of  his  untimely  end.  The  image,  indeed,  was  so  fearful,  that  she 
could  not  summon  strength  to  bear  with  it ;  and  in  a  mixed 
paroxysm  of  terror,  pity,  and  despair,  she  murmured  out  her 
consent  to  the  wishes  of  the  abhorred  Moor. 

"  It  is  well,"  cried  the  exulting  Munuza.  "  You  have  chosen, 
lady,  the  most  reasonable  part.  To-morrow  you  shall  be  mine, 
and  rule  with  me  in  these  dominions.  Our  union  may  create 
more  friendly  feelings  between  Moor  and  Christian.  Kerim,  go 
thou  and  order  the  most  splendid  preparations  for  to-morrow's 
festival :  at  the  same  time  give  liberty  to  Don  Alonzo." 

The  news  of  the  approaching  union  between  the  Moorish 
Governor  and  the  Christian  Princess  soon  spread  over  the  city, 
and  created  the  deepest  sensation  of  horror  and  surprise  amongst 
the  true  Goths.  They  considered  so  odious  an  alliance  the  most 
dire  calamity  that  could  befal  them,  as  all  their  hopes  and  affec- 
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tions  liad  been  centred  in  their  idolized  Princess  Ormeslnda. 
These  fond  hopes  vanished ;  their  affections  witiiered  when  they 
considered  the  object  on  whom  they  were  bestowed  so  totally  un- 
worthy of  them.  Alas!  the  multitude,  so  liberal  of  their  reproba- 
tion, were  ignorant  of  the  trial  to  which  the  unfortunate  Princess 
was  subjected.  They  knew  not  the  poignancy  of  her  sorrow — the 
hopelessness  of  the  situation  in  which  she  had  been  placed.  The 
shame  and  distress  which  fell  to  the  share  of  each  Christian  was  a 
trifling  evil  when  compared  to  the  abject  state  of  wretchedness 
that  weighed  on  the  victim  of  the  approaching  sacrifice.  For 
sacrifice  indeed  it  was,  though  to  the  deluded  people  it  appeared 
to  be  the  result  of  her  free  and  uncontrolled  consent 

Meantime,  Don  Alonzo  was  released  from  his  prison ;  but  it 
was  to  curse  his  life,  when  he  learned  the  horrid  price  at  which 
that  life  had  been  purchased.  The  truth  of  the  affair  was  soon 
known,  and  fully  canvassed  sunongst  the  Christians;  and  the 
greater  portion  began  to  relax  in  their  condemnation  of  Orme- 
sinda.  Many  excused  her  weakness,  and  all  felt  pity  for  her  mis- 
fortunes. Don  Alonzo  alone  could  find  no  palliation  for  an 
offence  which  he  considered  as  the  deepest  and  most  degrading 
that  could  be  committed  by  a  Christian  maiden — ^a  princess — the 
sister  of  the  great  Don  Pelayo — the  betrothed. of  Don  Alonzo. 

The  fatal  day  came,  and  the  Christians,  with  looks  of  shame  and 
sorrow,  began  to  assemble  in  groups  to  discuss  the  topic  that  filled 
them  with  so  much  emotion.  The  sight  of  the  preparations  for 
the  approaching  ceremony  only  served  to  augment  their  distress 
and  indignation,  and  not  a  few  proposed  some  desperate  attempt 
to  impede  the  odious  nuptials ;  but  the  stoutest  hearts  sank  when 
they  reflected  how  destitute  the  Christians  were  of  all  resources, 
and  how  rash  and  unavailing  would  prove  any  such  attempt.  An 
universal  bustle  now  announced  that  the  Governor  and  the  forlorn 
bride  were  proceeding  to  the  altar,  when  a  murmur  of  disapproba- 
tion and  disgust  ran  through  the  assembled  crowds.  The  Moors 
were  on  the  alert  Numerous  troops  of  horsemen  paraded  die 
town,  so  that  it  would  have  been  next  to  madness  for  the  Goths 
to  essay  the  rescue  of  their  Princess    On  a  gentle  eminence  that 
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coc^jxutnded  a  Ml  view  of  tiie  mosque,  and  separated  from  every 
groups  stood  a  nun  nbsoibed  in  the  deepest  reverie.  His  pallid 
cheek  aad  sunken  ejre  but  too  plainty  denoted  the  weakness  of  his 
frame  \  and  the  deep  anguish  oX.  his  fixed  look,  and  the  cloud  that 
darkened  his  manly  forehead  bespoke  him  labouring  under  strong 
mental  affliction.  It  was  Don  Alonzo,  the  most  interested  in  the 
approadiing  ceremony  which  was  to  seal  his  irrevocable  misery, 
who,  scarcely  recovered  from  his  wounds,  and  a  victim  to  the 
most  exquisite  torture,  stood  there  a  fearful  picture  of  overwhelm- 
ing despair.  Whilst  his  countrymen,  in  various  groups,  vented 
their  sorrow  and  indignation,  he,  the  most  wretched  of  them  all, 
in  confused  murmurs  and  smothered  imprecations,  preferred  to 
riot  in  his  misery,  thus  solitary  and  unconsoled. 

Whilst  the  thoughts  of  Don  Alonzo  were  bent  on  the  theme  that 
solely  occupied  his  mind,  and  his  glazed  eyes  fixed  on  the  de- 
tested mosque,  a  slaranger,  closely  enveloped,  approached  him  un- 
noticed. "Don  Alonzo!"  said  a  voice  that  thrilled  to  the 
desponding  lover's  heart — "  Don  Alonzo !  I  did  not  expect  to 
find  you  Ihus  inert  Fie,  noble  Goth,  fie  \  This  is  a  day  for 
action,  not  for  meditation : — for  blood,  and  not  for  tears !" 

"  Who  art  thou,  stranger  ?**  exclaimed  Don  Alonzo  in  surprise. 
"  Thy  words,  thy  no.ble  enthusiasm  bespeak  thee  a  Goth.^' 

"  I  am  a  Goth — one  perhaps  not  undeserving  of  that  name  m 
these  days  of  shame  and  degradation.  Look  on  me  well.  Has  a 
short  absence  so  altered  me,  that  you  fail  to  recognise  a  brother  ?** 

As  he  said  this,  and  threw  aside  his  cloak,  Don  Alonzo  uttered 
a  wild  cry  of  surprise  and  joy. 

"  Heaven  be  praised  1  Pelayo !  Pelayo  ! — ^my  fiiend,  my 
brother  1  Thou  art  alive  I  Is  this  no  dieam  of  my  fevered  fancy? 
Let  me  press  thee  to  my  burning  heart  I  Oh,  my  God  I  thou  art 
merciful.  In  the  midst  of  my  sorrows,  thou  hadst  comfort  in  store 
for  the  wretched  Alonzo  l" 

Tears  of  mingled  grief  and  joy  poured  down  his  cheeks  as  he 
was  locked  in  the  arms  of  Pelayo ; — ^tears  that,  instead  of  dis- 
gracing his  manly  heart,  served  only  to  enhance  its  value.    The. 
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emotion  of  the  two  friends  was  so  powerful  as  for  some  time  to 
impede  their  utterance. 

"  Yes,  it  is  Pelayo !  your  unfortunate  friend.  'Tis  Pelayo  that 
proffers  this  brotherly  embrace.  Oh,  noble  Goth  !  what  dreadful 
times  are  these!  How  severely  is  the  guilt  of  Don  Roderick 
visited  upon  his  people!  But  wherefore  waste  these  precious 
moments  in  unavailing  complaints,  when  the  most  bitter,  the 
deepest  of  our  calamities  is  at  hand, — ^when  the  measure  of  our 
degradation  will  be  filled  to  overflowing  I" 

"  Then  my  noble  friend,  thou  knowest  already: — — " 

"Yes,"  interrupted  Pelayo,  in  a  stem  voice.  "Yes  I  know  that 
I  have  a  sister  unworthy  of  the  name.  Curse  on  her  degraded 
heart,  that  it  should  bring  such  foul  dishonour  upon  her  glorious 
race  1" 

"  Blame  her  not  rashly,  oh,  my  friend  I  Her  condition  ought 
rather  to  excite  our  compassion." 

"Heavens!  What  words  are  these?  Do  I  really  hear  the 
voice  of  a  friend?  Can  it  be  possible  that  Don  Alonzo  of 
Cantabri^ — that  a  noble  Goth  can  seek  to  palliate  a  deed  of  foul 
dishonour — 2l  degradation  so  overwhelming,  that  it  is  the  only 
calamity  that  could  break  the  stout,  the  unbending  heart  of 
Pelayo  ?  But  enough !  You  are  changed,  Alonzo.  In  the  weak- 
ness of  the  lover,  you  sink  the  character  of  the  Goth,  and  you 
forget  the  duties  of  the  patriot.  A  curse  on  the  puny  passion  that 
could  so  transform  the  bravest  of  the  Christian  knights !" 

"Hold,  Don  Pelayo!"  proudly  exclaimed  his  friend.  **You 
wrong  me  deeply  by  these  ungenerous  surmises.  I  am  still  a 
Gothic  knight— still  Don  Alonzo  of  Cantabria.  You  see  me  weak, 
wronged,  overpowered  with  affliction,  worn  out  by  suffering ;  but 
wasted  as  is  my  frame,  and  lacerated  as  my  he^t  must  be,  my 
courage  is  unimpaired,  my  resolution  entire,  my  hatred  to  our  foes 
fiercer  than  ever.  Speak !  command  I  What  is  it  you  require  to 
prove  me  the  true  friend  of  Spain?  Put  my  honour  to  the  test: 
you  will  then  be  convinced  that  I  am  still  the  wortliy  friend  and 
brother  of  Don  Pelayo." 
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"Listen,  Alonzo,"  resumed  Pelayo  in  a  more  Uaiuniil  lone. 
"  My  arrival  at  Gijon  is  a  secret     Last  night  I  was  privately  in- 
troduced  into  the  town,  and  I  entered  it  full  of  sanguine  hopes ; 
but  how  were  those  hopes  blasted   by  the  direful  news   that 
welcomed  my  return !    Yet,  I  thank  Almighty  God  that  He  has 
permitted  me  to  arrive  before  the  sacrifice  is  consummated.     Some- 
thmg  can  still  be  done — shall  soon  be  done.    The  thought  that 
occupies  my  mind  is  the  offspring  of  desperation ;  yet  it  must  be 
followed,  for  it  is  the  only  alternative  that  is  offered  us  in  this 
dreadful  crisis.     My  application  to  the  Court  of  Aquitaine  has  not 
been  wholly  unsuccessful ;  though  the  Duke  has  proffered  me  no 
assistance,  I  have  succeeded  in  rousing  the  dormant  energies  of 
many  brave  Christians.     To  avoid  suspicion,  I  have  gradually  sent 
them  in  small  detachments  to  the  wild  mountains  of  Asturias. 
The  darksome  cavern  of  Covadonga  is  the  place  of  general  rally, 
as  it  soon  must  be  the  seat  of  our  new-bom  empire,     Fruela, 
Feudes  Rucesvinto,  and  other  noble  Goths,  are  already  waiting 
my  instructions  in  its  solitary  and  sombre  valley.    Such  was  the 
cheermg  state  of  our  pospects,  when  I  secretly  arrived  last  night, 
in  order  to  lead  my  sister  and  you,  with  the  rest  of  our  noble 
brethren,  to  the  mountains,  whence  I  expected  soon  to  return  and 
wage  implacable  and  unsparing  war  against  the  hated  destroyers  of 
our  independence.     Such  were  my  plans  upon  revisiting  Gijon. 
A  few  moments  elapsed ;  my  hopes  were  blighted,  and  a  different 
course  rendered  imperiously  necessary." 

"And  now,  my  noble  friend,  what  hast  thou  in  contemplation?" 

"A  deed  chilling  and  desperate,"  answered  the  Goth  with  en- 
thusiasE\  "a  deed  that  will  freeze  with  horror  the  tame  hearts  of 
vulgar  men,  but  a  deed  of  magnanimity  in  the  estimation  of  great 
and  heroic  minds." 

"Name  it,  Pelayo.  In  life,  and  death,  you  know  you  can 
command  me.  Keep  me  not  in  suspense.  Your  destiny,  however 
awful  and  terrific,  shall  be  mine." 

"Can  I  firmly  rely  upon  your  aid,  Alonzo?"  demanded  the 
Gothic  hero  in  a  fearfiil  tone. 
!     **  Brother,   you   affront  me,"   said  Alonzo,   with  some  degree 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  CA  VERN  OF  COVADONGA.  49 

of  warmth.  "I  never  gave  you  cause  for  these  ungenerous 
doubts." 

"  Pardon  me,  Alonzo,  pardon  my  hesitation,"  continued  Pelayo, 
in  a  deep  and  impressive  tone  of  voice.  "  It  is  natural  in  a  man 
whose  mind  is  labouring  with  such  desperate  thoughts.  For,  mark 
me  well,  O  noble  Goth !  'tis  no  common  sacrifice  which  will  be 
required  of  us.  The  mention  of  my  design  will  chill  thy  blood 
with  horror.     Now,  tell  me  in  truth,  Alonzo " 

"  Speak.     I  will  in  all  sincerity  answer  you." 

"  I  know  the  loftiness  of  thy  mind.  I  have  had  full  proof  of 
thy  dauntless  courage.  But  say,  Alonzo,  couldst  thou  behold  a 
son, — ^wert  thou  a  father, — crushed,  torn,  and  bleeding  in  the 
agonies  of  death,  ere  thou  wouldst  consent  to  foul  dishonour?" 

"I  could,"  resolutely  answered  Alonzo. 

"  And  couldst  thou  see  all  the  tenderest  ties  that  bind  mortal 
man  broken  asunder,  ere  thou  wouldst  submit  to  be  covered  with 
shame  ?" 

"  Yes ;  and  to  these  dreadful  suppositions,  add  every  calamity 
that  can  befall  human  nature — I  will  still  be  Alonzo." 

"It  is  well,  my  noble  friend,"  quoth  Pelayo.  "Now  I  can 
unfold  my  design.  My  arrival  here,  as  I  have  told  you,  is  a 
mystery  to  all  but  yourself  and  two  other  faithful  friends.  The 
moment  of  the  sacrifice  approaches,  and  we  must  be  present  at  the 
ceremony." 

"  You  mean  to  attempt  a  rescue  ?" 

"No,"  mournfully  answered  Pelayo.  "Such  hopes  are  vain. 
Had  the  wedding  been  delayed  but  a  few  days  longer,  we  might 
with  justice  have  indulged  such  flattering  expectations ;  but  as  it 
is,  we  cannot  Our  present  honour  and  future  independence  must 
spring  from  a  different  source.  It  is  the  blood  of  my  sister  that 
must  make  it  flourish." 

"In  the  name  of  Heaven !"  cried  his  friend  in  amazement, 
"  what  mean  you,  Pelayo  ?" 

"  Ormesinda  must  die,"  resolutely,  but  mournfully,  replied  the 
warrior ;  "  and  die  by  the  hand  of  her  own  brother !  Yes,  my 
unfortunate  friend,  this  weapon,  so  often  bathed  in  the  blood  of 
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<5ur  enemfes,  IS  soon  to  be  crimsoned  by  that  which  is  to  me 

dearer  than  my  own.     The  sacrifice  is  dreadful,  but  imperious. 

Does  ^is^  announcement  unman  you?     Ah!'  think, my  trusty 
Alonzo— think  of  my  agony,  my  despair ;  it  is  more  intense  than 
thine.     Oh !  could  you  but  know  the  full  measure  ofi  my  love  for 
that  sister  whom  I  am  now  hastening  to  destroy  !     That  siater  was 
my  delight,  my  pride,  my  all;  in  her  were  centred  all  the  affections 
of  a  father,  brother,  lover,  and  friend.     She:  was  deserving  of  more 
than  human  love;  an  angel  might  have  been  proud  of  her  form ;  ' 
her  mind  would  have  honoured  the  most  exalted  man ;  of  her 
courageous  heart  I  myself  would  have  boasted ;  but  all  these  per- 
fections perished  the  moment  she  consented  to  her  degradation. 
How  this  dark  miracle  was  wrought  I  cannot  surmise ;  whether  it 
was  accomplished  by  sorcery,  or  by  the  simple  instigation  of  a.  fiend, 
tknow  not;  but  this  I  know,  that  the  horrid^  the:  degrading  change 
has  been  wrought,  and  now,  before  the  sister  of  Pelayo  is  locked 
in  the  swarthy  arms  of  a  Moor,  she  must  descend  to  the  cold 
embraces  of  the  tomb.    Yes,  the  tomb^-an  unpolluted  tomb — 
shall  be  her  wedding  couch ;  and  by  the  sacrifice  of  her  life  I  shall 
free  the  better  part  of  herself,  her  unsullied  honour,  from  die  shafts 
of  scorn  and  shame.      But^  hark !   dost  thou  hear  timiultuous 
sounds  ?  they  proclaim  the  momentous  crisis ; — ^follow  me,  ^id  lay 
to  heart  ray  words.     Soon  as  you  see  me  strike  the  fatal  blow 
summon  with  loud  voice  the  assembled  crowd  to  arms  :.  the  sight 
of  the  bloody  tragedy  will  rouse  their  courage  tO;  a  holy  enthu- 
siasm ;  and  my  weapon,  reeking  with,  the  blood  of  my  murdered 
sister,  shall  then  aim  its  avenging  blows  against  the  tyrant  hmisel£ 
In  this  imdertaking  it  is  probable  that  I  shall  be  obliged'  to.  lay 
down  my  life;  but  this  will  be  nc  sacrifice  if:  IC  achieve  my  pur- 
pose.    Should  I  fall,  you  must,^  Alonaoj.  lead  your  sleaoder  troop 
to  the  cavern  and  wild  passes  of  Covadbnga..     TJiere  let  the 
memory  of  Pelayo  and  Ormesinda  stimulatfe  you  to  new  exertions, 
and  constantly  feed  the  holy  flame  of  hatred  against  the  Mbor. 
Now   follow  me,   Alonzoj  and  may  just   Heaven   protect  our 
cause  r 

As  he  delivered  these  words-  in  » tone  of  eoithusiasmj  he  reso^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


t^M  CA VMMN  OP  COVAW^<rjf^  ^ 

hfftely  directed  his  st^ps  to^^rds  the  mosque.  Alonzo,  amazed, 
bu<?  not  intimidated,  followed  his  hetoic  friend  silendy  aiid  fear- 
tess^.'  In  their  course  they  observed  the  dee|i  emotron  exhibited' 
by  their  brother  Christians ;  and  Pelayo  interpreted  the  looks  of» 
grief  and  indignation  which  they  (mst  aroirad,as  highly  favourable 
tb  his  hopes.  The*  bridal  procession  meanwhile  entered'  the 
ak>8quej  and  among  the  promiscuous  throng  which  fbHwved, 
Pelay©^  and  his  friend'  found  it  no  difficult  task  to  ettter  uiaob- 
served.  They  approached  the  altar  in  a  tumult  of  emotion,  send 
their  eyes  soon  encountered  a  scene  of  maddening  interest  The 
ddiouS-  Muhuza  seemed  lavishing  his  tender  caresses  on  the  Pnn- 
Cesis,  i^hb  stood  in  gloomy  tranquillity,  totally  unconscious  of  the 
j>repatations  around  her.  The  whole  powers  of  her  nitnd  seemed 
bent  upon'  sc^me  deep  and  important  thought.  Her  cheek  was 
very  palej  and  her  eyes  shone  witii  an'  unnatural  light.  lU4hdifted 
did  tMe^  expressJOA'  of  her  countenance  accord  with  the  splendour 
of  her  dress,  and'  the  emblematical  chaplet  of  roses  that  encircled 
fierbW)Wl 

Whcti  the-  cemAony  commenced,  the  agitation  6f  Offfiesiifda 
was  so  excessive,  that  she  became  gradually  weaker.  Munaea, 
^rthed  at  these  symptoms,  staroveto  calm  her  emoti<Wi';  bud  ^e 
repulsed  his  tenderness  with  a  withering  smile. 

"H^fitven  be  blessed  T'  muttered  Pelayo  softly,  "she'  hates  the 
Moor  now,  I  see  :  a  load  of  misery  is  removed  froni  my  heart." 

Hie  Continued  to  advance  tbwards  the  altar.  Alonzo  stood 
beside  him,  and  two  or  three  trusty  followers  were  close  behind. 

A-mdnrnful  cry  now  burst  from  Ormesinda;  her  haggard  eyes 
had'  caaght  those  of  her  lover,  and  she'  trembled  violently. 
MuiiUza  and  hi*  attendants  turned  to  learn  the  cause  of  her 
emotionr 

**By  -Mlah  T^'  fieitely  cried  the  Moor,  "  if  my  eyes  deceive  me 
not,  the  hated  Don  Alonzo  obtrudes  his  presence  on  this  holy 
c^ettiony ;  guards j  seize  the  traitor,  and  drag  him  hence  I" 

"  Q%  Miinuzaj  rttnember  your  promise,"  cried  Ormesinda  in 

"  Shame  1  Ormesinda,  shame  1"  exclaimed  a  powerful  voice,  that 
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awed  the  assembled  Moors  and  Christians.  "Dost  thou  de- 
mean thyself  to  sue  for  pity  of  the  tyrant!  Whither  has  thy 
pride  fled  ?  Canst  thou  forget  the  noble  race  from  which  thou  art 
descended  ?" 

All  eyes  were  now  turned  on  the  speaker ;  and  a  murmur  of 
astonishment  suddenly  filled  the  place.  "  Pelayo  !  Pelayo ;!"  cried 
a  thousand  voices.  The  Governor  shook  with  anger ;  Ormesinda 
uttered  a  scream  of  joy,  and  the  Christians  sent  forth  a  shout  of 
congratulation ;  and  as  Pelayo  advanced  close  to  the  altar,  a  scene 
of  confusion  ensued. 

"  Yes,  Pelayo  is  here !"  quoth  he  in  a  firm  but  melancholy 
voice.  "  Pelayo  comes  to  be  a  witness  of  the  last  and  most  galling 
misfortime  that  can  fall  upon  his  head.  Ormesinda,  could  I  ever 
have  expected  this  from  thee?  What  diabolical  witchery  has 
turned  thy  better  judgment  to  the  prejudice  of  thine  honour?" 

"  Do  not,  my  brother,"  said  she  in  a  thrilling  tone — "  do  not 
increase  the  torments  of  my  wretched  state  by  your  killing  re- 
bukes ;  for  it  is  to  save  the  noblest  of  the  Goths — thy  dearest 
companion — that  I  have  sacrificed  myself!  Ah !  could  you  suspect 
that  aught  but  what  was  noble  could  influence  thy  sister  ?" 

"  It  is  well,"  said  Pelayo  in  a  more  tranquil  voice,  "  that  I  hear 
this  intelligence  from  thee,  for  it  lessens  my  misery." 

"  Oh  !  did  you  then  consent  to  this  hatefiil  imion  to  save  my 
life  ?"  interrupted  Alonzo  in  a  tone  of  overwhelming  grief. 

Ormesinda's  feelings  were  becoming  more  excited  every  moment, 
and  every  one  imagined  that  the  ceremony  would  bear  down  her 
strength,  and  that  she  would  sink  to  the  ground  ere  it  was  com- 
pleted. Don  Pelayo  summoned  all  his  courage  for  the  horrid 
crisis,  and  he  advanced  a  step  with  the  firm  resolution  of  plimging 
his  weapon  deep  into  the  heart  of  his  sister ;  but  he  wanted  some 
pretext  for  approaching  near  enough  to  strike  the  blow  with  fatai 
success. 

"  Munuza,"  he  said,  essaying  to  compose  himself,  "  let  me  press 
my  poor  deluded  sister  to  my  sorrowing  bosom.  It  is  the  last 
time  I  shall  see  her ;  relentless  a**  thou  art,  thou  canst  not  deny 
me  this  request" 
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"  Oh  !  you  speak  truly,"  said  Omiesinda  with  a  feeble  voice  i 
"  it  is  indeed  for  the  last  time  you  see  me,  for  I  have  but  a  few, 
very  few  moments  of  life  remaining." 

"  What  mystery  is  this?  Whence  the  horrid  paleness  that  over 
spreads  thy  countenance?  the  livid  colour  of  thy  lips?  the  tremor 
of  thy  enfeebled  and  sinking  frame  P* 

"Alas!  Don  Pelayo,"  answered  his  heroic  sister,  "knowest  thou 
so  little  of  thy  sister,  that  thou  canst  not  divine  the  cause  of  her 
present  state  ?  Could  you  for  a  moment  suspect  that  Ormesinda 
would  survive  even  a  single  hour  of  degradation  ?  Oh,  no  !  you 
have  wronged  me.  To  save  the  life  of  Don  Alonzo  I  consented 
to  follow  my  persecutor  to  the  altar;  but  at  the  time  I  made 
that  resolution  another  occupied  my  thoughts.  Both  have  been 
fulfilled,  and  I  die  as  becomes  a  noble  maiden,  and  a  sister  of 
Pelayo." 

"  Bless  the  Providence  T  cried  her  brother  with  wild  enthu- 
siasm, "  that  made  thy  mind  so  noble— thy  heart  so  magnanimous  \ 
thanks,  merciful  Heaven !  for  thus  releasing  me  from  my  dark  re- 
solve. Ormesinda,  I  have  injured  thee ;  I  thought  thee  guilty, 
and  came  to  shed  thy  blood  in /the  scene  of  thy  disgrace.  Oh, 
pardon,  pardon  my  error !" 

"  My  strength,  alas !  fails  me — I  feel  the  unrelenting  grasp  of 
death — ^the  corroding  poison  bursting  in  my  veins — ^it  consumes 
me — ^I  can  no  more — ^Where  art  thou,  Alonzo  ? — cherish  my 
memory  . — It  is  done ! — Farewell,  Pelayo — ^Mercy,  mercy,  oh, 
God  !  for  this  act  of  desperation  T 

The  amazed  spectators  of  this  dismal  scene  could  not  for  some 
time  form  any  resolution ;  but  Don  Pelayo,  more  collected,  though 
as  deeply  affected  as  the  rest,  with  a  furious  impulse  rushed  against 
Munuza ;  and  before  the  Moor  could  stir  in  his  defence,  he  lay 
weltering  in  hi»  blood.  Pelayo,  brandishing  aloft  hid  bloody 
weapon,  loudly  exclaimed^ — 

"  Christians  I  strike  for  liberty.  The  tyrant  has  fallen ;  let  tiie 
fete  of  my  noble  sister  stimulate  your  courage,  and  impel  you  to 
deeds  of  heroism." 

Don  Alonzo  nobly  seconded  the  exertions  of  his  friend.    The 
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plied  themselves  with  weapons. 

'iTJif  ^mosqijue  ;b^amfs  ^  scene  of  indisoriminaJie  o^ro^CiQ^d  con- 
fusion. The  jptews  of  the  extraordinary  event  .spre^  q^ickl^ 
through  the  town.  The  rising  of  the  Christians  i^ecam^  a$ 
universal  as  it  wa^  sudden.  Every  street  was  converted  i»to  a 
-^cene  of  strife.  Bl<)od  flowed  in  strean^j  the  noise^ .  disorcfer 
and  devastajtion  were  ^tpunding  aod  t^rri$c.  Tbp  vpice  irf 
Don  Pelayo  now  xallied  £^ouud  hm^  the  CJu^^ti^  .comlpa&aals^ 
the  Gothic  ,6tandArd  was  unfurled  1  ajad  the  cry  pf  lib^«ty  ja^ 
sounded  on  every  aide. 

^*To  the  mountains,  ehristi^^J  tp  %e  jjaou^taiop !"  OEteJ 
Pelayo.  "  Therpili^  our  stronghold,  l^t  e^^  ^e  fifttb  .^M^&r 
me  to  that  cradle  of  our  new-bom  independence." 

At  his  cQn»m«id  every  one  was  ready  .to  4^$)^.  fhe  body  of 
the  unfortunate  and  heroic  Ormesinda  was  ogcn^  <§m.  fi>Q0uch,.«i9ed 
the  whole  mass  of  €hristi<a^  xetreaitf^  i^Fpioa  the  jtown  into  id» 
wild  mountain?  of  Asturias.  Don  Petoyo  and  te  glwou$  fsA" 
lowers,  wete  joyfully  gi:eeted  by  their  iMrothers  in  fcami  ttti 
immediately  upon  their  arrival  at  the  valley  of  CPKadoqga,  ^^ 
mortal  remains  of  Ormesinda  weie  interred  in  tjjp  cavje^n,  and  a 
chapel  was  theos  iiedicaited  to  tJ>e  Holy  Viijgin^  in  comv^m^(m^^ 
of  the  signal  ^vcnt  that  accompanied  tine  de^lh  of  fte  if^d^. 

After  the  luneiaj  obsequies  had  been  pc^ormed,  th^e  n^^bks 
assembled  to  give  some  form  of  goveiKkm^ijt  tp  the  ijtf^t  iCoJc^jr. 
Don  Alonzo  prc^^osed  that  the  jnagnajunapus  Dp^  J^i^te^yp  ^uld 
be  elected  Jdng,  as  having,  by  right  of  birtii  and  -^^i^  fi«9:vicefi, 
tbe  best  claim  to  that  jdistinction.  jFmel^  T:en^  ^uQe^mtp, 
and  ^e  rest  of  tiie  nobles,  received  ^  pflrC5>psition  of  i;he  Pribt^^ 
of  Cantabria  with  acclamations. 

Pelayo  then  addressed  the  assembled  wanac^  as  follpws  i^-r■ 

^  My  ?KA)le -companions  !  I  readily  accept  yfOiJir  tm^t^-^-Haot  for 
the  sake  of  the  dignity  which  the  crown  ^lOQCers,  but  J^ecause, 
in  becoming  your  king,  I  accept  a  post  of  tike  grfiatfi^t  itpS 
and  danger,     Tis  not  a. crown  of  gold  thai  J  place .^^ .i?ay  ii^ad, 
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iKit  ^ne  of  ircm.  ^e  (atH&ates  ^  ^tay  ^K>yereigifty  <di|i]l  BOt 
be  <€Q0e,  ^mtdUeAi,  «nd  i^eastiie,  btd:  tK>a8tant  rperil,  pov^s^,  and 
prmifioiis  1  liiese  4i!one  ^all  nu^  the  differe&Ge  betweiSB  sae 
asi4  my  ^subjects.  Ajud  here  I  pledge  my  honour  to  gua^  the 
ltttei«9te  of  HQr  sterile  and  wild  dominions.  My  pursuit  vOf  the 
Moors  shall  be  as  active  and  unrelenting  as  vxy  hatred  is  de€$)  and 
lasting.  They  «haill  curse  tiie  day  when  Pelayo  w^  proclaimed 
l^ing  at  Covadonga.  liece  a  Christian  nation  commences,  4!hat 
will,  with  Godis  4U»»;tance,  >achieYe  the  recovery  lof  the  4and. 
¥es — the  'valley  of  Covadonga  shall  be  renorsmed  among  posterity^ 
dnd  the  diilch^n  jof  Asturids  ^and  Cantabria,  shall,  to  the  remotest 
Qgesj'derm  a  virtuous  pride  from  the  place  of  their  bijtth." 

A  burst  of  enthusiastic  sqqiiaaae  .followed  .the  speech  >of  .the 
patriot  monarch. 

Alonzo  and  Fruela  now  produced  an  enormous  shield,  on  which 
the  new  King  was  requested  to  sit ;  and  then,  being  lifted  from 
the  ground,  he  was  borne  aloft  through  ranks  of  the  assembled 
Christians.  The  Gothic  banner  was  carried  before  him,  while 
the  nobles  marched  in  order  with  their  heads  bare,  and  their 
swords  unsheathed. 

In  this  manner  Pelayo  was  paraded  round  the  cavern  and 
solitary  passes  of  Covadonga,  which  reverberated  with  the  shouts 
of  the  people  who  had  taken  refuge  in  its  solitude.  How  the  in- 
feht  colony  procured  a  subsistence,  historians  do  not  mention. 
Their  manner  of  Uving  must  have  been  as  rude  and  hardy  as 
the  site  of  their  kingdom  was  rugged.  It  is  said  that  there 
were  many  caves  which  served  the  Christians  of  those  times  for 
resting  places  during  night,  the  day  being  spent  under  the  canopy 
of  heaven,  either  in  waging  relentless  war  agamst  their  enemies, 
or  in  procuring  such  sustenance  as  the  neighbourhood  afforded. 

It  is,  however,  no  less  certain,  that  from  this  place  they  sallied 
forth  continually,  causing  great  havoc  amongst  the  Moors,  and 
gradually  extending  their  domiuions.  In  a  terrible  battle  the 
Moors  were  completely  routed,  and  their  chief  Alcama  slain.  The 
traitorous  prelate,  Don  Oppas,  who  had  previously  been  sent  iuto 
the  jnoimtains  to  enter  upon  terms  of  negotiation  with  his  kins- 
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man  Don  Pelayo,  was  fotmd  amongst  the  prisoners  taken  in 
the  field.  The  Christians  were  filled  with  rage  at  the  sight  of 
the  traitor.  He  was  immediately  put  to  death,  and  his  memory 
condemned  to  lasting  shame.  The  batde  of  Covadonga  was 
decisive.  Tradition  has  connected  the  valley  and  cavern  of 
that  name  with  the  most  glorious  as  well  as  most  romantic  asso- 
ciations. The  spot  displays  a  range  of  wild,  but  sublime  and 
picturesque  scenery.  No  Spaniard,  especially  if  he  be  a  native  of 
those  parts,  can  behold  the  place  without  emotion.  The  remains 
of  a  rude  chapel  are  still  discernible  in  the  cavern,  which  has  re- 
mained an  object  of  veneration  since  the  memorable  rule  of  Don 
Pelayo,  whose  name,  to  the  ears  of  every  true  Spaniard,  is 
synonymous  with  all  that  is  good  and  herota 
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HISTORICAL   SUMMARY. 

KINGS  OF  OVIEDO. 

A    PERIOD    OF    156    YEARS. 

A.D.  757.— FroUa  the  First  assumed  the  title  of  King  of  Oviedo  and  Galicia, 
Froila  was  a  courageous  king,  and  often  vanquished  the  Saracens.  He  tar- 
nished his  victories  by  the  murder  of  his  brother  Vimarano. 

768. — He  was  himself  put  to  death  by  Orelio  or  Aurelio,  his  cousin,  who 
succeeded  to  the  throne.  His  reign  was  not  remarkable  for  any  striking  event. 
He  lived  in  peace  with  the  Mahomedans. 

774.— Don  Silo,  a  man  very  much  advanced  in  age,  was  his  successor. 

783.— -Mauregat,  with  the  assistance  of  the  Moors  under  Abdulrahman, 
usurped  the  throne,  to  the  prejudice  of  his  nephew,  Alonzo  the  Second,  the 
rightful  heir.  In  consideration  of  the  aid  afforded  by  Abdulrahman,  Mauregat 
agreed  to  pay  to  the  Moorish  chief  a  tax  of  a  hundred  maidens,  who  were 
yearly  sent  to  the  Caliph's  court  at  Cordova. 

788. — Mauregat  was  succeeded  by  Bermudo,  sumamed  The  Priest. 

791. — Alonzo  the  Second,  known  in  history  by  the  title  of  The  Chaste  and 
The  Victorious^  enjoyed  a  long  and  prosperous  reign.  It  was  during  his  rule 
that  the  famous  Bernardo  del  Carpio  achieved  the  romantic  exploits  which 
have  been  the  theme  of  so  many  Spanish  ballads.  The  Spanish  chronicles 
relate  that  Alonzo,  having  no  heir,  invited  the  Emperor  Charlemagne  into 
Spain,  and  offered  to  settle  the  succession  of  the  crown  on  him.  Bernardo  del 
C^io,  and  r.  great  number  of  knights,  resisted  an  arrangement  so  detrimental 
to  the  independence  of  the  country.  The  King  himself  repented  ;  and  when 
Charlemagne  came  over  into  Spain,  he  found  both  Christians  and  Moors  pre- 
pared to  repel  him.  In  the  celebrated  pass  of  Roncesvalles,  a  terrible  battle 
took  place,  in  which  the  French  were  totally  routed,  and  the  iamous  Orlando, 
or  Roland,  killed  by  Bernardo. 

842. — Alonzo,  after  a  fortunate  reign  of  53  years,  during  which  he  had  con- 
siderably extended  his  dominions,  died,  having  appointed  Ramiro,  son  of 
Bermudo,  his  successor. 
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844.— In  tUs  year  tKe  famous  battle  of  Alveida,  or  Clavijo,  which  lasted  two 
days,  was  fought.  Ramiro  obtamed  a  signal  victory  over  the  Moors,  under 
Abdubrahman  the  Second,  and  the  tribute  of  the  hundred  maidens  was 
abolished. 

Ramiro  died,  and  was  succeeded  by  Ordonio  the  First 

866. — Ordonio  died  this  year  of  the  gout.  His  son,  Don  Alonzo  the  Third, 
sumamed  The  Greats  inherited  the  crown. 

910. — Garcia  the  First  succeeded  to  the  throne  upon  the  death  of  his  father 
Alonzo.  His  reign  was  very  short,  but  was  profitably  employed  in  adorning 
his  kingdom  by  the-ecection  of  use^  bulMigg?. 

To  the  beginning  of  this  century  are  to  be  referred  the  adventures  of  Ferman 
Gonzalez,  who  was  the  first  sofveve^  of  Castil^  under  the  modest  title  of 
Count.  In  process  of  time  his  little  sovereignty  became  the  most  powerful  and 
glorious  of  the  various  independent  kingdoms,  both  Christian  and  Moorishj 
into  which  the  Spanish  peninsula  was  for  a  long  time  divided* 
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^TTie  day  df  Ronceavalles  ^was  a  dismal  day  for  you, 

'Ve  men  of  Erance,  for  these  theiaiKje  of  King  Charies  was  brol^^w  ,tvf^ 

Xc  j^ell  inay  cmse  that  ruefiil  field,  fpr  many  a  noble  peei;^ 

^  fray  or  ^ht,  the  dust  did  bite,  beneath  Bernardo's  spear. 


1^  the  idngdon  of  I^eou  iihe  [Christian  knighu  wece  in  a  state  of 
angry  excitement,  and  their  looks  indicated  that  their  hitheift) 
Gonccaled  intSignation  'W^uld  ^iom  hvM  fQV^  uncontcoiU^d.  Some 
pacQd'-flie  cawEt  of  Kbg  AJcawo's  pi^iape,  jm^  rWW  in  ,disgu3.t 
were  hastenioiig  to  ^SJatk  .casdes. 

•^  By  tjie  rood,**  Aercely  muttered  Fayil^,  "  lejt  (the  King  dispose 
of  ^he  Leonese  •en^piDe  at  his  good  $dea$urer^^  ^  one,  will  iStQutly 
defend  my  castle,  And  shake  xrff  die  allegiance  I  .owed  till  this  dis- 
gmoefnA  mome&t  Wi&at  a  degradatioi^  is  this,  my  npUe  airs !  Is 
€^  Iqpgdom  of  Lepn,  with  all  its  warriors  and  npbles,  to  be  given 
overto  a  f^M^eign  prince,  as  ye  (wauld  transmit  ^  Sock  of  sh^p? 
What  right  hajh  tiiis  Alonzo  to  the  spoliation  jpfawr  j«qper^?— 
should  I  not  la&^r  say  of  our  Mbecty-^fte  ^ly  best  jof  pur 
Measures  I" 

"Kightf'  cried  another.  ^<^one,  unless  it  be  Ihe  r^bt  ^ 
necessity,  since  he  ha^  no  heiis  to  inherit  the  kingdona." 

"  Ay  certes T  quoth  a  third,  with  a  sarcastic  smile.  "No  fiwilt 
l9iat  of  ours.  ConfU^on  on  that  virtue  whidn  !hath  given  the  King 
the  surname  of  Gmarte,  if  it  is  to  deprive  us  <rf  our  independence. 
A  pleasant  reason  this,  my  nobles,  and  a  most  marvellous  con- 
clusion to  boo^  that  because  a  king  chooses  to  play  the  a^c^tic 
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we,  who  are  not  equally  blessed  with  his  virtue,  should  share  the 
fine  effects  it  is  likely  to  produce." 

"  Good  knights  and  brave,"  said  Favila,  "  Ipt  us  mount  to  the 
royal  chamber  and  remonstrate  with  the  King." 

"  A  bootless  task,  by  my  troth  !"  exclaimed  another.  **  Charle- 
magne is  already  marching  with  all  his  knights  and  vassals,  and 
will  soon  make  his  appearance  in  these  territories  to  accept  the 
gracious  boon  of  our  generous  sovereign." 

Whilst  they  were  yet  debating,  a  young  knight,  completely  clad 
in  armour,  and  grasping  with  fierce  resolution  a  ponderous  lance, 
approached  them.  The  gallant  bearing  of  this  youthful  warrior 
pleased  the  nobles,  and  they  welcomed  him  with  friendly  greeting. 
He  returned  their  courteousness  in  a  hurried  manner,  for  his  mind 
was  too  deeply  engaged  at  the  time  to  pay  much  regard  to  cere- 
mony. 

"  It  is  the  young  Bernardo,  if  my  eyes  deceive  me  not,",  cried 
one. 

"  The  same,"  answered  Bernardo.  "  A  true  knight  and  good 
Leonese,  though  now  almost  ashamed  of  the  name.  By  your 
looks,  sirs,  I  can  easily  discover  that  you  are  fully  acquainted  with 
the  disgrace  which  threatens  us,  if  we  provide  not  instantly  against 
the  evil.  But  your  looks  are  also  good  security  that  you  behold 
the  King's  intention  with  all  the  indignation  it  deserves.  Why 
tarry  you  here  then  ?  Is  it  not  time  to  act  ?  Buckle  on  your 
armour,  and  let  us  march  to  meet  Charlemagne  and  his  proud 
peers.  Let  us  show  them  that  our  soil  is  as  favourable  to  the 
growth  of  chivalry  as  their  own,  I  will  to  the  King  Alonzo,  and 
speak  with  that  sincerity  which  best  befits  a  warrior." 

He  now  hastily  ascended  to  the  palace.  The  knights  were 
pleased  at  his  deportment,  though  his  boldness  in  running  to 
remonstrate  with  the  King  was  an  implied  rebuke  of  their  own 
tardiness. 

"  He  is  a  gallant  boy,"  quoth  Don  Recaredo,  "  and  the  honour 
of  knighthood  sits  easily  and  gracefully  upon  him.  It  is  a  pity 
that  his  origin  is  so  obscure.  Hath  any  of  you,  sirs,  heard  aught 
of  his  sire  ?" 
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*•  Not  I,  for  one,"  answered  an  old  Leonese  warrior,  "  though, 
for  my  long  life  and  sojoiun  in  this  court,  I  may  truly  boast  of 
knowing  the  genealogies  of  all  our  best  knights.  But  to  trace  that 
of  young  Bernardo  would  call  for  the  powers  of  witchcraft.  Yet 
he  is  in  much  esteem  at  Court" 

"  Ay !  Sirs,"  said  Recaredo,  with  a  smile,  "  that  esteem  might 
form  a  clue  to  our  surmises.  The  King  loves  this  Bernardo. 
What  if  the  Chaste  Alonzo  should  be  a  father,  despite  of  all  his 
virtue!" 

"  Hold,  Sir  Recaredo,"  quoth  ?avila.  "  The  sin  of  hypocrisy 
was  never  our  monarch's  oflfenco^  His  titles  he  well  deserves.  Let 
him  still  be  Alonzo  the  Chaste.  Would  to  Heaven !  he  were  as 
jealous  and  mindful  of  his  other  surname — the  Victorious — since 
he  has  now  an  opportimity  of  showing  himself  worthy  of  the  appel- 
lation." 

Bernardo  had  presented  himself  before  the  King,  and,  with  a 
fearlessness  of  voice  and  manner  which  was  peculiar  to  his  daunt- 
less character,  remonstrated  with  him  on  the  injustice  and  igno- 
miny of  his  design. 

"What,  Sir  King!"  he  cried  with  warmth,  "if  your  virtue  or 
scruples  deprive  you  of  a  successor  to  these  realms,  can  that 
justify  the  shameful  act  you  hold  in  contemplation.  Are  there  not 
men  in  Leon  who  well  deserve  to  wear  your  crown  ?  Why  then 
search  for  such  an  one  in  foreign  lands  ?  A  courage  equal  to 
that  of  Charlemagne,  great  as  he  may  be,  beats  high  in  a  thousand 
hearts  among  yoiu:  subjects,  who  blush  and  grieve  to  see  their 
King  less  courageous  than  his  people." 

"  Enough,  rash  boy  I"  quoth  Alonzo,  in  anger.  "  Thou  seemest 
to  forget  the  presence  of  thy  king,  and  to  rely  too  much  upon  the 
kindness  he  hath  constantly  bestowed  upon  thee." 

"  I  know  fiill  well  that  thou  art  my  King,"  said  Bernardo  with 
firmness,  "nor  am  I  forgetful  of  your  bounties.  But  neither  the 
crown  you  possess,  were  it  ten  times  more  powerful,  nor  your 
bounties,  had  they  been  a  hundredfold  more  plenteous,-  would 
deter  Bernardo  from  speaking  his  thoughts,  or  induce  him  to  lay 
down  his  independence.     Look  to  it  well.  Sir  King.    You  have 
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given  ns  over  tb  Charlemagnfe ;  but,  before  you  ventured  lipori  so 
generous  a  gift,  otir  acquiescence  was  requi^te.  How  you  will 
fulfil  your  promise  to  the  French  ruler  is  now  to-  be  steen.  That 
superb-  King  and  his  renowned  peers,  and  a;ll  the  flower  of  his 
chivalry,  of  which  Fame  never  tires  in  speaking,  though  we  are 
full  weary  of  hearing,  instead  of  a  golden  crown,  and  al  dutiful 
herd,  ready  to  welcome  them  as  masters;  will  find  a  host  of  Mail- 
clad  knights  prepared  to  defend  that  independence  of  these 
territories  which  King  Alonzo,  forgetful  of  his  duty,  has  so 
shamefully  compromised." 

As'  he  delivered  these  words  in  att  emphatic  tone  and  dafihg 
manner,  he  turned  abruptly,  atid  left  the  presence  of  the  sove- 
reign. But  Alonzo,  though  offended  at  the  arrogant  way  in  which 
the  young  knight  had  delivered  his' sentiments,^  was  yet  obliged  to 
grant  their  justice.  He  now  began  to  feel  a  sensation  of  sbanie 
for  his  inconsiderate  proceeding ;  and  as  he  was  a  nian  of  true 
valour  and  spirit,  he  was  not  displeased  to  see  that  his  knights 
would*  find  a  remedy  for  the  mischief  which  he  himself  had  caused* 
In  appointing  Charlemagne  as  his  successor  to  t^e  throne,  AloflzO 
had  certainly  not  been  guided  by  mercenary  views,  or  by  treason- 
able designs.  A  misdirected  zeal  had  influenced  his  determinar- 
tion.  As  he  had  no  heir  to  the  crown,  he  thought  he  might 
prevent  the  mischief  and  confusion  likely  to  ensue  upon  his  death, 
by  choosing,  a  successor  during  his  life.  Charlemagne  was*  a 
Christian  King,  and  the  most  renowned  warrior  of  the  age. 
WTiere  could  a  better  ruler  be  found  to  lead  the  warlike  Leonese 
to  victory?  Besides,  Alonzo,  in  his  invincible  hatred  to  the 
Moorish  name,  had  solicited  the  assistance  c^  the  French  King  to 
carry  on  his  wars  with  prosperous  issue  against  the  infidels.  But, 
alas  !  Don  Alonzo  was  not  politician  enough  to  foresee  the  great 
danger  and  disastrous  effects  of  calling  foreign  aid  to  settle 
intestine  commotions. 

Bernardo,  on  leaving  the  palace,  was  joined  by  a  great  number 
of  knights,  all  burning  with  the  same  patriotic  spirit  which  had 
actuated  him  when  rebuking  his  monarch.  They  ranged  about 
the  town,  filling  the  air  with  cries  of  independance,  and  sum- 
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moning^theic  cauntrymen  to  jobk  them  in  their  glorious  imdeitaking. 
The  effect  pKxiuced  by  the  Leonese  warriors  was  as<  instantaneous 
as  it  was  honoumbie  and  giatifying.  The  nan^  of  Bernardo  rang 
from  moatb  ta  mouthy  andi  his;  behaviour  to  the  King  was  extolled 
even  by  those  who  heldi  their  sovereign  in  the  ^eatest  d»ead  and 
venezation.  The  patriotic  fiame  opeitated  Hire  anr  elestria  dpark. 
The  whole  city  was  in  commotion,  and  the'  spirit  of  enthusiasm 
spread  as  rapidly  through  the  country.  On  every  side  weife  heard 
shouts  of  liberty  and  independence,  and  Beraaido's  heavt^  beat 
high  witbhope  when  he  witnessed  the aidonr of  hi&coa^anioisoi^ 

**  Free  we  were  bom,"  'tis  thus  tfiey  cry,  "'though  to  our  King  we  owe 
The  homage  and  the  feahy  behind  his  crest  to  go^ 
By  God's  behest  our  aid  he  shares^  but  God  did  n^'er  commandy 
That  we  should  leave  our  children  heirs  of  an  enslaved  land." 

On  die  following  morning,  Bernardo  salliedi  from  the  ci^,.  ac- 
companied by  three  thousand  warriors,  adl  aiumated  with  the 
same  resolution.  Their  shining  helmets  gleamed  in  the  sun^  and 
the  brazen  trumpet  sent  forth  a  spirit-stirring  blast  that  would 
excite  the  most  •  timid  to  aims.^  The  peasant  quitted  his  team, 
and  grasped  a  spear.  The  shepherd  and  the  pateific  monfc  hastily 
assumed  such  weapons  as:  they  could  most  easily  find;  and 
hastened  to  increase  the^  gallant  army  of  Bemaido.  The  glorious 
banner  waved  in  the  wind,  bearing  a  rampant  lion,  in  a  field  of 
blood,  and  offering  a  just  emblem  of  the  spirit  most  befitting  a 
warlike  people.  King  Alonzo,  ashamed  of  exhibiting  less 
patriotism  than  his  subjects,  mounted  a  powei^l  steed,  and 
wielding  his  trusty  sword,  rode  through  the  city,  vowing  by  his 
honour  to  show  himself  worthy  of  the  crown  he  wore. 

He  was  immediately  joined  by  those  who^  fi-om  a  want  of 
resolution,  had  hitherto  loitered  behind ;  and  with  this  accession, 
as  well  as  his  courtly  train,  he  left  the  city,  and  speedily  followed 
Bernardo  and  his  brave  companions*  He  was  not  long  in  over- 
taking them, 

"  I  see  a  troop  of  knights  galloping  in  this  direction,"  quoth 
Don  Recaredo.  "Now,  to  guess,  brave  Sirs,  be  they  firiends 
or  foes?" 
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''Foes,  Sir  Knight !"  answered  Bernardo  with  a  smile  of  scorn. 
"  Methinks  you  are  but  a  sorry  diviner,  if  you  can  suppose  that 
yonder  handful  of  men  would  dare  to  provoke  our  courage." 

"  The  King  I  the  King !"  now  reiterated  several  voices. 

"  In  truth,  it  is  Alonzo  I"  exclaimed  Bernardo,  well  pleased. 
"  Yes,  I  know  him  by  his  radiant  armour  and  his  fiery  steed.  It 
is  the  King.  Heaven  bless  the  King  1  He  sees  his  error,  and  is 
willmg  to  repair  it" 

Don  Alonzo  was  greeted  with  an  imiversal  shout ;  and  if  the 
spirit  of  the  army  was  great  before  his  arrival,  its  enthusiasm 
scarcely  knew  any  bounds  now  that  the  King  had  espoused  the 
glorious  cause  of  independence.  Alonzo  embraced  Bernardo  in 
token  of  reconciliation  and  oblivion,,  and  then  assumed  his  post 
among  the  group  of  knights,  where  the  banner  of  Leon  waved  its 
majestic  folds.  The  army  with  the  greatest  order  directed  its 
march  towards  the  Pyrenean  mountains — those  natural  barriers  of 
Spain,  which  the  children  of  the  soil  ought  for  ever  to  preserve 
unprofaned  by  the  foot  of  an  invader. 

Charlemagne,  at  the  first  news  of  the  march  of  Bernardo  and 
his  companions,  treated  the  matter  lightly,  relying  upon  the  good 
fortune  which  had  hitherto  so  invariably  accompanied  his  arms, 
and  on  the  unrivalled  bravery  and  renown  of  his  knights.  But  his 
sanguine  hopes  gradually  died  away,  as  every  fresh  messenger 
brought  alarming  accounts  of  the  strength  and  gallant  bearing  of 
the  approaching  army.  The  Emperor  of  the  Franks  cursed  the 
King  of  Leon  for  his  changing  mood,  and  quickly  disposed 
himself  to  advance  and  meet  the  foe.  Around  him  was  assembled 
a  mighty  concourse  of  knights,  than  whom  the  annals  of  chivalry 
present  none  braver,  none  more  justly  celebrated.  With  Charle^ 
magne  to  the  conquest  of  Spain  came  the  inflexible  Admiral 
Guarinos,  the  ferocious  Ferragol,  the  good  Sir  Oliver,  the  hand- 
some Gayferos,  the  redoubtable  Roland,  and  a  host  of  gallant 
knights,  each  bearing  a  reputation  in  arms  scarcely  inferior  to  the 
warriors  we  have  named. 

The  high  mountain  of  Pyrene  rang  witli  the  din  of  martial 
sounds,  that  filled  the  echoes  of  the  place,  and  burthene^J  the  air 
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With  the  strains  of  chivalry.  Trumpets  and  clarions  poured  forth 
tJieir  animating  blasts ;  and  the  voices  of  the  warriors  and  the 
joyous  laugh  came  swelling  in  the  stilly  midnight  breeze,  till  they 
died  away  iii  the  distance. 

When  the  two  armies  came  in  sight  of  each  other  on  the  follow 
jng  mornmg,  they  presented  a  most  gorgeous  sight  For  a  vast 
ipace  around,  a  forest  of  spears  seemed  to  shoot  from  a  plain  of 
burnished  gold  and  silver — such  was  the  eflfect  produced  by  the 
glittering  helmets  as  they  appeared  from  afar,  bathed  in  the 
radiance  of  the  morning  sun.  The  two  mighty  adversaries 
advanced  to  the  charge,  and  met  in  the  renowned  Pass  of  Ronces 
talles.  Never  did  a  single  field  enclose  such  a  host  d  gallant 
warriors ;  never  were  so  many  warlike  deeds  performed  The  air 
kt  first  became  darkened  by  a  doud  of  arrows  and  javelins ;  but 
soon  that  shadow  disappeared,  and  the  combatants  closing  theilr 
ranks,  mingledf  iii  fearfiil  contest.  There  was  a  terrible  but 
picturesque  confusion  of  quivering  lances  and  flying  penncms, 
felling  men,  and  prancing  steeds ;  the  blasts  of  the  trumpets,  the 
cries  of  th^  Wounded,  the  cheering  voice  of  ^x>mmand,  iXL  tended 
to  present  a  scene  of  striking  sublimity ! 

For  a  long  time  the  warriora  fought  with  equal  animation.  .  But 
the  mighty  knights  of  France  assembling,  in  one  strong  body^ 
resolved  to  break  the  line  where  the  King  of  Le<m  commanded* 
Their  attack  was,  in  its  effects,  like  die  fall  of  a  tremendous 
avalanche.  The  Spaniards  were  cut  down  like  so  many  ears  of 
com.  The  doughty  Sir  Roland  cheering^  his  mai,  advanced 
boldly  in  seatch  of  AlonzO.     At  length,  having  found  him—*  i 

"False  King  !^  he  proudly  cried,  ** now  commend  thy  soul  to 
heaven,  for  thy  hour  is  come.     Death  shall  reward  thy  perfidy." 

Saying  this,  he  cldsed  in  combat  with  Alonzo,  and  would 
certainly  have  laid  him  low  had  not  one  of  his  good  knights 
suddenly  advanced  to  his  aid.  This  warrior  was  no  other  than 
Bernardo. 

"Avauht,  Sir  Frenchman !"  cried  h^  in  wrath.  "Leave  the 
King,  and  turrt  thy  fiiry  upon  ttie/    I  am  Bernardo." 

Having  said  this,  he  fiuiously  attacked  Sir  Rolando     Each 
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^ifit{^nad  the  §hodc  immovcabk  ^»  his  powerful  chafer.  They 
»Bpe«t^d  their  tbrusits,  the  steeds  tottered  and  fell  Sir  Roland 
and  Bernardo  then  took  their  swords,  which  were  $oon  shivered 
by  their  repeated  strokes.  It  was  then  that  Bernardo,  suddenly 
seizing  a  battle-axe  which  belonged  to  a  warrior  that  lay  lifeless  at 
hisf^t^  with  Gn&  tremendous  blow  drove  the  t^ble  weapon, 
through  helmet  and  skull,  down  to  the  neck  of  the  renowned 
Fr^niph  knight  After  thi^  feat,  Bernardo  went  on  performing 
pF(^d\giie9  of  valour,  and  being  well  seconded  by  the  other  warriors 
oi  Leon,  a  splendid  victcny  was  obtained;  and  the  Emperor 
Charle^i^gne,  with  the  remains  of  his  shattered  chivalry,  retiuned 
to  his  c^nitry,  nev^  to  forget  the  fatal  and  memorable  Pass  of 
|U)noesvaUes, 

fxoDfi  this  moment  &e  name  of  Bernardo  became  glorious  in 
Spain;  and  hi$  gr^  achievements  at  Ronce^valles  were  loudly 
and  lastii^^  proclaimed.  Yet  in  the  enjoyment  of  so  much  glory 
U^  h^o  did  ^Qt  ajpjiiear  happy,  ^  gloomy  frown  instantly  usurping 
thR^  place  of  his  fprmer  ftankne^s  and  manly  serenity.  Wandering 
01  this,  dafk  humour  (d^ng  ^^  garden  9^  the  palac^  be  thu^  gave 
vent  to  his  feelings. 

^  W^  avails  the  splewdour  of  my  deeds,"  be  said,  "  when  I  am 
continually  haunted  hy  the  obscurity  of  my  origin?  Why  comes 
not  my  father  to  own  a  son  whose  achievements  are  celebrated  by 
4tU?  Caoi.he  be  90  dead  toall  the  sentiments  of  nature  as  to 
iremain  unmoved  by  the  glory  which  I  could  coAfer  on  his  name 
.Vere  I  $0  blessed  a$  to  possess  it  I  Cruel  father  1  |^o,  perchance 
I  wrong  you.  Perchance  the  ignominy  of  your  own  birth  makes 
you  shrink  from  a  painful  disclosure,  which  may  throw  a  shadow 
over  the  brilHancy  of  my  deeds." 

"  Oh,  Bernardo  J  wrong  not  thy  father,"  cried  a  voice.     "  Alas  I 
it.  is  not  his  fault  that  thy  birth  has  so  long  been  kept  secret" 
:    Bernardo  turned  in  suipise,  and  beheld  Dpona  Arboyna,  an  old 
gendewoman  of  the  palace,  standing  close  beside  him. 

/'Heavien  bless  thee,  Ladyl"  said  Bernardo^  ''thrice  welcome, 
if  thou  canst  teU  me  aught  on  a  subject  ^^  disturbs  all  vaj 
Ihoiights*" 
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^I  ^  i^pj^^velj  tike  whole  njjrsteiy  j— but,"  she  added,  looking 
round  in  alarm,  ,"are  we  safe  from  intrusion?  Alack!  should  I 
be  suspiected  of  havipg  told  this  secret  to  Bernardo,  misfortune, 
punishment,  perhaps  death,  would  be  the  consequence  of  my 
compliance.     Let  ua  withdi:aw  to  a  more  retired  spot." 

Bernardo  obeyed  in  a  thrill  of  expectation.  The  duenna,  In  a 
papjce  steady  tone  of  voic^  continued : 

1*  Yes,  Bemardp,  a  great  mystery  is  attached  to  thy  birth  j  thou 
dpst  not  iii^epd  spring  froni  base  blood,  as  in  thine  indignation 
fliou  hast  been  led  tp  suppose.  No  knight  in  Caistile  can  boast  of 
ft  nobler  dje^cent,  be  he  the  proudest  of  them  all." 

"Prpce^d,  gentle  lady;  v^y  impatience  can  scarcely  brook  thy 
temp^r^oe  of  tpngue/' 

**Bp  paiig^  Ecfnar4o,  ai^d  thqu  shjjt  hear  that  which  ivill  amaze 
thee,"  contini^d  th^  Lady  Arboyna.  "  I  said  that  th^  blood  i^ 
^y  veins  was  as  good  as  that  of  the  b^st  of  Castile's  knights — I 
l^owld  rather,  perhaps,  have  said  better." 

"jpetter  I  lady,  how  is  that  possible  ?" 

**  Bernardo,"  said  Arboyna,  in  a.  low  but  cpngratulatory  tone, 
*'  what  if  those  veins  were  nourished  by  the  blood  of  kings  !" 

*' Merciful  Heavens !"  cried  Bernardo  in  amazement.  "  Should 
rpy^bitiouj?  S)frn^i5ps  prove,  just — ^yes^it  must  be — the  especial 
x&g^^  with  which  the  King  lodes  upon  me — the  deference  of  his 
mo^  favourite  co^^rs^  and  many  otlier  tokens,  justify  the  pre- 
fumption  of  pay  hopes.  Is  th^  the  King  Alonzo— "  Here  he 
hf^^te4;  \^^  Pl^WS^  Arboyna  h^d  guessed  his  tlioughts,  and 
i;e;§umed+^  ^ 

**  NPj  the  King  i^  no^  yqwi  father,  ^d  yet  his  blood  runs  in 
ypttr  no^  ye^ns.  Listei^,  Bernardo,  to  t^e  story  of  your  birth — 
it  is,  ^s  I  a  s^ory  f^Jl  qf  woq  and  horror.  Fear  has  obUged  pcie, 
until  this  niftpientj^  to  ^ep  the  secret  imdiyulged ;.  but  I  would 
^either  be  unjust  to  you,  uqx  ungrateful  for  the  bounties  of  your 
»QtheK,*A.*       ; 

"My  mother !  who  is  she? — ^where  is  she?** 

"  Abs  F-'iqupth  the  du? n^a,  sb^J^  her  head  despcmdingly, "  she 
died  a  few  months  sin^ftt.BpgiSr  4^,  h^^  sorrows  were  long  and 
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deep :  but  now  she  is  in  heaven,  and  enjoys  the  reward  due  to  her 
virtue  and  her  sufferings." 

Here  tears  for  a  few  moments  impeded  the  faithful  creature's 
utterance,  after  which  she  proceeded  : — 

"  Donna  Ximena,  thy  mother,  was  the  only  sister  of  King  Alonzo, 
and  cherished  by  him  with  all  a  brother's  fondness,  until  the  fatal 
moment  when  she  rendered  herself  hatefal  in  his  sight  by  enter- 
taining a  passion  of  which  he  highly  disapproved.     Amongst  the 
gallant  knights  m  the  court  of  this  cruel  king,  there  was  one  more 
gallant  than  thenj  all — ^the  first  in  prowess  and  in  feats  of  arms — 
the  first  also  for  his  courtesy  and  graceful  carriage.     In  sooth,  so 
perfect  a  cavalier  might  well  awaken  the  love  even  of  ah  infanta. 
And  so  it  happened.     Donna  Ximqna  soon  conceived  a  strong 
affection  for  the  Count  de  Saldana — such  was  the  name  of  the 
knight     Nor  was  he  on  his  side  less  captivated  with  the  great 
beauty  of  the  Princess.     The  King,  however,  who  is  most  pure  in 
all  his  thoughts,  and  greatly  averse  to  love,  had  determined  to 
endowa  nunijery,  over  wJiich  his  intention  was  that  Donna  Ximena 
should  preside  as  Lady  Abbess.     These  speculations,  as  you  may 
suppose,  were  in  ill  accordance  with  the  lad/s  taste  and  inclina- 
tion, attached  as  she  was  to  the  gallant  Count  de  Saldana.     And 
here  the  great  mischief  commenced  :  the  Infanta,  knowing  full  well 
that  the  King  her  brother  would  no  more  consent  to  an  union 
between  her  and  the  Count,  than  he  would  to  an  alliance  between 
himself  and  the  evil  one,  resolved  to  keep  the  secret  of  her  love 
most  inviolable— she  married  the  knight  clandestinely,  and  then 
those  results  took  place  which  are  generally  prejudicial  to  such 
female  secrets.     You  were  bom,  and  concealment  was  no  longer 
possible.     The  King  was  mightily  wroth,  and  then  threatened  to 
kill  the  Infanta  and  her  husband,  and  their  innocent  son  and  me 
also,  though  I  was  as  innocent  as  the  child,  save  and  except  that 
I  was  confidential  to  their  amours,  marriage,   and  perplexity. 
Bless  my  kind  soul  j. .    I  had  no  easy  part  to  bear  in  the  whole 
business.". 

.    •' WelJ,  well,"  impatiently  tfttemipted  Bernardo;  *' but  did  the 
knercl^sd  Kiiig  ptithii  threat  ui  exiecutiail?^ 
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"Not  quite;  for,  as  you  see,  /  am  not  dead,  nor  are  you,  nor 
was  your  mother  in  sooth,  until  she  died  a  few  months  hence ;  and 
as  for  the  Count,  your  noble  sire,  he  is  still  alive,  though,  alas  !  a 
lamentable  life  does  he  lead,  for  the  King  was  not  over-lenient  in 
his  vengeance." 

"What  course  did  he  adopt?" 

*'Not  a  kind  one,  certainly  ;-^but  what  else  could  we  expect? 
Indeed,  when  I  found  that  I  had  escaped  whole,  I  forthwith  said 
my  prayers  to  the  Holy  Virgin.  But  you  must  not  suppose  ihaX 
we  were  all  equaUy.  fortunate ;  for  no  sooner  were  you  bom  than 
you  were  taken  from  your  unfortunate  parents.  This  was  Alonzo's 
first  act ;  and  the  second,  you  may  be  sure,  was  quite  as  cruel 
He  immediately  confined  the  Coimt  to  the  castle  of  Luna,  where 
he  has  lingered  evei^  since*  And  what  thmk  ye  was  the  lot  of  your 
sweet  mother  ?  none  the  better,  I  ttow*  But  that  did  not  surprise 
me.  The  King,  who  had  so  great  a  desire  that  his  sister  should 
be  a  nun  before  she  was  married,  had  that  desire  ten  rimes  in 
icreased  as  soon  as  he  found  that  ^e  had  bestowed  herself  on  the 
Count  without  asking  his  consent  But  why  did  she  not  isk  it  ? 
Poor  lady,  not  because  she  was  deficient  in  respect  for  her  royal 
brother,  but  because  she  well  knew  that  the  consent  would  never 
be  granted.  And  so  Donna  Xiniena  was  shut  up  in  a  nunnery,  and 
there,  alack  I  she  lived,  sorrowfiil  enough,  I  suppose,  and  there  she 
died" 

Bernardo  was  so  dmazed  at  the  recital  of  Donna  Arboyna,  that 
for  some  rime  he  remained  undecided  as  to  what  plan  he  should 
adopt  Meantime^  the  selfish  and  timorous  duenna  was  uttering 
i&  som  of  ejaculations,  and  beseeching  the  knight  not  to  com- 
promise her  by  any  rash  act.  Bernardo,  wholly  absorbed  in  the 
important  discovery  lybich  he  had  made,  paid  no  attention  to 
the.  matron,  but  it)  a  paroxysm  of  sorrow  and  indignation,  he 
resolved  to  present  himself  be&ire  the  King,  and  upbraid  him 
with  the  Wielty  of  his  conduct  towards  the  Count  and  Donna 
Ximena. 

With  the  fearless  impetuosity  which  was  congenial  to  his  nature, 
he  rushed  into  the  presence  of  Alonzo,  without  any  announce- 
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ment  or  ceremony.    Alonzo  started  upon  his  feet,  highly  displeased 
at  the  intrusion  and  haughty  carriage  of  the  knight 

^*  What  now,  Sir  Bernardo,  have  thy  triim^hs  at  Boncesvalies 
inflamed  thy  pride  so  much  that  they  make  ^e  forgetful  of  thy 
respect  to  the  King  of  these  realms  ?" 

"  My  respect  for  the  King  of  LeoQ,"  replied  Bernardo  with  in- 
dignant scorn,  ^'  cannot  be  jusdy  demanded,  when  the  baseness  of 
his  conduct  has  once  come  to  my  knowledge.  Where  is  my  in- 
jured sire  ?  Doth  his  ofifence — if  offence  it  were— deserve  so  un- 
relenting a  punishment?  Remember  die  Pass  of  Roncesvalles — 
there,  my  services  were  as  gieat  to  you  as  they  were  imdeserved. 
You  promised  a  boon  when  I  saved  yOur  life  from  the  grasp  of 
Roland.  Now  is  the  hour  to  keep  your  royal  word,  if  indeed  the 
word  of  that  King  is  not  valueless  who  can  be  so  unmerdM  to 
his  kindred  and  so  unjust  to  all'' 

The  King  was  in  a  furious  agitation  at  the  demeanour  of  Ber- 
nardo. 

**  A  curse  upon  the  tmitor !"  he  cried.  ^<  What  arroganee  is  diis  I 
But  what  could  I  expect  from  the  ofispring  of  a  traitor  ?*' 

"  My  fether  was  no  traitor.  Blighted  be  the  slanderous  tongue 
tliat  has  uttered  the  calumny  1  Let  any  other^  save  the  King, 
ipeak  the  word,  and,  by  Heaven,  he  shall  join  the  number  of  those 
who  felt  the  strength  of  my  arm  at  Roncesvalles.  Ami  now.  Sir 
King,  ere  the  day  expires,  I  demand  the  fulfilment  of  the  promised 
boon.  Liberate  my  noble  sire  from  the  castle  of  Luna,  where  he 
has  been  so  cruelly  and  unjustly  confined.  This  is  my  request. 
Grant  this,  and  Bernardo's  wrath  will  cease ;  for  he  would  sooner 
love  than  hate.  Give  me  my  father,  and  my  arm-^my  life'«  blood 
— shall  again  be  thine." 

"  The  proffer  so  ararc^antly  made,  I  scorn,"  cried  Ae  King.  *^  It 
would  be  prudent  in  Bernardo  not  to  provoke  the  ai^er,  or  tempt 
too  far  the  forbearance  of  King  Alonzo.'* 

"Thy  forbearance  and  thy  hate  I  equally  despise,"  fia^cely  in- 
terrupted the  knight.     "You,   false  King,  shall  soon  rue  your 
injustice  and  cruelty.     I  depart  now ;  but  woe  to  the  day  when 
emardo  returns  to  the  court  of  Leon." 
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^l^sh^-^-seize  liim  !^  load  the  King  dotii  screaiHb 

*  *  There  art  a  thousai^d  feere. 
1^  Us  fool  blodd  tiu&fautftnt  lArcam. 

Sei?e~-seize  the  traitor.  —^But  no  one 

T^  move  a  IngiPV  da^eHr. 
Bernardo  standeth  by  the  throne. 

And  calm  his  swqid  he  bareth. 

T*hc  admiration  and  respect  in  which  Bernardo  was  held  by  the 
knights  and  people  of  Leoil  were  such  that,  despite  of  tiie  King's 
commands,  no  one  attempted  to  arrest  his  course.  Without  oppo- 
sition, therefore,  he  quitted  the  town;  and  retired  to  his  castle  o! 
Carpio,  There  h^  summoned  all  his  vassals  and  retainers  to 
appear  in  arms,  arid  irivited  his  brothfer  knights  to  espouse  his 
quarrel  i^ainst  the  cruel  King.  His  orders  were  obeyed,  his 
invitatipns  answered,  his  vassals  flocked  to  his  standard;  and 
gallant  knights,  attended  by  their  squires  and  yeomen,  were  daily 
seen  riding  towards  the  castle  of  Carpio. 

Bem^do  bejng  thus  enabled  to  contend  against  the  King,  coiti- 
menced  hpstflities  with  the  most  disastrous  results  to  the  Leonese. 
He  plundered  the  village^  of  Alonzo,  and  seemed  mdefatigable  in 
his  pursuit  of  vengeance.  The  King  sent  a  body  of  cavaliers 
against  th^  Rebellious  knight,  but  this  troop  was  ignominioufely 
driven  back  into  X^on.  Bernardo,  thus, for  a  longtime  carried 
on  a  most  vfeyatious  war  against  his  sovereign,  who  resolved  at 
last  to  besiege  the  castle  of  Carpio,  and  for  this  purpose  com- 
menced the  most  active  preparations.  He  swore  that  he  would  not 
retWi  to  Leon  without  levelling  the  castle  with  the  ground,  and 
hiitt^tlinjg  it3  proud  ford.  Bemardb,  from  the  high  battlements  bf 
his  Casfle,  surveyed  hfe  infuriated  enemy,  l^nt  defied  his  power.    ' 

The  sjc;ge  w^s  prolonged  for  sqnj<5  time,  but  wi^out  the  least  \ 
pro^cf  M*  s^c<ieM  to  t^^ie  besiegers.  At  last  the  '^ing  prdppsed 
to  negotiate,  to  which  Bernardo  readity  cbnsehted.  It  was  stipu- 
lated that  Alonzo  should  deliver  the  Count  de  Saldana  to  his  son, 
upon  which  the  castle  of  Carpio  would  surrender,  and  become  the 
property  of  the  King.  This  treaty  being  made,  the  royal  uncle 
and  his  dauntless  nephew  had  a  meeting,  and  embraced  each 
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Other  in  tok.ea  of  reconciliation.  Meantdme  messengers  were  sent 
to  Leon  with  instructions  from  the  King,  relating  to  the  convey- 
ance of  the  Count  de  Saldana  to  the  camp)  afler  which  Jie 
besiegers  and  the  besieged  resumed  their  hostile  attitude  imtil  the 
subject  of  contention  should  appear^  and  the  fulfilment  of  the 
treaty  take  place. 

In  the  anxiety  of  a  generous  heart,  yearning  to  indulge  in  filial 
.feelii^s  hitherto  ungratified,  the  brave  Bernardo  waited  Ae  amval 
of  his  parent.  Day  after  day,  and  hour  s^ter  hour,  he  paced  the 
battlements  of  his  castle  that  he  might  de§c^  from  afar  the 
approach  of  the  cavalcade.  It  at  length,  caine  in  view,  and  the 
heart  of  Bernardo  felt  a  throbbing  emotion  hitherto  unknown  to 
him.  All  the  knights  in  the  castle  hastened  to  the  battlements. 
**  He  comes  1  He  comes  I  my  noble  sire  comes  T'  joyously  ex- 
claimed the  heroic  son. 

And  forthwith  a  glorious  blast  of  trumpets  announced  the  fortu- 
nate event,  and  the  castle  was  cpvei:ed  with  the  flags  and  pennons 
of  the  various  knights  who  had  engaged  in  its  defence.  In  the 
camp  of  the  besiegers  an  equal  veneration  was  observable.  The 
whole  army  prepared  to  receive  the  long-imprisoned  Count  de 
Saldana  with  becoming  honours.  l^Yit  King  sent  a  splendid  train 
to  invite  Bernardo  and  his  knights  to  advance  and  meet  his 
father.  Bernardo  del  Carpio,  glittering  in  polished  mail,  and 
attended  by  the  martial  array  of  burnished  helmets,  gay  pennons, 
and  sounding  armour,  sallied  firom  his  castle.  They  approached 
the  King,  and  mutual  vows  of  amity  were  renewed.  Bernardo,  in 
respectful  gratitude,  kissed  Alonzo's  hand.  "  This  is  a  joyous  day, 
my  good  Bernardo,"  quoth  the  King ;  "  our  disputes,  so  hurtful  to 
Leon,  are  now  brought  to  a  prosperous  issue.  Eternal  Providence 
be  three  times  blessed  P 

"  The  castle  of  Carpio,  which  my  prowjess  in  the  field  won  for 
me,"  said  Bernardo,  "  most  willingly  and  Joyously  X  bestow  upon 
you,  Don  Alonzo.  Let  your  knights  and  yeomen  forthwith  take 
possession  of  a  fortress  which  perchance  experience  hath  told  you 
ought  to  be  considered  as  no  slight  boon." 

*  Coming  fi:om  thee,  sweet  nephew,"  answered  the  King  with  a 
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pladd  sinSe,  ^it  is  most  welccHnei    Go  thoii,  Sir  Garci-Nunez, 
with  thy  men,  and  occupy  the  casde  in  my  nswue." , 

The  delivery  of  the  castle  was  then  effected,  and  JBemardo,  with 
his  glorious  tiaiiiy  rode  in  advance  to  meet  .hi&  longrcxi^cted 
parent  As  the :  parties  ap{»:oached  each  other^  the  brave  knight 
observed  that  the  Count  ^t  Very  uneasily  on  his  hors^  ippa^fently 
through  feebleticss;.  "  Alas  I  ijiost  »oble' Sire !"  eXci»med  Ber- 
nardo^ afieoted  almo&rt:  to  tears,  "se«  to  what;  a:  pitiable>  state,  the 
cruell^  of  the  King  of  Leon  hare  reduced  a,$tputand  valiant 
knight"  r 

He  now  quickened  his  pace,  and  his  heart  beat  rapdly  i  As  he 
came  closer  to  the  object  of  hia  tenderest  i^es,-  He  bounded 
briskly  from  his  chaigfir^  a&d  rushed  to  kiss  his  father's  hand.  To 
his  surpriseybefciundthattheCount,.de^iteof;aUthos€t  tokens,  did 
not  seem  to  recognize  his:  son.  But  th^  astoni^nnent  and  hoiror 
of  young  Beniairdo.  exceeded  9^11  bpunds,  when  upon  seizing  the 
yielding  hand  of  his  sire,  he  found  it  hang  heavily  and  i:oldly  upon 
his  own.  H^  looked  rfectionately  towa^  a  cpilntenance.  upon 
which  he  eitp^cted  to  see  the  smile. of  parent^  fondness;  but  in 
its  stead  deadi  had  fixed  its  impress.  There  was  the  livid  face, 
too  deeply  td  be  mistaken ;  the  Hvid  lips,  the  .sunken  eyes,  and 
hollow  cheek  sadly  told  the  agonized  Bernardo  a  tale  from  which 
his  manhood  shrank. 

"He  is  dead r  he  cried  in  bitterness  of  grief,  "and  the  false 
King  adds  this  disgusting  and  frightful  mockery  to  all  his  dastard 
cruelties."  Then,  addressing  the  mortal  remains  of  the  Count,  he 
proceeded  in  a  tender. and  awful  voice: 

"Ah  I  Don  Sandiaz,:in  evil  hour  was  Ily)m;  my  very  anxiety 
to  help  you  has  shcMtened  the  term  of.  your  wretched  existence^ 
Mynaisery  is  indeed  complete.;  }  cannpt/ev^irpivcngje  this  fouj 
deed  Thou  art  b^isely.  murdered,  I  h^ve  OiU^f pd^r^d  W  ^^^ 
and  all  is  now  for  ev^  lost"   ,    .  ,      :       ]     /      ■ 

His  companions  were  struck  with  surpdse  and  indignation  at 
the  King's  duplicity,  and  were  loud  in  pressing  him  to  return  and 
fall  instantly  upon  Don  Alonzo  and  his  army:  But  the  stronghold 
of  Bernardo  was  lost,  and  his  last  filial  duty  now  occupied  his 
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sorrowihg  heart  He  detennined  to  perform  with  becoming  pomp 
the  obsequies  of  that  father,  vrhooi,  despite  of  til  his  cnd^votm, 
he  had  not  been  abk  to  protect  when  alive. 

''  My  teave  and  true  companions,^  he  cried^  <'^  day  witt  i^ome 
for  veng^cej  and  here  I  swear  on  the  cold  remains  of  my 
butchiered  sire,  that  the  retributioii  shall  be  as  ati^e  as  th«  oftnce 
is  daik.    iSo  help  me  Heaven,  as  I  keep  this  vowl^' 

Hie  Count  de  Saldana  was  consigned  to  ^  earth  with  fimcial 
rites  suitable  to  his  rank  atid  the  glories  of  hfo  son.  This  moiun- 
ful  ceremony  excited  the  most  lively  sensations  among  the  btothe»- 
knights  aad  liegemen  of  Bemanlo  del  Carpio^  on  wjiose  cotmte- 
nance  the  expression  of  sorrow  was  ever  and  anon  supeiseded  1^  a 
flush  of  wrath.  He  dien  left  the  church,  and  bi  th#  company  Gi  a 
few  of  his  most  staunch  and  resolute  adherents;  bent  Us  o^une  to 
the  palace,  where  die  King  was  then  hokting  Ms  eonrt  in  stats. 
Bernardo  burst  through  the  ctowd,  and  advanced  to  the  vei^  foot 
of  the  throne. 

<<  Art  tiiou,  in  soodi,  a  manP^  he  indl(piaady  cried,  <'«r  hath 
nature  put  a  mockery  upon  us  in  presenting  a  foul  d^non  in  die 
image  of  a  King?  False  Christian  ahd  ireereant  Knight  1  die 
taunts  and  rebukes  of  Bernardo  thou  naust  patiently  hear,  unless, 
indeed,  there  stands  a  man  amongst  tins  tnighty  ei^owd  willing  to 
take  this  quarrel  on  his  hands." 

Bernardo  contemptuously  threw  hts  gauntlet  on  ^  ground,  but 
no  knight  offered  to  take  up  the  hostile  pledge.  With  a  smile  of 
contempt,  Bernardo  continued  : — ► 

**  Look,  Sir  King  !  amidst  thine  own  sworn  liegeMen  there  lives 
not  one  willing  to  do  combat  for  thee  I  By  a  idse  and  vile 
stratagem  thou  hadst  my  castle  of  Carploj  but  leam,  Alonso, 
diat  whilst  Bernardo  wields  his  weapcm,  he  needs  no  eastle  to 
make  his  name  a  sound  of  tensor  to  dastards  aiid  ^erbvens  such  as 
the  King  of  Leon.  I  come  to  renotmce  alt  allegiance,  ali  aiifiity 
to  thee  henceforward :  not  the  infidel  Moor  shall  be  a  more  bitter 
and  terrible  enemy  to  thy  kingdom  than  Bernardo.  Farewell, 
iind  never  mwe  attempt  to  meet  me  except  with  helmet  and 
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Spear.  Come,  my  brave  liegemen,  and  let  us  quit  a  court  where 
the  dark  fiend  himself  hath  given  lessons  of  rankest  deception." 

Upon  this  he  suddenly  withdrew,  leaving  the  spectators  of  the 
scene  astonished  at  his  boldness. 

"  What  1"  cried  the  King  in  indignant  vexation,  "  is  there  no 
knight  to  espouse  the  quarrel  of  Alppzo  ?"  ■ 

But  the  assembled  nobles  preserved  a  profound  silence. 

Bernardo  and  his  friends  never  again  appeared  at  the  court  of 
Leon,  during  Alonzo's  life.  He  spent  his  time  in  achieving  those 
deeds  of  arms  which  hav^  made  }iis  nan»^  so  famous  in  history 
and  romance.  An  account  of  the  mann^  of  his  death  has  never 
descended  to  our  times. 

The  Hfe  of  Bernardo  del  Carpio  is  so  full  of  romantic,  and,  in 
some  respects,  incredible  adventure,  that  it  has  caused  some 
historians  to  treat  his  whole  story  as  fabulous.  In  this,  however, 
Aey  are  not  justified,  as  there  is  no  sufficient  reason  to  doi|bt 
eitheir  his  teal  existence  oc  the  occurrence  of  many  of  his  ex- 
traordinary adventures^ 
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TTie  blessed  Saint  lago, 
They  called  upon  his  name; 
That  day  b^;an  our  freedom, 
And  wiped  away  our  shame. 

SVANISH  BXLIAD. 


KING  RAMIRO  was  sitting-  in  «tate»  wheki  a  deafening 
djuQour  rang  through  the  air.  Mournful  lamentations, 
mingled  with  deep  curses,  the  tolling  of  beUs,  and  the  sounds  of 
martial  music,  shook  with  jarring  discord  the  large  hall  of  the 
palace.  The  King  turned  to  the  Prince,  his  son,  to  inquire  the 
reason  of  so  extraordinary  a  confusion. 

"  Ordonio,  what  means  this  noise  ?  Is  my  kingdom  to  be  con- 
tinually alarmed  and  disturbed  by  factious  churls  and  unruly  sub- 
jects. It  is  but  two  years  since  I  succeeded  to  the  royal  crown  of 
Oviedo,  yet  in  that  short  period  I  have  known  as  much  discontent 
and  turbulence  as  would  satisfy  the  entire  lives  of  twenty  ambi- 
tious princes,  who  eageriy  thirsted  for  tiie  enjoyment  of  regal 
power." 

Ordonio  spake  not,  neither  dW  he  by  the  smallest  sign  give  in- 
dication that  he  had  understood  the  sarcasm  levelled  by  his  father. 
Conscious  of  his  innocence,  he  considered  that  silence  was  his 
best  defence,  and  that  any  attempt  at  vindication  would  but  injure 
his  cause.  Ramiro  cast  a  withering  look  around  him.  The  courtiers 
received  that  herald  of  royal  indignation  with  those  tokens  of 
humility,  which  so  well  become  sycophants  on  similar  occasions. 
The  King  could  thus  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  frowning,  without 
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ftny  bold  interruption  from  the  objects  of  his  indignation.  The 
respectful  silence  of  the  Prince,  aiid  the  servility  evinced  in  the 
demeanour  of  the  rest  of  the  assembly,  might  soon  have  con- 
ciliated the  good  graces,  or  at*  least  obtained  the  pardon  of  the 
wrathful  sovereign ;  but,  fortunately,  amidst  the  slaves  who  con- 
tributed ta  swell  Ramiro's  court,  there  were  a  few  composed  of 
materials  not  quite  so  pliant  As  the  King  ventured  upon  a 
second  and  still  more  bitter  inculpation,  one  man,  by  the  majestic 
boldness  stamped  on  his  brow  and  tlie  unqiiivering  fire  of  his 
eye,  seemed  to  be  endowed  with  courage  enough  to  stand  the 
bnmt  of  royal  displeasure.  Ramiro  observed  the  obnoxious  in- 
dividual. His  fretful  uneasiness  increased,  and  a  bitter  smile 
curled  his  lip.  Yet  he  appeared  liiiwilling  to  thunder  out  the 
storm  of  his  indignation  against  him  who  could  thus  stand  col- 
lected and  imappalledat  the  sight  of  his  offended  sovereign.  The 
King  turned  in  his  royal  seat,  and,  in  his  tumultuous  passion, 
muttered  a  deep  curse,  which  redoubled  the  anxiety  of  the  throng 
of  courtiers  around. 

"  Hold,  Don  Ramiro,  hold  T  loudly  and  boldly  cried  the  person 
mentioned  above.  "  Do  not  excite  the  wrath  of  Heaven  by  thy 
profane  lanjguage;  do  not  tax  our  merciful  God  and  the  holy 
saints  with  those  unhappy  disturbances  which  are  occasioned  by 
thine  own  indifference  and  inconsidera;te  conduct  The  cries  of 
desolation  tha.t  now  filled  the  air,  and  which,  in  lieu  of  revenge- 
ful sentiments,  ought  to  awaken  feelings  of  grief  and  shame  in 
the  heart  of  a  virtuous  King;  the  sounds  of  despair,  the  dread- 
ful maledictions  poured  from  the  burning  breasts  of  thy  suffer- 
ing and  indignant  subjects,  are  the  abhorred  signals  of  the 
Moslems' msulting  triumph,  and  our  degradation  and  dishonour. 
Hear  the  piercing  cries,  Ramiro !  Hark  to  the  tollmg  of  the 
bells,  which  now  summon  the  Christism,  riot  to  the  devout  occupa- 
tions of  religion,  but  to  witness  an  act  of  infamy ;  and  let  those 
sounds  rouse  thy  dormant  soul,  and  nerve  thy  arm  to  deeds  of 
honour,  such  as  become  a  good  King  and  a  Christian  Knight'^ 
"  Hie  tiiaii  who  titt^risd^  this  bold  rebuke  ajgaih^t  his  sovereign 
was  not  a  mailed  warrior^  mighty  iii' the  coi^ciottshess  of 'Ms  own 
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strength.;  but  an  jiged,m?in,  clothi^ciif)  9oai;pe ajttire,,!^^^?^^ 
th/^  mo^t  insignifip^t  of  tjio^e  who  siicroimd^d  the  thrpa^.  He 
was  a  poor  monk,  wJiom  his  acknowledged  virtups  and  supposed 
sanctity  had  elevated  to  the  dignity  of  Confessor  to  the  Xing. 
Yet  in  the  midst  of  tlie  court,  he  bad  rigidly  preserved  the 
humility  of  bis  fcrmer  state,  and  was  conspicuous  only  fojr  manly 
severity  and  ^cts  of  self-de;>ial,  which  contrasted  strangely  with  the 
blustering  ipisolence  of  the  warriors  and  the  debaucheries  of  the 
profligate  courtiers.  Don  Ramirp  seemed  to  bow  in  reverential 
awe  before  his. ghostly  father;  an^  the  glittering  train  of  atten- 
dants contemplated,  with,  a  mixture  of  anxiety  aiid  surprisej  th^ 
churchman's  boldness  and  the  forbearance  of  tiie  King. 

The  heart  of  the  holy  man  was  waxing  wam^er  with  animated 
zeal,  and  in  a,  more  impassioned  tone  he  continued  :— 

"  Yes,  Don  iRaniiro,  it  weU  behoveth  me,  in  this  hour  of  disr 
grace,  to  raise,  my  voice,  when  I  see  thy  councillors  and.  grandees 
deaf  to  the  cries  of  §baiiie.  It  well  beseemeth  a  poor  an4  humble 
minister  of  the  Lord,  to  stir  up  thy  heart  to  thpsie  s^nt;iments 
which  ought  to  be  ex,cited  by  thje  defenders  of  thy  qro^n,  if,  .in- 
deed, they  be?  trwe  and  vali^iit  knights.  But," alas!  the  truly 
valiant,  th^  good  Christians,  are  absent  from  th.e  city  op  a  day  set 
apart  for  foul  dishpnour^  They  will  not  witness  our  disgrace—? 
theyle^ye  the  eiijoymeni  of  sp.  vile  an^  degrading  a  sigl]it  to  their 
indolent  King  and  the  shameless  l^erd  of  his  pi?miciou§  pouncil- 
iorsi."  '        '     [ 

As  thesejrash  words  were,  prpnounced,  a  murmyr  of  astonish- 
ment, mingled  with  rage^  ran  through  the  assembly.  The  Kux§f 
appeared  powerfully  affected j  he  started  fiercely  frocc^  his.  seat; 
his  eyes  flashed,  witib  p^sipiij  and  in  a  throbbmg  tone,  he 
cried : 

"  Enough,  Yer^mundp !  tjoj  bold  ^pch  ^vouj:§  top  much  p^ 
sedition  and  disrespect  Coi^fiding  in  U^e  sacredne$s  of  th)^ 
^aractfsjy,  tempt  np|:  my  fp^be^aqce  top  fax.  My  regard  eyeu  fp|; 
thee  inay  b^  pyh?i;uste4,  when  J  p^Jfceiye  tib^t  a^  air^gaift^^ie^ 
prompts  theei  tp  utter  tbie  factious  lai^guag^  of  ^  tr^f^  i^t^  of 
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Visirexruuido  preserved  his  lofty  cQ^gQ3ure^  ^x^  m  Or  subsided 
but  imfaitering  voice,  resiimed  ;— 

^'  There  is  no. treason  in  the.  langiu^e  of  truth,  however  galling 
it  may  be  to  the  sensitiveness  of  human  pride.  Thou  art  my 
king  and  liege  lord,  Don  Ramiro;  fealty  and  obedience  I  o^ve 
tiiee;.  nor  would  I  atten^pt  to  divest  myself  of  the  respect,  and 
duties  incumbent  on.  a  good  subject  ];  but  far  more  ssicred  ase  th^ 
dnties  which  I  have  to  l^fil  towards  the  great  Lord  of  th^  world, 
as  one  of  His  huipble  ministers ;  Hi%  high  behests  I  \^iU  utter 
frankly  and  fearlessly,  and  with  undaunted  heart  will  expose  my* 
self  to  the  mighty  effects  of  thy  wrath — Chappy,  thrice  happy,  if^ 
even  at  the  expense  of  v^y  life,  I  succeed  in  awaJcenmg  a  Christian 
iELing  from  the  baneful  lethaj^  into  which  he  has  fallen*  Don 
Kamiro,  I  call  upon  thee,  in  tiie  name  of  God,  from  tikis  momenl; 
to  burst  the  ignominious  bondage  of  Moorish  power,  and  boldly 
refuse  to  pay  the  Maiden  Tribute.  That  shameful  tax,  awarded 
by  Mauregaty  the  bastard  offspring  pi  a  Moorish  woman — ^himself 
9.  Moor  in  heart— ought  »ich  a  tax,  so  revolting,  so  contumelious 
to  be  tolerated. by  Don  Kamiro,  whp  \m  already  given  such  ample 
proof  of  his  prqwess.  in  arms  ?  Keinembisr,  Senor,  the  glorious 
Pass  of  Roncesvallesj  where  you  fought  by  tlja  side  of  the  great 
Bernardo,  almost  his  equal,  inferior  to  no  other  knight;  shall  it 
then  be  said  that  Ramiro^  who  beheld  unappaUed  the  formidable 
host  of  Ch^leo^agoe,  with  all  the  mpst.rei>owned  paladins  of 
France,  ojouch^d  to  the  wrath  and  indignation  of  the  Galiph  of 
Cordova  ?  Oh  I  let  this  never  be  Giaid  of  a  King  whp  Uves  under 
^  especi9l  protection  of  the  apostle  Sant  lago.  From  this  day  let ; 
the  demand  of  the  hundred  maidens  be  answered  by  the  indignant  j 
voice  of  a9  many  thousand  valiant  Christians,  ready  and  willing  to 
repel  the  aggression  of  the  infidels  should  they  venture  to  come 
and  exact  the  odious  tribute  by  force  of  arms/' 

The  noble  warmth  and  zeaj  which  burnt  in  the  heairt  of  this 
holy  man  had  conveyed  a  generous  glow  to  his  expressive  counte- 
paneej  and  in  proportion  as  he  pipc^e^ded  in  bis^  speech,  the  fire  ol 
^is  eye  flashed  more  .intensely,  and  hisi  whale  manner  acquired  ref 
4(Hible4  aw^ala^a  Jtii«  ftrordsr.j^eemed  tP  have  produced  a 
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powerful  effect  upon  the  King.  The  still  increasing  clamour  from 
without  contributed  also  to  heighten  the  sentiments  awakened  by 
his  unanswerable  appeal;  and  Don  Ramh-o,  as  if  actuated  by  a 
sudden  impulse,  exclaimed  with  a  burst  of  enthusiasm:  ^ 

"%  the  blessed  Virgin !  you  speak  most  justly,  fadier^  and 
bitter  as  are  the  words  in  which  you  have  conveyed  yout  admoni- 
tion, yet  do  I  cordially  pardon  them  in  favour  of  your  candour  and 
piety.  Caballeros,  speed  ye  to  exchange  your  courtly  garments 
fbr  the  mail  land  heltnet  of  the  warrior,  and  stand  you  ready  for 
the  first  summons';  but  we  must  proceed  with  prudence  as  well  as 
resolution.  A  great  number  of  our  best  knights  are  absent  froni 
court,  for  a  life  of  sloth  agrees  not  with  their  iirdent  dispositions. 
Before  we  ^dy  Abdulrahman,  and  provoke  hostilities,  We  will  in- 
vite him  to  recall  th6  odious  grievance.  Should  he  refuse  our 
just  demand,  your  lances  and  swords  must  establish  our  right" 

"^Vhilst  this  afifeir  was  debating  in  the  palace  of  Don  Ramiro, 
the  passions  of  his  subjects  were  strongly  excited  by  the  insolent 
deportment  of  the  Moorish  officers  intrusted  with  the  commission 
of  the  Maiden  Tribute.  But  their  arrogance  did  not  perhaps  tend 
to  exasperate  the  people  so  much  as  the  apathetic  indifference  and 
want  of  proper  feeling  displayed  by  those  Christians  upon  whom 
devolved  the  charge  of  collecting  the  obnoxious  tax.  Every  town 
was  obliged  to  supply  a  number  of  maidens  in  proportion  to  its 
population.  The  victims,  however,  generally  belonged  to  the 
peasantry  jmd  the  plebeian  classes.  Every  head  of  a  fkmily  was 
•fcummoned  to  bring  forward  his  daughters  or  sisters  on  the  day 
appointed  for  the  gene^  muster,  when  their  fate  was  decided  by 
ballot 

Early  in  the  morning  the  bells  announced  the  hour  for  the  cere- 
mony; and  at  the.sourid  of  drums  and  clarions,  the  Moorish  tax- 
gatherers  proceeded  to  a  large  open  space  near  the  town,  where  they 
were  to  teceive  the  tribute.  A  vast  concourse  of  people  had  fol- 
lowed these  officers  on  the  present  occasiob ;  many  stimulated  by 
idle  curiosity,  but  the  greatet  number  actuated  by  far  different 
feelings.  Here  the  Ibnd  parent,  with  sgdny  of  heart,  embraced 
iiisl^mhapp^  diiki  f(^  the  last  timft.    H^re^  too^  t^  lavour^  lov« 
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beheld  the  blasting  of  ail  his  glittering  hopes,  and  turned  from  the 
scene  in  bitterest  despair.  But  besides  the  many  who  were  per- 
sonally interested  in  the  approaching  transaction,  there  were 
others  who,  though  not  wounded  in  the  tender  feehngs  of  father  or 
lovei*,  yet  evinced  a  deep  sorrow  upon  beholding  a  ceremony 
r/hich  cast  so  foul  a  reflection  upon  their  country. 

The  procession  had  arrived  at  the  spot  appointed  for  the  ballot- 
ing, and  until  now  the  lamentations  of  the  sufferers  were  uttered 
ill  gentle  murmurs,  as  their  fate  was  still  undecided  \  but  at  the 
sight  of  the  wooden  stage,  upon  which  the  directors  of  the  scene 
were  seated,  and  where  the  delivery  of  the  maidens  was  to  be 
effected,  a  shout  of  indignation  burst  from  the  surrounding  throng. 
I'he  officers  proceeded  to  the  discharge  of  their  functions,  un- 
mindful of  the  vituperative  cries  uttered  against  them,  A  party 
of  about  twenty  Moorish  warriors  surrounded  the  stage,  and  twice 
as  many  Spaniards  occupied  the  same  station,  to  preserve  order 
amo^^  the  people.  Presently,  the  -rveeping  maids  were  led  to 
tlie  place,  and  snatched  from  the  embraces  of  their  disconsolate 
(riends.  The  charms  of  the  fair  mourners  gleaming  through  their 
tears,  and  acquiring  a  more  soft  and  touching  beauty  from  sorrow, 
instead  of  awaking  sentiments  of  pity  in  the  hearts  of  the  Moors, 
tended  only  to  inflame  their  desires,  and  kindle  their  eyes  with  an 
unholy  fire.  A  variety  of  feelings  were  portrayed  in  the  anxious 
and  expectant  coimtenances  of  the  degraded  Christians  who  stood 
around.  Pity  and  sorrow  gleamed  in  the  tender  glances  of  some  \ 
strong  grief  was  impressed  on  the  agonized  looks  of  others.  Many 
a  brow  was  darkened  with  a  gloom  of  despair — many  a  breast 
throbbed  with  the  heaving  of  indignation.  The  whole  mass  pre- 
sented an  animated  picture  of  human  misery,  in  its  various  shades 
and  expressions. 

But  amidst  the  crowd  df  spectators  whom  the  occasion  had 
assembled,  there  was  a  man,  in  the  bloom  of  life,  whose  coun- 
tenance evinced  deeper  emotion  than  the  rest  It  was  neither 
grief  nor  pity,  despair  nor  indignation,  that  filled  his  soul,  and 
imparted  such  strong  expression  to  his  features ;  but  an  over- 
whelming sensation,  produced  by  the  combination  of  them  all 
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His  dark  and  brilliant  eyes  were  rivetted  in  eagei  gaze  on  one  of 
the  maidens  who  were  about  to  cast  lots  for  a  life  of  slavery  and 
dishonour.  He  seemed  to  follow  her  every  motion,  and  watch 
with  fond  and  mournful  enthusiasm  her  every  turn  and  look ;  nay, 
it  might  iippear  that  he  caught  the  breath  of  her  sighs,  and  that 
her  warm,  tears  had  a  magnetic  influence  in  producing  his  own. 
At  length  the  moment  arrived  when  the  fate  <A  his  beloved  was  to 
be  decided.  The  trembling  maid  advanced,  supported  by  an 
aged  wom4n,  who  vainly  endeavoured  to  administer  words  bf  con- ' 
solatioii  to  one  who  appeared  unconscious  of  passing  objects,  and 
whose  whole  soul  was  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  her  present 
calamity.  The  roses  of  her  cheek  had  faded,  and  a  sad  paleness 
had  usurped  the  soft  and  lovely  spot  where  they  had  bloomed. 
The  fire  of  her  eyes  was  quenched,  save  that  which  sparkled  from 
the  tears  that  hung  on  her  long  silken  lashes.  Excess  of  teiror 
and  disgust  seemed  to  have  paralyzed  her  exertiohs,  and  deprived 
her  of  the  powers  of  volition,  ^lotionless,  like  a  beautlftil  statue, 
she  stood  till  she  was  led,  or  rather  dragged,  to  receive  fixMH  the 
fatal  urn  the  sentence  of  her  future  irremediable  misery. 

The  feelmgs  of  her  afiSicted  lover  at  this  terrible  crisis  were 
wrought  to  a  pitch  of  delirium;  His  frame  shook  convulsively. 
The  flush  of  indignation  gave  place  in  his  coUhtenance  to  the 
paleness  of  fearful  suspense.  All  his  thoughts  and  feelings  were 
closely  concentrated  in  one  object.  His  soul  seemed  to  hang 
upon  a  thread — every  feature  and  limb  partobk  of  the  painful 
character  of  that  deep  absorption  of  agony.  He  earnestly  watched 
his  destined  bride — she  tremblingly  drew  the  decree  of  her  Wretch, 
edness,  and  uttered  a  piercing  and  agonized  shriek.  The  nerves 
of  her  unfortunate  lover  relaxed  from  their  unnatural  tension,  and 
he  appeared  suddenly  to  gain  composure  and  tranquillity.  That 
shriek  rang  the  death-knell  of  all  his  happiness.  He  had  nothing 
now  to  fear;  whatever  else  might  happen  would  be  an  immeasur- 
ably smaller  evil  than  this;  and  seciue  in  the  recklessness  of  despair, 
he  experienced  that  sort  of  gloomy  joy  and  ferocious  satis&ctton 
which  are  soinetimes  the  attendants  of  supreme  misery. 

He  now  approached  nearer  to  the  stage,  with  a  degree  of  caJ]!d>> 
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iless  that  astonished  those  who  wefe  acquainted  trith  th^  secret  of 
his  love.  The  lot  of  most  pif  the  maids,  had  by  this  time  beeii 
fixed.  Wailing^  and  lamentations  encumbei'^d  the  air^  The  cilt^e§? 
of  despairing  fathers  were  united  to  the  tokens  of 'di^tfess  litter6'(i 
by  their  children.  The  murmur  of  indignation  wa's  ripehihg  int6 
confusion — symptoms  of  opposition  and  revolt  W^fe  distehiible  in 
the  assembled  crowd,  it  was  a  mine  which  only  heeded  a  spark  t6 
cause  Its  explosion.  The  functionaries  concerned  in  thfe  disgrace- 
ful business  of  th^  day  began  to  look  around  them  with  fear  and 
anxiety,  and  the  troop  of  iMoors  appeared  to  be  preparing  foif 
approaching  danger.  The  moment  of  awful  suspense  between  th^ 
gathering  and  bursting  of  a  popular  storm'  is  df eadful^  and  h6t 
easily  d^pcribed.  The  Christians  ^azed  on  each  othet ;  and  theiif 
expressive  glances  bptpkened  a  consciousness  of  uniformity,  feel- 
ing, and  resolve j  but  yet  they  were  motionless,, for  the  Watit  Of  6nd 
to  give  an  impulse  to  the  bursting  of  their  furv.  , 

The  Moorish  leader  began  rudely  essaying  tb  sep^rat^  tjie 
victims  from  their jfri^nds^  who  clung  rpiind  For  a  pattirig  '^hibrace. 
"  AVli^e  art  thou  ^  ph  1  Ansuresr— where  aft  thcki  in  thfs  ittbment 
of  terror  y*  franticly  exclaimed  one  of  the  deyoted  fair  Ones, 
**  Oh !  free  me — ^free  me  from  these  ruffians.**  Her  Ittipassiofted 
appeal  was  heard;  but  what  help  could  the  unfortunate  lovei* 
afford? 

"  I  ain  here,  piy  love,'*  exclaimed  young  Ansufes,  Whd  #as  rtow 
dose  to  thp  spot  "  Yes^  I  am  here,  my  own  Orelia,  to  die  iti 
attempting  to  rescue  rthee  from  these  barbarians ;  fpr  de^th  is  the 
only  satisfaction  and  comfort  1  can  now  expect.*' 

With  this  he  dtew  his  weapon,  which  till  that  motxleiit  tidd  bei^fi 
concealed,  and  furiously  attacked  the  Kloof,  who  wais  struggling  t6 
separate  6relia  from  W  relatives.  The  Moor  rieeli^d  and  felhl 
This  was  the  signal,  for  the  rising  of  the  crowd.  A  tumultuou^ 
shout  rent  the  air,  and  the  motley  throng,  the  greater  portion  of 
them  imarmed,  rushed  impetuously  to  effect  the  rescue  of  thd 
maidens,  so  gallantly  begun  by  yoiing  Ansures.  lie  wits  ali'eadjl^ 
surrounded  and  closely  pressed  hy  his  enemies,  who  aimed  many 
a  blow  to  level  him  with  the  ground.     But  the  prize  fof  which  the 
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young  Christiaa  fought  was  too  great,  not  to  stimulate  him  to  ahnost 
supernatural  exertions.  His  friends  meantime  came  to  his  aid,  and 
a  skirmish  commenced,  in  which  the  Christian  combatants,  though 
bx  superior  m  number,  seemed  scarcely  a  match  for  their  adver- 
saries, who  were  on  horseback  and  completely  armed,  while  they, 
on  the  contrary,  were  on  foot  subject  to  no  discipline,  and  but 
indifferently  equipped  for  battle.  The  conflict,  however,  was  con- 
tinued with  equal  vigour  and  hatred  on  both  sides.  The  Christian 
functionaries,  and  the  men  under  their  orders,  refused  to  interfere 
in  a  quarrel  which  had  not  the  sanction  of  the  King,  and  seemed 
only  solicitous  to  retire  unhurt  from  the  field  of  strife,  on  which  two 
or  three  Moors  and  twice  as  many  Christians  were  already  weltering 
in  their  blood. 

By  this  time  Ansures  had  extricated  himself  from  his  foes ; 
but  in  the  confusion  his  sword  was  lost.  This  accident,  however, 
served  neither  to  damp  his  courage  nor  check  his  impetuosity. 
One  of  the  Moors,  who  saw  him  imarmed,  rushed  against  him, 
willing  to  remove  by  any  means  the  first  cause  of  the  disturbance ; 
but  Ansures,  who  possessed  an  agility  inferior  only  to  the  strength 
of  his  arm  and  the  resolution  of  his  heart,  ran  swiftly  to  a  fig-tree 
that  grew  near  the  place,  and,  with  a  vigorous  exertion,  wrenching 
one  of  the  boughs  from  the  parent  stock,  prepared  to  renew  the 
combat 

The  din  and  uproar  had  meantime  continued  imabated.  The 
number  of  combatants  increased  every  moment  In  the  confusion 
many  of  the  maidens  effected  their  escape.  Amongst  the  first  of 
these  was  Orelia,  who,  filled  with  alarm  and  affright,  ran  swiftly ; 
towards  the  palace  of  the  King,  as  the  fittest  place  for  shelter. 
When  out  of  the  place  of  strife  she  was  pursued  by  some  unworthy 
Christians,  who  considered  her  the  cause  of  a  revolt,  which  they 
imagined  would  be  severely  pimished  by  Don  Ramiro. 

The  King,  who  was  still  sitting  in  council,  after  he  had  resolved 
to  refuse  the  Maiden  Tribute,  was  surprised  to  find  that  the  noise, 
which  had  startled  him  in  the  first  instance,  was  growing  more 
overpowering  every  minute,  and  approaching  nearer  Tt)  the 
entrance  of  his  royal  mansion.     Suddenly  the  very  door  of  the 
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cexmcil-chamber  was  flung  open,  and  a  girl,  scarcely  sctteen  years 
old,  rushed  in,  and,  panting  for  breath,  sank  exhausted  at  the  feet 
of  Don  iRamiro.  For  some  she  could  not  speak,  but  remained 
trembling  in  the  posture  she  had  assumed.  Two  or  three  of  her 
pursuers  were  now  ushered  in,  and  with  officious  zeal  proceeded  to 
lay  their  complaints  before  the  King. 

"  What  maiden  is  this,  and  what  boon  hath  she  to  crave  of  our 
kindness  ?"  demanded  Ramiro,  moved  at  the  sight  of  the  poor 
ghrL 

**  Senor !"  answered  a  man,  "  she  is  one  of  the  maids  destined  for 
the  tribute  of  the  Caliph  of  Cordova.  The  lot  fell  upon  her;  but; 
instead  of  submitting  to  her  fate,  she  has  been  the  origin  of  great 
confusion  and  much  bloodshed  amongst  the  people." 

"  Sir  King  !*'  cried  Orelia,  with  eagerness,  "  perhaps  I  am  guilty 
of  disrespect ;  for  a  poor  girl,  as  I  am,  is  not  well  versed  in  the 
usages  of  courts ;  but  you  are  the  father  of  your  people — ^to  you' 
therefore  1  fly  .for  protection.  Oh,  deliver  me  not  up  to  those' 
barbarous  Moors;  the  sworn  enemies  of  thy  cotintry  1  Call  it  be 
that  a  Christian  King  will  consent  to  pay  tribute  to  any  Infidel— a 
tribute,  too,  so  disgraceful  as  this?** 

"  3Fair  maid,"  quoth  Don  Ramiro,  "calm  thy  fears ;foi-,  by  our 
holy  Dame !  this  unworthy  tax  is  now  abolished  for  ever.  You,  Don 
Alonzo,  and  ybu,  Don  Pruela,  go  to  my  discontented  people — tell 
them  my  resolution.  Enjoin  them,  in  my  name,  to  keep  the  peace. 
The  cause  of  their  discontent  being  removed,  let  them  resume  the 
character  of*  dutiful  subjects.  Bring  the  Moors  into  our  presence, 
that  they  may  hear  our  resolves,  and  report  them  to  their  master." 

Order  was  soon  restored  upon  the  announcement  of  the  King's 
determinafibn ;  and  those  of  the  Moors  who  survived  the  skirmish 
were  brought  before  Don  Ramiro,  according  to  his  desire. 

"King  Ramiro,"'  said  one  of  the  Moslems,  in  ah  angry  tone, 
"we  came  into  your  kingdom  in  the  spirit  of  peace,  to  collect  a 
tribute  granted  by  one  of  your  predecessors  for  services  rendered 
to  him.  In  the  fulfilment  of  our  charge,  we  are  attacked  by  an 
unruly  rabble,  and  the  greater  part  of  our  troop  slain.  Instead  of 
visiting  your  rebellious  subjects  with  the  punishment  due  to  their 
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piiw^  y^^^^  J^cf^ilAi  to  aimoimcc,  that  to  pl^w  tbem  you  aic 
lyiilij^g.tp  v^t€^ »  sacred  ti;fftty/; 

"Holy  ^^intf  pf  H^vcnT'  ejacuUted  Father  Veyemundo. 
V  Sagred  treaty,  c^  ye  this  most  infamous  traAs^ction  ?  Moor ! 
Pf pf^  1^0^  th^t  wQjrd  m  a  Christian  coi^ntry,  and  ip  th^  presence 
of  a  Christian  king.  Vows  apd  prgnajs^^  and.  treati^,  which  are 
^  thfimselyes  ufliawftO,  wmot  be  k^pt.  It  i?  not  a  sin*  but  a 
yif tue  t^  hr^ak  them.  By  wh^t  right  cpuld  a  ^hamel^sa  mow^ch 
thus  dispose  of  the  honour  of  futiure  men  ?  If  cowardice  or 
V^fepwws,  len^iment^  promftt^d  Maure§;^t  tp  adopt  cQnduQt  »n- 
\yorthy  of  a  kipg^— of  a  man — is  it  an  imperious  ^p^^equwcQ 
that  ev^ry  qa^  pf  his  sucQe36prs  must  act  in  a  xmnn^x  ecjuaHy  dis- 
graceful?" 

"Our  holy,  confessor  b^  spoken  w^lV  eried  Don  JUl^iro; 
"^^s  wprds  ^xpre^s  our  ge^tin>ents  WQst;  beconvingly,  Amcmgst 
pther  4eed9,  pay  reigu  ^haU  b?  known  to  postenly.by  ti^e  abolition 
of  the  Madden  J'ribute  ;--hi^  rpy^l^  ^prd  is  passed ;  and  if  Abdul- 
rahman  will  not  deri^t  Uo^^  his  preteii4ed  x^U  let  \m  support  his 
9laim  by  arms.  J^  will  dispute  ^t  i»  th^  fteld  as  be^  befits  m^ ;  and 
may  God  withhold  his  mercy  from  me  if,  during  my  lifi^,  anpther 
Christian  inaiden  ^hidl  quit  i^^  home  tQ  satisfy  the  wisbef  of  an 
Infidel" 

"And  is  thifi  th^  message  we  are  tp  <»jn?y  ba^^JL  tq  the  CaUph?" 

"Jft  K*'  answered  tb^  Jtmg  j  "a^nd  nqthing  now  itopcrfe§  your 
departure." 

"Th^  Chri^tjian  King  m^y,  perhaps,  too  late  rep^t  this  viola- 
tion of  a  ^eaty^  ?nd  the  destruction  of  sp  many  ^lant  Wpslems.** , 
.  "  Infidel,  iliegp^^  T  wed  the  I^ing,  wi^  warnj^,  "  What  1  dares 
a  Moor  attempt  to  intiwdate.me>  and  utter  threats  within  my  very 
court  ?  B^one !  or  death,  shall  be  tha  reward  of  thy  insolence. ^ 
B^;pfie  \  ^d  bid  Abdulrahsoan  assemble  hia  fprees  wd  P^eet  me  in 
the  field." 

Ramiro,  courageous,  and  enterprising  \yy  natur^ww  turned  his 
thoughts  towards  the  preparations  fpr  a  war  which  appeared 
inevitable  to  all  He  issued  the  necessary  orders  to  collect  men, 
as  well  as  m^ans,  to  begin  a  campaign.    The  people  received  the 
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^t^l^Qce  wi^^tMiarai ;  a^d  every  one  l)unit  with  impatience 
tQ  sigiialize  hi^  courage  against  the  Moor. 

Abduhrahman,  in  the  meantime,  indignant  at  the  refusal  of  the 
Christian  King  to  fulfil  the  treaty,  resolved  to  exact  the  Maiden 
Tribute  by  force  of  arms,  and  to  this  effect,  his  lieutenants,  withr' 
much  zeal  and  activity,  in  ^  yery  short  time  collected  a  numerous 
and  gallant  ^rn^y,  ^superior  to  any  that  Ramiro  could  then  bring 
kto.  tfee  fi^d.  News  wajs  soon  received  that  Abdulrahman  in  person 
V^  adv^j^iog,  at  the  head  of  a  formidable  army,  to  meet  the 
Christians.  Don  Ramiro  hastily  assembled  such  forces  as  he 
^uld  oonui^i^  and  fee  ordered  them  to  hold  themselves  in 
r^^ii^^  agj^^st  the  morrow.  He  then  retired  to  rest,  ovctt 
ppw^r^  l^y  ^e  fatigues  of  the  djay,  and  with  his  mind  wholly  bent 
W^  the  fa^FTO^qhing  (contest.  He  was  aw^e  of  the  disadvan- 
tft^  ugder  whidi  he  laboured,  t)ut  scorned  tp  harbour  a  single 
W^  4^Q8^t^ry  tq  ti^^  noble  sentiments  which  h^d^rqpcipted  him. 
tQ  prQvofe^  the  wrs^th  of  the  Moorish  chief 

POft  R^Bfuro  w^  visited,  ii^  h^  sluinbers^  by  ^  ver^  singular 
vm^  A  yenerable  pers^on^i  with  ^  long  silvery  beard  and  pilgrim's 
^ff>  WPeare^  tq  ^tand  before  him,  surrounded  \vitl\  the  bright- 
lies?  of  i^  ^elfistial  light-  Th^  King  contemplated  the  venerable 
fEtan  in  sileiice  ai)4:  surprise,  till  at  ^ngth  the  pilgrim  declared 
himseW  to  be  the  Apostle  Santi^o,  the  tutelar  patron  of  Christian 
8p^ia,.and  sai4  that  he  came  to  epcourg^ge  the  King  to  persevere 
^  his  good  ir^tentipn  of  waging  war  agaii^t  the  Infidels.  Having 
propuped  \^.  fte  aid  of  Qo4  iq  this  undertaHin&  as  well  as  his 
^W  help  4i^^i^  the  qofit^,  the  visjon  vaoaished  \  RUt  it  was  only 
tQ  imke  room  for  pother  stiU  moye  singular  and  propitious,  in 
aj^;>eftr^<p^  ^  ^o.  Christie  l^pairo  thought  himself  suddenly 
tWsporte4  U)  the  field  of  battle,  when,  in  the  midst  of  a  furious 
«Agageifleqt|  he  perceived  ^  tall  warrior  ii&\n%  a  milk-white 
^^g?r,  ^nd  bearing  a  red  cross  on  a  banner  surmounted  by  the 
anns  of  the  Kings  of  Oviedo,  sweep  by  with  overwhelming 
i^etHS,  and  falling  upon  the  Moors,  cause  a  terrible  carnage 
Wongst  them,  and  at  length  completely  put  them  to  the  rout 
^^Durc^  astonished  at  the  superhuman  prowess  of  the  mysterious 


Digitized  by 


Google 


n  THE  MAIDEN  miBUTE. 

knight,  rode  up  to  thank  him  for  the  great  service  he  had  rendered 
the  Christian  army.  But  his  bewilderment  increased  when,  in  the 
strange  warrior,  he  recognised  his  patron  saint,  Santiago. 

"  I  promised  thee  my  help,  Ramiro,"  quoth  the  Saint,  "  and 
behold  how  I  have  kept  my  word.  Always  put  your  trust  in  God, 
and  never  submit  to  vile  conditions  with  the  InfideL" 

Upon  this  he  suddenly  vanished  from  the  sight  of  the  astonished 
Don  Ramiro,  who,  meeting  the  usual  fate  of  less  dignified  and 
heroic  dreamers,  soon  after  awoke,  and  was  for  some  time  puzzled 
to  find  himself  tranquilly  reposing  on  his  couch. 

On  the  following  day,  the  King  communicated  his  dream  to 
Veremundo,  his  confessor,  who  drew  from  it  the  most  favourable 
omens.  Whether  the  monk's  skill  in  the  interpretation  of  dreams 
was  equal  to  the  other  qualities  which  rendered  him  ain  object  of 
veneration  amongst  the  people,  or  whether  it  was  only  on  a  par 
with  that  of  other  dream-expounders,  he  nevertheless  produced  a 
most  marvellous  effect  on  the  minds  of  the  soldiers  by  the 
explanation  which  he  gave.  Full  of  flattering  hopes,  and  im- 
patient for  the  fight,  the  army  began  its  march,  amid  the  strains  of 
martial  instruments  and  the  cheering  shouts  of  the  multitude. 
Every  one  appeared  confident  of  victory,  and  began  to  speculate 
within  himself  concerning  the  spoil  laden  with  which  he  would 
return  to  his  home.  The  hundred  maidens,  in  whose  honour  this 
perilous  adventure  was  to  be  encountered,  came  in  front  of  the 
army,  and  poured  forth  their  ardent  vows  for  the  success  of  their 
champions.  If  anything  can  rouse  the  courage  of  man  to  heroic 
deeds  and  daring  exploits,  it  is  the  sight  of  lovely  woman  arrayed 
in  all  her  charms,  and  bestowing  upon  him  smiles  of  approbation. 
Woman  has  often  been  stigmatized  as  the  cause  of  much  mischief 
in  the  world ;  but  who  can  recount  the  blessings  she  has  heaped 
on  man?  Virtue,  valour,  talent,  all  his  noblest,  all  his  best 
qualities,  have  been  called  forth  and  fostered  by  the  smiles  of 
woman. 

Previous  to  the  departure  of  the  army,  it  was  blessed  by 
Veremundo,  who,  in  despite  of  his  advanced  age,  resolved  to  follow 
it  to  the  field,  and  contribute  to  the  victory  by  his  best  exertions. 
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His  presence  would,  indeed,  be  of  essential  service,  in  aninatmg 
by  his  eloquence  the  hearts  of  the  soldiers;  and,  awiare  of  this, 
Don  Ramiro  was  nothing  loth  to  have  the  man  of  God  by  his  side. 
As  both  Abdulrahman  and  the  Christian  King  were  equally  eager 
for  tlie  conflict,  the  annies  soon  came  in  sight  of  each  other.  The 
Moors  presented  a  formidable  appearance,  exceeding  in  numbers 
the  army  of  Don  Ramiro  by  at  least  one-hatf.  A  furious  engage- 
ment then  commenced.  Abdulrahman  gave  out  the  Moorish  cry 
of  "  Allah,  illdi  Allah  !'*  and  Ramiro,  in  an  animating  tone  and 
confiding  manner,  exclaimed  **  Santiago !"  which  from  that  moment 
became  the  war-cry  of  the  Spaniards. 

The  onset  of  the  Moorish  cavalry  was  fierce  and  impetuous,  and 
was  met  with  equal  resolution  and  animosity  by  the  Christians. 
The  ground  Was  disputed  for  a  long'  time  without  any  agn  of 
superiority  on  either  side;  but  the  discipline  and  gallantry  of  (he 
Sariicen  horse  at  length  began  ito  prevail,*  the  Christians  gave 
ground,  and  had  nearly  lost  the  battle,  when  the  darkness  of  night 
fortunately  came  td  their  aid.  Veremundo  ran  through  the^  ranks, 
exhorting  the  soldiers  to  do  their^  utmost,  and  assuring-  them  that 
Heaven  and  Santiago  were  on  their  side.  To  a  keen:  observer, 
Ihe  countenance  of  llie  Christian  King  would  have  given  sure 
indication  that  a  feeling  of  despondehdy  occupied  his  breast:  He 
endeavoured  to  conceal  his  emotion;' but  it  was  no  less  certain 
that  he  expected  the  complete  roiit  of  his  army,  as  soon  as  the 
light  of  day  should  second  the  exertions  of  the  Moors.  In  this 
emergency,  a  retreat  would,  perhaps,  be  the  only  alternative  that 
prudence  could  suggest;  but  this  was  not  practicable,  from  the 
number  of  the  enemy,  who;  were  fiow  endeavouring  to  surround 
the  Christians.  Some  desperate  resolution  was  therefore  advisable 
in  this  crisis;  fct  nothing  short  of  a  miracle  could  retrieve  the 
fortunes  of  Don  Ramiro.  The  night  was  now  completely  closed, 
and  the  fury  of  the  contest  was  relaxed ;  as  the  Saracens,  confidihg 
in  the  certainty  of  victory,  were  willing  to  employ  the  hours  of 
night  in  gaining  some  repose  from  their  fatigues.  The  moon 
poured  a  flood  of  silvery  radiance  over  the  field  of  battie ;  and  a 
scene  of  dismay  presented  itself  on  every  side  to  the  Christians. 
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Thijr  fadbeU  Oie  \i^»^  ^  fi}aii\  ^d  wpwdfd  tlvit  strewed  Uio 
graciml)  Md  AWMIfKl  wiA  tirembliiv  anxiety  ^  &te  simile  to  thai 
ctf"  thw  oQni|MmioQ9«  Don  Ramiro,  in  this  desperate  moment, 
commulied  for  «  short  time  with  his  confessor ;  and  then,  with  a 
mote  aoimated  couotenanpe,  proceeded  to  address  his  dispirited 
foUovecs  ^^r- 

^^ Christians r  he  criedi  with  fervour,  "shall  we  offend  the 
Majeatj  of  Heaven  by  doubting  a  protection  promsed  by  such 
vadoobted  token!  ?  Th/9  superior  iiumber  of  our  enemies  has 
given  tJiem  a  teii^>oraiy  advantage;  but  this  shall  little  avail 
them.  It  will  only  pamper  their  insolence  and  ejq)ectations,  that 
Acy  HHiy  afterwards  ieel  more  bitterly  their  disappointment  My 
(kvam  ahall  be  accomplished,  if  we  h^ve  faith  eno\^b  to  con- 
ide  ia  tht  cMvelea  of  Qo4  aii4  4^0  protection  of  ^e  Apostle 
Sautfago." 

Father  Veremuado  ni»t  spok^  in  ai^  impassioned  tone  and 
iiit)uisiaatio  maimeiV  asseverating  thatj  qre  long,  palpable  proofs 
of  Ae  ioAtnrention  «Ad  prota<:tipn  of  Santiago  would  I^  visible  to 
aH  Hite^  hamnguet  r^ved  £par  toii^c  time  the  drooping  spirits 
of  the  itddicfB,  and.  they  .r9«olvfd  to  ^x^  th^  utmost  efforts  and 
seaiew  ^  light  At  Ihjs  impor^u^  moment  a  gallant  knightji  in 
complete  aitnoui*  of  radiant  m^  8u44^y  i^^e  his  appearance 
lA  the  field  of  baltle.  ii«  bqstr^d^  ^  beautiful  whitQ  charger,  and 
carried  in  one  hand  a  laigt  whitii  fl^  on  which  was  displayed  a 
bloo(fy  cram,  sttrmoiunted  by  the  anna  of  Qvi^do,  This  mysterious 
Wttirier,  whose  uneiqpeoted  a{4>earance  astonished  the  pondering 
GhristiaaB,.ffOde  fiuioudy  ac;rQSs  the  field  of  battle,  and  alone,  as 
ifiDipiredby  aauperlumaniQE^ulseApluiiged  h^^long  and  con- 
ndently  mto  the  tUokest  ^  the  Moorish  ranks. 

Don  Ramih>  recogmsed  ^e  c^estial  knight  of  his  vision,  and 
sent  ibrt^  an  enthusiastic  cry  of—''  Santiago  1  Santiago  T 

This  ery  operated  l&e  an  electric  $hock  in  the  hearts  of  his 
Mowers.  The  presence  of  such  a  warrior  amongst  th6m  was  the 
certain  forerunner  of  victory.  With  one  accord,  the  rest  of  the 
Christian  army^  imitating  their  Heavenly  leader,  rushed  impetu- 
ously against  tiie  Mooes.    The  King,  his  son  Ordomo^  and  youn^ 
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hmhe^  Wm  lOMmgtt  the  fint  Tlie  oi^et  wis  idNpvecgtf,  ^^ 
^ditook  1110H1  ^  the  cliaiacter  ^  nw4i^9  thu^  of  rational 
^ouf^e.  A  trdmcmdous  9hout  of  ^  gantiagq  1  Santiago  f  wa^  raised 
on  all  sides,  and  the  stillness  of  night  sent  bade  a  chewing  echoi^ 
^t4iklK  ac^  as  an  irresistible  stimulus  to  the  Christies. 

The  "bioors  were  thunderstruck  at  so  furious  mul  une^pect^  a 
dMttge.  They  rallied,  however,  and  with,  ist^a  miw^s^  revived 
^^natk  of  the  Iba  I^erceiying  that  the  fnoiwcPf^l  to^ht  on  t)ie 
iAike  thaig^  WQs  the  object  that  stimulated  Ihf)  Cl^stiaiui  to 
^ch  g^antlo  exertions,  ^tiey  dii^eeted  i^ainst  hjm  ^  principal 
pO!^M  ^  their  rage*  They  tried  to  imhccs^  iw,  but  in  vain. 
He  app^eaired  to  be  impassive  to  the  iiuia!er{^9  blow^  aimed 
^^psdhst  him,  whilst,  on  ^e  other  hand,  he  caused  a  prodigious 
devaatafkm  ih  the  Moslem  ranks.  The  wUte  b^vmff  wi|)%  ^ 
Vtik>df  c^oss  #a»  the  bfttcon  that  guided  the  Qluisti^ii  ii^^bi^rs 
to  certain  triumph.  WKcever  the  redoubtalrie  ki^ghft  dirked 
]#hdidld»f  ^fiotirse,  tiie  leifified  Moors  disperitd  Ki^  {kmiro 
li^iieved  ittrndeta  on  tliis  Aiettortible  fields  aitd  vl»}M  Ms  Y^ilg^fol 
s^d  iMieied  ^ch  disatstieus  blows  upon  Ad  Mofito«p»  hiji  v^oc^ 
fowHy  Wd  esiukhigljf  mGmmgtd  the  toidiers  t^  UAUm  ftnd  tr^$( 
m  their  patroll- Mint  **  Smi^o  I  Santiago  T  mat  th^  univer^l  ^:^ 
of'tli^CiiiikdflBil  With  as  mucb  religioutf  deVfl^  «tf  iniUtary 
ti^nige,  (h^  d(5e6iil^ailied  the  Saipt,  figbti^  idjf^U/  by  bis 
stae^,  And 'ftSteg  conientediy  at  his  iset  Those  whQ  pf^s^d 
ifd^  ti6gxside!teA  as  so  many  mar^yrB ;  and  tUs  pemua^n,  kept 
iAve  by  the  iti&ok  Vei^mamks  tended  not  a  Uttk(^  produo^  4^ 
^^eiki&S  ^  ilm^st  iQ«si«dible  exeoteni  ^isptey^ ,  1^  ti^ 
Chri&dan^  inr  ^  fisemMll^  batde. 

ThetiiMrd^sUBfdiidov^>edasoeQeto4i^  qaq 

#h{eh  had  befen  iHttiMned  by  his  pMi^g.  vays.  The  Moorish 
thuy  trai  cothpletety  routed,  and  «  most  s^gilal  trtumpHjpfQ^naied 
flie  vdotir  of  flie  Christian.  But  with  the  dawn  of  d^  the 
celestial  warrior  had  vanished,  like  a  phantcxm  cff  the  night  No 
^e  66uld  ten  how  hid  departure  had  been  efifected.  His  niission 
on  earth  had  been  fulfilled.  The  rest  was  a  mystery  too  sacred 
for  the  gratefiil  and  cimquering  soldiers  to  speculate  upon.    Soon 
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after  the  batde,  King  Ramirb,  in  acknowledgmeiit  of.  the  b^^ 
assistance  which  his  troops  had  received  from  Santiago,  assembled 
his  principal  chiefs,  and,  in  the  presence  of  his  men,  confessed  all 
the  obligations  which  he  owed. 

"  My  good  knights,  ye  have  witnessed,"  cried  he,  "  the  msmner 
in  which  this  wonderfld  victory  has  been  achieved  It  behoveth 
us  now  to  testify  our  gratitude  as  best  becomes  a  Christian  people. 
We  will  therefore  build  a  monastery,  which  shall  bear  the  name  of 
Santiago,  in  commemoration  of  this  memorable  batde.  On  this 
monastery  shall  henceforth  be  duly  bestowed  a  knight's  share  of 
the  prizes  and  spoils  taken  from  our  enemies  in  war ;  and  further* 
more,  every  part  of  my  kingdom,  and  in  time,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
the  whole  of  Spain,  shall  contribute  a  portion  of  bread  and  wine 
towards  the  maintenance  of  the  said  raionastery  of  Santiago  of 
Goiiipostella.  I  myself,  immediately  upon  my  return  to  the 
palace,  will  draw  out  the  deal  of; these  grants."* 
'  These  words  were  welcomed  with  shouts  of. approbation  by.the 
ehristian  nobles  and  the  rest  of :  die  taroops,  who  now  retraced 
their  steps  homewards,  rich  with  the  spoils  of  the  Moors,  and  con- 
ductmg  a  considerable  number  of  prisoners,  w^ose  laiiisom  would 
increase  the  prizes  obtained  by  the  victory  of  Alvejkia.       ; 

But  King  Ramiro  having  shown  his  gratitude,  in  the  first  iiji- 
stance,  to  Heaven,  as  in  justice  and  piety  bound,  turned  his 
thoughts  to  the  recompense  due  to  such  of  the  knights,  squires, 
and  others  who  Jiad  most  conspicuously  distinguished  thero3elves 
during  the  battle,  and  to  whose  prowess  a^d  resolution,  next  to 
the  miraculous  interposition  of  Santiago,  he  stood  indebted  for  his 
triumph.  Amongst  the  many. warriors  who  had  vied  with  each 
other  in  deeds  of  valdroud  adbievendent  and  su^^passipg  intrepidity, 
there  was  an  imknown  youth,  who  h^d  most  p^xtjcularly  attracted 
his  notice.  The  habiliments  of  thi§  warrior  denoted  an  humble 
situation  in  life,  though  his  ;heroic  acts  rendered  him  well  deserving 
of  the  honours  of  knighthood. 
'<By  Santiago!''  said  the  King,  addressing  his  nobles  on  the 


•  This  deed  is  called  ** PnvUt^w  de  los  Voios,^* 


\ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THB  MAIDEN  TRIBUTE.  ^ 

subject,  "I  h4ve  i^everseen  so  noble  a  display  of  courage,  in- 
trepidity, and  strength,  since  the  memorable  pass  of  Roncesvalles ; 
and  in  good  sooth.  Sirs,  I  think  that  this  youth  promises  anpther 
Bernardo  to  oiir  land. — ^Who  is  he  ?  and  whence  comes  he  ?" 

The  yomig  hero  being  totally  unknown  to.  the  nobles,  no  one 
could  afford  an  answer.  With  a  gentle  smile,  Father  Veremundo 
then  addressed  the  King : — 

"  Senor,  the  man  of  whom  you  please  to  take  such  notice  is  one 
who  indeed  deserves  much  of  his  country.  He  was  the  first  who 
repelled  the  insolence  of  the  Moors  when  they  came,  for  the  last 
time,  thank  Heaven !  to  exact  the  Maiden  Tribute.  It  is  the  same 
gallant  person  who,  having  lost  his  weapon  in  the  scuflBe,  attacked 
his  enemies  with  the  branch  of  a  fig-tree." 

.  "  Indeed !"  quoth  the  King..  "  I  rejoice  in  the  knowledge  of 
this ;  for  to  this  same  warrior  I  already  owe  a  debt  of  gratitude 
which  it  would  be  as  well  to  discharge  without  delay.  What  is  his 
name?*' 

"  Ansures,"  replied  Veremundo. 

"  Let  him  be  summoned  into  our  jwesence." 

Ansures  came  before  his  sovereign  with  that  modest,  denoeanour 
which  is  the  usual  concomitant  of  merit 

"Ask  any  recompense  within  my  power  to  grant,"  said  Ramiro. 

"Senor,"  returned  Ansures,  "if  the  recompense  of  serving  my 
good  King,  and  the  consciousness  of  having  done  my  duty,  were 
not  enough,  I  have  still,  in  addition,  that  of  having  preserved  the 
honour  of  my  betrothed  Wife,  and  of  paving  the  way  to  our  mutual 
happiness." 

"These  are,  indeed,  a  good  man's  best  guerdons,"  said  Ramiro; 
"but  I  can  confer  upon  thee  ah  hoflour  which  will  sit  well  and  be- 
comingly on  a  man  of  thy  desert*.  This  day,  the  order  of  knight- 
hood shall  be  conferred  upon  thee  ;  for  it  would  be  a  shame  to 
our  Court  that  such  as  thou  should  be  lost  in  mean  pursuits  of 
toil  and  labour,  who  art  bom  to  grace  the  nobler  avocations  of 
man." 

Ansures  fell  on  his  knee,  and  gratefully  kissed  the  hand  of  the 
King,  who  soon  conferred  upon  him  the  promised  boon. 
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On  hb  shield  the  heralds  permitted  him  to  be^  five  fig-leave^ 
which  emblem  he  also  wore  on  his  crest  Ansures  took  the  sur- 
name of  Figueireido,  in  commemoration  of  that  tree  which  was  of 
such  service  to  him  in  the  most  eventful  moment  of  his  life. 

It  is  neetHess  to  add  that  he  was  soon  rendered  supremely 
blessed  by  his  union  With  die  fair  Orelia,  who  became  one  of  the 
greatest  ornaments  of  Don  Ramiro's  Court  In  commemoration  of 
the  abolition  of  the  Maiden  Tribute,  a  procession  of  young 
women  was  instituted,  which  took  place  on  every  anniversary  of 
the  famous  and  miraculous  battle  of  Alvetda. 

With  tegard  to  the  apparition  of  Santiago  in  the  field  of  battle, 
feadi  reader  may  account  for  It  in  his  own  manner.  Those,  how- 
ever, who  will  only  s;ee  a  stratageiia  in  the  transaction,  will  at  least 
concede  that  it  Was  a  successful  inspiration  of  genius,  commend- 
able for  the  glorious  results  to  which  it  led. 

The  Maiden  Tribute  was  thus  finally  abolished;  for  though 
some  of  the  successors  of  Abdulrahman  demanded  it,  they  never 
afterwards  found  a  Christian  King  weak  enough  to  grant  it ;  nor 
were  the  Moors,  on  their  side,  disposed  to  refer  the  debate  to  ^hc 
event  of  a  s<Hx>nd  battle. 
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FROM  ORDONIO   THE    SECOND    TO  FERDINAND  OF    CASTILE— A  PEftlOD 

9i4.'<-Orcloiuo  th«  Second  succeeded  his  pother  Qarcia  the  First,  and 
united  in  his  pow^  ^e  kingdon^s  of  Galicia  and  Leon.  The  same  year, 
Abduhrahsaan  the  Third»  justly  entitljsd  to  t^e  name  of  Gceat,  ascended  thf 
throne  of  CordoYa. 

9iS.'-T<Ordonio  manned  this  year  into  the  Caliph's  territories,  and  took  and 
burned  Talavera  to  the  ground,  after  having  butchered  women  and  children 
'Without  dist^iG^xui.  Oido^io,  in  the  intervals  of  peace,  occupied  his  time  m 
hnproving  and  fortifying  his  towns.  He  removed  the  seat  of  government  froni 
Oviedo  to  Leon,  and  from  that  moment  his  supccsson  were  ^l^d  Kings  of 
Leon. 

92a^Qrdpw  ftamd  hU  reign  by  the  treacherous  murder  of  the  fivit 
Counts  of  Castile,  w'^m  he  invited  to  a  council  and  th«n  ordered  to  be 
kiUed. 

923. — ^The  Castilians,  indignant  for  the  atrocious  deed,  resolved  to  assert 
their  independence.  They  appointed  two  judges— one  to  lead  the  armies,  the 
other  to  regulate  the  affairs  of  the  State.  The  two  first  judges  were  Layn 
Calvo,  and  Nuno  Rasura.  This  event  happened  in  the  short  reign  of  Froila 
the  Second,  who  had  succfewfed  Ordoirio. 

924. — Alonzo  the  Fouith  re^^icd  six  years,  and  then  retired  to  the  monastery 
of  Sahagem,  whence  he  4erived  the  surname  of  tile  Moilk. 

927. — Upon  the  abdication  of  Alonzo  the  .5oMth,  his  brother,  Ramiro  the 
Second,  ascended  the  throne.  Alonzd,  however,  repenting  his  determination, 
wanted  to  resume  the  crown  ;  but  Ramiro,  strong  in  his  army,  seized  him, 
threw  him  into  prison,  and  ordered  his  eyes  to  be  put  out.  This  horrid  punish* 
ment  was  much  in  practice  for  many  successive  centuries. 

939. — Ramiro  was  a  warlike  prince.  This  year  the  great  battle  of  Simancas 
was  fought,  in  which  more  than  40,000  Moors  were  slain.  Both  parties 
claimed  the  victory;  the  Christians,  however,  with  greater  reason. 
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950  -The  reij.Ti  of  Ordonio  the  Third  was  very  short,  and  remarkable 
chiefjy  for  the  rebellion  of  his  brother,  Don  Sancho,  which,  however,  was  soon 
quelled. 

955. — ^Thc  beginning  of  the  reign  of  Don  Sancho,  sumamed  the  Fat,  was 
disturbed  by  the  pretensions  of  Ordonio,  the  son  of  Alonzo  the  Monk.     It  is 
believed  that  Sancho  was  poisoned  with  an  apple  by  Count  Gonzalez,  a  petty  ' 
sovereign  of  the  Lusitanian  frontier. 

967. — Ramiro  the  Third,  Sancho's  sen  and  successor  to  the  throne,  was  only 
five  years  old  at  the  tiipe  pf  ,his  father'?  death.  The  Q^een,  Dona  Teresa, 
assumed  the  goveminent  x>f  the  Irfngdom ;  bat  the^relate^knd  the  nobles  were 
indignant  at  the  power  of  an  imperious  woman,  and  were  the  cause  of  con- 
tinual dissension.  A  party  was  formed  to  plate  Bermudo  on  the  throne  ;  but 
Ramiro  died  soon  after,  leaving  his  competitor  undisputed  possessor  of  the 
crown. 

982. —The  reign  of  Bermudo  the  Second*  sumamed  the  Gouty,  was  re- 
markable for  the  disastrous  victories  of  Almanzor,  who  advanced  to  the  very 
city  of  Santiago.  He  burnt  the  church,  and  sent  the  belb  to  serve  as  lamps  in 
the  palace  at  Cordova.  It  was  about  this  period  that  Castile  was  divided  by 
the  quarrel  of  Gohzalo  Busto  de  Lara ;  and  then  happened  the  th^;ic  death  of 
his  seven  sons,  known  in  history  by  the  name  of  the  Infants  of  Lara. 

999. — Bermudo  died  of  the  gout,  and  was  succeeded  by  Alonzo  the  Fifth, 
towards  the  latter  part  of  whose  reign  the  Christians  b^fan  to  recover  from 
the  disastrous  results  of  Almanzor's  victories.  Alonzo  rdmilt  the  walls  of 
Leon. 

1028.— Alonzo  was  killed  by  an  arrow  while  besieging  Visco.  Bermudo  the 
Third,  who  succeeded  him,  greatly  enlarged  his  dominions  both  by  power  ahd 
policy.  At  his  death,  in  1035,  by  far  the  greater  pert  of  Chiistian  Spain  was 
subiect  to  his  dominion. 
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lliq^  have  carried  afar,  into  Navarre^ 

The  great  Count  of  Castile  ; 
And  th^  have  bound  him  sorel^<— 

They  have  bound  him  head  and  heel. 

Spanish  Ball  ah. 


SHE  never  loved  me!  Cruel  and  deceitfiil  as  her  father,  she 
hath  deluded  the  hopes  of  a  loytal  and  renowned  knight.  A 
curse  on  her  baneful  charms  and  female  arts,  tliat  could  reduce  the 
great  and  powerful  Coimt  of  Castile  to  this  degrading  situation  1 
Oh,  ungentle  Sanchal  heartless  Infanta!  could  I  expect  this, 
treachery  from  thee?  Well  hath  my  faith  in  woman's  sincerity 
been  requited.  Fool !  dolt  I  madman  that  I  was,  thus  from  a  fit- 
of  chivalrous  humour  to  place  myself  in  tfic  power  of  my  sworn 
enemy.  I  ought  to  have  known  tiiat  the  sense  of  honour  which 
strictly  guides  the  actions  of  a  true  knight  could  have  no  cohtrol 
over  the  selfiish  views  of  a  despot  king.  But  the  day  of  retribu- 
tion will  yet  come.  My  faithful  vassals  will  fly  to  my  rescue. 
Yes,  Feman  Gonzalez  will  at  last  shake  oflf  these  odious  irons,  and 
then  woe  to  the  false  King  of  Navarre  I — ^woe  to  the  traitorous  Don 
Garda !  for  he  shall  feel  the  wd^ty  vengeance  of  the  wronged 
Count  of  Castile." 

Such  were  the  complaints  that  occasionally  burst  from  the  in- 
dignant bosom  of  a  knight  loaded  with  shackles,  and  confined  in 
a  strong  and  darksome  prison.  The  captive  was  in  the  full  bloom 
of  manhood;  his  frame  was  slender,  but  strongly  knii;  his  features 
replete  with  masctfline  beauty,  and  his  whole  deportment  indicative 
of  rank  and  importance.     His  captivity  seemed  to  a£fect  him  with 
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the  impatience  of  indignation  rather  than  the  despondency  of 
grief.  An  ardent  desire  of  revenge  made  him  callous  to  the 
bodily  suffering  occasioned  by  his  chains ;  and  except  when  he 
burst  into  exclamations  of  wrath  he  appeared  devising  some 
method  of  escape  and  maturmg  some  plan  of  vdngeance  when  that 
should  be  effected.  But,  alas  1  both  escape  and  vengeance  were 
(now  completely  out  of  his  reach.-  The  indulgence  of  distant 
i  hopes  was  the  only  solace  he  could  pretend  to  in  his  dismal  soli- 
tude and  wearisome  captivity* 

The  Coimt  Feman  Gonzale*  had  been  mdst  diamefuUy  treated 
by  Garci^Sanchez,  the  King  of  Navarre.  Hiis  ruler  saw  with 
jealous  eyes  the  ascendency  which  tiistile  was  daily  acquiring  by 
the  talents  and  achievements  of  the  Count  He  wished  to  check 
the  progress  of  that  state,  but  dfl^efd  Qot  accom{4isl^  his  inte^tions 
by  arms,  being  in  awe  of  the  ndoubUblQ  com:¥ig^  of  Feman  Gon- 
zalez. These  hosdie  fedings  w^r^  fart^  fai^igh^ued  by  his 
nephew,  Don  Sancho,  King  of  I«on,  who  W4s  ateo  unfavourably 
disposed  towasrds  the  CoAmt  The  two  jponarchs,  therefore,  con- 
spired his  ruin,  and  formed  a  most  tr^adierou;^  plan  to  cany  it 
into  eflfect 

The  King  of  Leon  sent  a  message  to  thei  Count,  earnestly  re- 
questing his  attendance  at  the  enauii^  m^f  ti^g  of  t)i9  Copcte$»* 
alleging  that  ai&irs  of  tiie  utmof^  impoirUOMf  I;q  t^e  Christians 
"nttt  there  to  be  treated  and  discussed.  Feiwa  Gqwidez  at^ed 
the  invitation,  but  came  accompanied  by  so  nu?p^rous  a»d  im- 
posing a  retinue  that  he  completely  frustrate4  the  inimical  designs 
of  the  King.  Don  Sancho,  ^erefore,  by  the  instructions  of  his 
mother.  Donna  Teresa,  showed  the  most  friendly  conduct  towards 
the  Castilian ;  so  much  so,  that  having  taken  a  str^g  f^qr  to  a 
beautiftil  steed  and  a  hawk,  which  the  Count  had  lvo\jight  with 
him,  the  owner  was  induced  to  offer  them  ^^  to  the  King, 
Don  Sancho  reftised  the  gift.  A  price  was  then  fixed  ypon  them  \ 
and  it  was  decided  tiiat,  xi  not  paid  by  an  apfiointe^  4*y»  tb«  WW 
^ould  be  doubled  every  succeeding  one.     With  the  vi^w^  ai 


*  A  legislathre  assembly. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


The  comf  oP  cASTltB.  9$ 

Donna  Teresa  pretended,  of  forming  an  alliance  that  might  prove 
advantageous  to  the  three  ruling  Powers  of  Leon,  Navarre,  and 
Castile,  it  was  proposed  that  the  Count  should  matry  Donna 
Sancha,  the  Infanta  of  Navarre ;  and  that,  for  the  celebration  of 
this  joyful  event,  he  should  set  out  for  that  tourt. 

The  unsuspecting  Fettian  Gonzalez  readily  accepted  the  pro- 
posal, and  took  hi^s  departure  from  Leon,  not  accompanied  by  a 
warlike  train,  as  he  had  entered  it,  but  attended  isolely  by  a 
gorgeous  retinue,  as  more  befitted  the  occasion  ^ich  called  him 
to  Navarre.  He  was  cordially  received  by  the  false  King,  and 
was  allowed  several  interviews  with  Donna  Sancha,  in  which  a 
mutual  exchange  of  vows  took  place.  Feman  Gonzalez,  capti- 
vated by  th6  charms  and  accomplishments  of  his  intended  bride^ 
gave  himself  up  to  the  most  delightful  anticipations ;  when,  as  he 
was  one  beautiful  evening  walking  in  Ae  garden  with  the  Infanta, 
he  felt  himself  suddenly  seized  by  a  powerful  grasp.  He  turned  to 
defend  himself,  but  it  was  too  late.  He  was  instantly  surrounded 
and  mastered  by  a  troop  of  soldiers,  who  bound  his  ftrms,  and 
hurried  him  to  a  deep  dungeon.  The  treason  was  so  dark  and 
unexpected  that  the  Count,  even  for  some  time  after  he  was  con- 
fined to  his  prison,  still  doubted  whether  the  disastrous  adventure 
were  not  the  delusion  of  a  wild  dream. 

But,  alas  !  his  misfortune  was  too  real,  and  he  soon  poured  forth 
^e  bitterest  curses  against  his  towardly  enemies. 

"As  coming  from  the  false  King  of  Navarre,"  the  Count 
muttered  with  strong  resentment,  "this  foul  act  does  not  surprise, 
me.  His  previous  conduct  ought  to  have  put  me  on  my  guard 
against  trusting  too  implicitly  in  the  demonstrations  of  his  friend- 
ship. But,  oh  i  Sancha !  Sancha  I  how  could  I  ever  suspect  a 
young  maiden  of  thy  angelic  form  to  be  capable  of  so  much  deceit 
and  baseness?  Could  I  surmise  that  those  soft  and  tendet 
glances  were  the  treacherously  fascinating  looks  of  the  serpent? 
Ought  I  to  have  expected  that  the  sweet  smile  which  graced  thy 
lip  was  the  herald  of  the  darkest  deception  ?  Ungrateful,  unfeel- 
ing Infanta !  Heaven,  in  thy  beauteous  exterior,  has  enclosed  the 
spirit  of  a  fiend  I'* 
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This  toilsome  day,  like  many  preceding  ones,  haCd  been  spent  in 
fonning  plans  of  revenge,  and  in  the  utterance  of  unavailing  com* 
plaints.  Night  came  at  length  to  increase  the  horrors  of  his  cheer- 
less prison,  and  redouble  the  misery  of  the  Count,  who  dreaded 
those  slumbers  which  were  always  attended  by  the  most  discourag- 
ing dreams.  But  the  prisoner  could  not  control  the  powers  of 
nature,  and  his  exhausted  frame  sank  into  a  feverish  sleep. 
Scarcely  were  his  eyes  closed,  when  he  thought  that  the  silence  of 
his  dungeon  was  broken  by  a  confused  and  gentle  soimd*  He 
started  with  surprise  and  dread. 

"  Ah,  by  the  rood  !"  he  muttered,  in  a  tone  of  desperation,  "  my 
hour  has  arrived.  The  satellites  of  the  tyrant  come  with  stealthy 
pace  into  my  prison,  to  inflict  tliat  death  upon  me  which  they  dare 
not  attempt  in  open  field." 

The  glimmer  of  a  lamp,  which  now  threw  a  partial  and  comfort- 
less light  over  the  gloom,  came  to  confirm  his  suspicions.  The 
light  approached  like  a  buoyant  speck ;  and  Fernan  Gonzalez  sum- 
moned his  resolution  to  meet  his  fate,  as  became  the  glorious 
Count  of  Castile. 

"It  is  fruitless  to  repiiie,"  said  he.  "I  must  die,  and  die 
without  the  means  of  attempting  revenge.  Ah,  Don  Garcia!  is 
this  the  faith  of  a  Christian  King — ^the  honour  of  a  knighted 
warrior?  Shame  on  the  craven  heart  that  could  conceive  such 
deeds  ! — But  wherefore  this  amazement  ?  The  darkness  of  nighty 
and  the  stealthy  arm  of  the  assassin,  are  in  true  keeping  with  the 
.whole  conduct  of  the  false  King.  Ay,  by  my  troth !  the  villains 
proceed  most  cautiously.  I  can  scarcely  hear  their  steps,  despite 
the  awful  stillness  of  this  place.  It  is  well,  it  is  welL  They  hope 
to  find  me  asleep,  and  thus  easily  accomplish  their  base  design ; 
for,  even  strongly  secured  as  I  am,  they  would  quail  before  the 
glance  of  Fernan  Gonzalez." 

He  ceased,  and  seemed  collecting  his  powers  for  some  desperate 
effort,  when  the  light  came  so  near  that  he  could  dimly  perceive 
the  person  by  whom  it  was  carried.  He  eagerly  strained  his  eyes^ 
in  anxious  doubt  of  the  reality  of  the  vision  that  stood  before  him. 
Could  he  believe  his  sight ! — Si.  female,  a  young  and  lovely  female ! 
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The  Infanta  was  beside  him,  unaccomi>aniedby  a  single  attendant, 
and  exhibiting  in  her  looks  the  most  overwhekning  solicitude. 

"Sancha,  my  sweet  Sancha!"  whispered  the  Count,  throbbing 
with  emotion.  "  Can  it  be  thou,  or  is  this  an  illusion  of  my  tor- 
mented brain  ? — ^Then  thou  art  not  false  to  thy  vows  I" 

"  And  could  you.  Sir  Count,"  exclaimed  the  Infanta  reproach- 
folly,  "could  you  entertain  such  base  suspicions  of  my  honour  and 
faith?  Shame  on  the  heart  that  could  cherish  such  thoughts! 
Shame  on  that  judgment  which  could  so  wrongly  estimate  the 
ardoiu:  of  a  woman's  love !" 

"I  have  injured  thee,  Infanta,"  said  her  lover;  "and  most 
earnestly  do  I  crave  thy  forgiveness.  I  thought  thee  false; — but 
it  is  the  privilege  of  the  unfortunate  always  to  apprehend  that  evil 
which  would  be  the  most  galling,  the  most  overwhelming." 

"  Thy  offence  is  forgotten,  Feman ;  my  love  is  more  absorbing 
— ^my  devotedness  to  thee  more  boundless  than  ever.  Of  the 
sincerity  of  my  vows  I  came  to  offer  thee  a  siure  pledge." 

"What  .*"  said  the  Coimt,  "does  thy  cruel  brother  relent?  have 
thy  tender  supplications  made  him  conscious  of  his  injustice,  and 
wining  to  repent  it?" 

"  Alas !  no,"  replied  Donna  Sancha,  with  a  sigh.  **  His  hostile 
feelings  to  thee  bum  as  fiercely  as  ever.  Thy  deliverance  must 
be  accomplished  by  different  means.  Ah !  Sir  Ccmnt,  you  can 
depend  upon  nothing  in  Navarre  except  on  the  love  and  courage 
of  your  betrothed.  She,  alone,  is  anxious  for  your  libeiation ;  and 
that  object  has  brought  her  to  this  gloomy  place." 

"Heaven  reward  the  act,  0  noble  Infanta  1"  said  the  CcHmt  in 
transports  of  joy ;  "  but  how  are  thy  generous  intentions  to  be 
fulfilled  ?~ 

"Ah  t  Senor,  what  obstacle  was  ever  insurmoimtable  to  the 
woman  who  loved  truly — devotedly,  as  I  do?  My  jewels,  money, 
promises  of  more  lucre  when  we  are  free  and  in  Burgos,  have 
seduced  the  avaricious  jailer  from  his  duty ;  but  our  flight  must  be 
prompt ;  few  moments  are  allowed  me  by  the  timid  keeper  of  the 
,  prison." 

The  Infanta  then,  with  her  own  delicate  hands,  freed  her  lover 
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from  his  irons  j  and  with  the  utmost  cation  they  left  the  dungeoo^ 
A  single  faithful  attendant,  at .  a  short  distance .  from  the  town^ 
waited  for  them,  with  .horses,  which  the  fugitives  mounted,  and, 
elate  with  hope,  directed  their  course  towards  Castile,  They  en- 
countered no  impediment  to  their  escape  during  the  night ;  and 
when  the  morning  came,  as  they  were  already  far  from  the  Navarre 
court,  and  had  so  great  a  start  of  the  Count's  enemies,  they  con- 
sidered themselves  safe,  and  accordingly  slackened  their  pace* 
They  were  approaching  the  skirts  of  a  little  wood,  when  they  per- 
ceived a  horseman  drawing  towards  them^  He  was  ^a  priest, 
acccmtred  for  the  chase,  and  presented  a  strange  mixture  of  the 
man  of  God  and  the  stout;  huntsman.  He  bestrode  an  ambling 
palfrey,  and  was  duly  equipped  with  a  bugle  and  a  hawkw  He  now 
halted  opposite  to  the  fugitives. 

"Good  morrowj  Sir  Priest,"  quoth  Feman  Gonzalez.  " It  seems 
you  have  well  chosen  the  time  for  your  sport-i-the  morning  could 
not  be  more  inviting. 

*'Holy  Virgin  r  cried  the  priest,  without  heeding  the  Cpunt, 
"  do  my.  eyes  deceive  me  ?  No  I  by  my  hopes  of  salvation,  it  ]$ 
the  Infanta !  Hollo  I  Sir  Knight,  what  unlawful  game  dost  thou 
pursue?  Dismount^  most  gallant  runaway,  and  surrender  the 
prize.'* 

"  Grammercy  for  the  proposal/'  said  the  Cpunt,  smiling  in  de* 
rision;  "By  my  troth,  the  lordly  priest  is  mad.  Come,*  Senor, 
remove  from  otir  path^  dr^  by  the  Lord^  whose  unworthy  minister 
thou  art,  the  toniSure  ishall  not  save  thy  insolence  from  its  due.*^ 

"Thou  art  ihiBttlesome,  Sir  Thief,"  <?ried  the  huntsman-priest; 
"  for  thou  canst  be  nothing  bdtter^  in  tb^  fashion  that  I  see  theei 
But  since  the  Infanta  seems  to  have  yielded  to  gentle,  not  violent 
meand,  I^hail  not  meddle  with  your  afiairs,  if  you  ^e  £sposed  to 
payamntomt-' 

*  Pay  a  ransom !"  answered  Gonzalez ;  "  thou  art  a  most  seemly 
knight,  truly,  to  make  the  demand.  I  dd  ilot  remember  ever  being 
the  prisoner  of  so  gallant  a  personage,  nor  can  I  see  that  thou  hast 
the  powSr  of  enforcing  thy  demand." 

"  My  power  lies  here,"  returiied  the  priest;  and  as  he  spake  he 
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touched  the  bii|^Kxni«  f'  Make  demur,  and  a  few  notes  from 
this  dangerous  instrument  wiU  call  those  around  me  who  will  soon 
check  yom:  farther  prc^ess.'' 

"Do  \ixy  worst,  false  canon,"  indignantly  cried  the  Count ;  "  it 
shall  never  be  said  that  Feman  Gonzales  was  compelled  to  aught 
by  a  pilfering  priest ;  who,  instead  of  saying  his  mass,  thus  goes 
early  a-hawking.**         ' 

"  Feman  (Gonzalez  P'  ejaculated  the  priest :  "  in  evil  hour,  im- 
prudent Sir,  didst  thou  declare  thy  name ;  for  now,  so  help  me 
God  J  xkQt  ransom  ifk  the  work}  sliall  prev^t  the  fate  of  the  Cqunt 
of  Castye/' 

With  that  he  blew  a  loud  and  prolonged  note*  Feman  Gonzalez, 
enraged  ^t  the  act,  rushed  fiercely  against  the  priest ;  but  this  per- 
sonage seemed  to  be  in  no  hurry  to  come  to  closer  terms  with  the 
furious  Count  He  set  spurs  to  his  nimble  palfrey,  and  galloped 
diowBk  ^  plain^  bfewing  with  all  his  might — so  that  if  not  the  most 
gallai^t  of  kivghtsi  he  evinced  good  proof  of  his  aptitude  as  a 
tmmpeter. 

"The  craven  escapes  without  his  reward T  quoth  Feman 
Gonzaioji  in  4  tone  of  disappointment.  "  Fear  seems  to  have 
given  him  wings.** 

The  galli^^ing  priest  continued  to  blow  with  undiminished 
vigoi^r,  till  at  length  be  appeared  to  have  sounded  his  bugle  ta 
some  purpose,  for  a  gallant  troop  of  horsemen  were  discerned 
afar,  obeying  the  summoning  blast  with  headlong  speed*  The 
revered  tmn^et^r  then  ceased,  and,  uttering  a  cry  of  joy  and 
exultation,  advanced  towards  the  Count  in  a  threatening  attitude, 
lelyii^^  it  l\roul(l  seem^  upon  the  aid  which  he  saw  approaching. 
The  Infaala  trembled  at  the  sight  of  such  danger,  and  mournfully 
expressed  her  fears  of  the  impossibility  of  evading  such  a  troop  of 
wdl-mounted  soldiers. 

"Let  them  come,"  answered  Fernan  Gonzalez  with  fortitude, 

"your  good  sc^e  and  I  will  face  the  cmel  partisans  of  Don 

Gaida.     I  shall  at  least  gain  an  honourable  death  in  defending 

you,  since  a  happy  life  is  denied  me." 

The  troop  now  approached^  when,  to  the  Count's  great  surprise, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


t04  THE  COUNT  CP  CASTILB. 

he  perceived  that  the  priest,  instead  of  joining  the  horsemen,  was 
speeding  fast  in  a  contrary  direction ;  but  his  wonder  increased^ 
when,  upon  a  closer  inspection  of  the  advancing  party,  he  saw 
that  they  carried  the  glorious  pennon  of  Castile.  He  was  not 
deceived,  and  he  uttered  a  shout  of  congratulation. 

**  G}ine  forth,  come  forth,  Infanta  !  mine  own  true  men  they  be  : 
Come  forth,  and  see  my  banner,  and  cry  Castile!  with  me  ; 
Mjr  merry. meti  dtaw  near  me,  I  see  my  "pennon  shine  ; 
Tbeu*  swords  are  bright,  Infanta,  and  every  blade  is  thine." 

The  fljdng  priest  having  excited  the  suspicions  of  the  troop,  and 
some  of  them  having  taken  a  fancy  to  his  palfrey,  a  very  vigorous 
chase  commenced,  which  terminated  much  to  the  sorrow  of  the 
scampering  reverend,  who  was  at  length  captured,  and  brought 
before. Fernan  Gonzalez. 

The  joy  of  the  men  of  Castile,  upon  beholding  their  beloved 
Count,  was  equal  to  his  own  at  considering  himself  out  of  all 
danger.  For  with  that  gallant  party,  slender  as  it  was,  he  would 
not  have  hesitated  to  encounter  any  odds. 

"  Ah,  brave  Nimo  Ansiires,"  cried  Feman  Gonzalez,  addressing 
the  leader,  **you  come  moist  seasonably.  Your  leader  was  in  sore 
danger  from  the  bugle  of  that  mischievous  priest.^' 
•  **  Heaven  be  praised  1  we  find  you  at  last,  iSir  Count,'*  answered 
the  knight ;  "  for  many  a  day  have  we  beeli  scouring  these  parts 
in  search  of  our  noble  chief,  whose  destiny  was  a  secret  to  all. 
Your  disappearance  some  ascribed  to  witchcraft;  others  to  an 
ambuscade  of  the  Moors ;  and  not  a  few  to  the  treason  of  th?: 
King  of  Navarre.** 

"And  those,  in  sooth,  were  the  soundest  surmisers,*'  saM  the 
Count,  "  But  how  is  this.  Sir  Priest  ?  Fortune  hath  played  thee 
a  frolicsome  turn.  Thy  ransoming  humour  shail  be  tickled  now, 
but  in  a  different  way.  The  ransom  must  be  paid  to  me.  And, 
hark  ye !  when  you  next  say  mass,  offer  prayers  of  thanksgiving  to 
the  patron  saint  of  my  sweet  Infanta ;  for,  in  courtesy  to  the 
nobleness  of  her  heart,  I  let  the  baseness  of  thine  escape  thus 
easily.     And  now  to  Burgos,  my  brave  companiojos." 

The  Count  and  his  gallant  escort  arrived  at  that  cauital  without 
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encbmiterhig  any  adveilturcv  and  they  wiere  welcome^  with  the 
joyous  acckraations  of  the  Castilians,  who  had  almost  despaired 
of  ever  agam  beholdbg  their  lord  In  a  few  days,  the  marriage 
between  the  Infanta  and  Fernan  Gonzales  was  celebrated  witli 
the  greatest  pomp  and  splendour ;  and  the  huoting-priest,  having 
paid  his  ransom,  was  allowed  to  depart  ibr  Navarre^  to  carry  the 
news  of  the  wedding  to  the  false  King. 

The  rage  of  the  Kings  of  Leon  and  Navarre,  at  the  news  of  this 
union,  knew  no  bounds.  They  burnt  with  shan^,  that  all  their 
plans  should  thus  have  been  defeated  by  the  very  onei^^hom  they 
had  considered  as  the  instrument  of  their  base  machinations. 
The  King  of  Navarre^  under  pretence.  Uiat  the  Count  had  felo- 
niously carried  his  daughter  fiom  die  court,  took  the  field  with  a 
powerful  army,  and  provoked  his  son-in-law  to  an  unnat\i|ral 
contest  Fernan  Gonzalez  used  all  his  endeavours  to  dissuade 
Don  Garcia,  from  his  hostile  designs ;  but  all  his  efforts  at  recon- 
ciliation proved  ineffectual;  and  the  depredations  which  ip^auding 
parties  of  the  Navarrese  were  continually  committing,  at  length 
obliged  the  Count  t6  take  up  arins  in.  his  own  defence.  In  an 
cxcessfivdy  d^rk  night,  the  army  of  Don  Garci^.  was  surprised 
before  they  had  time  ta  provide  the:means  pf  resistance ;  and  the 
King  himself  with  many  principal  knights,  w^re  taken  prisoners. 
The  Count  upbraided  his  cruel,  father-in-law  for  his  repeated 
offences  against  him,  and,  in  a  moment  of  anger,  had  him  shut 
up  in  close  confinement  The  Iti&nia  interceded  for  her  fe-ther ; 
but  Fernan  Gonzalez  ^as  too  exasp^:ated  at  first  tp  listen  even 
to  the  suppHications  df  that  voic0  which  was  dearest  to  him. 

"No,  by  nrjr  honour!"  he  wrathfuUy  cried,  /*th^  treacherous 
Eng  shall  at  length  meet  the  reward  due  to  his  numerous  delin- 
quencies. He  shall  not  return  to  Navarre,  until  he  pays  a  full 
ransom,  such  an  one  as  miay  be  adequate  to  his  rank,  as  well  as 
commensurate  to  my  wrongs." 

The  Count  feeemed  inflexible  in  his  resolution ;  and  Don  Garcia 
accordingly  lingered  a  year  in  prison.  But  at  the  end  of  this  pro- 
tracted period,  the  importunities  of  Donna  Sancha,  added  to  the 
generosity  of  the  Count,  induced  him  to  liberate  the  King  without 
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atiy  i^ijdm.  Itideed^  the  random  whkh  the  Cot^  had  aak^d,  ia 
the  first  instance^  had  been  sa  exorbitant,  that  unless  Don  Garcia 
had  pawned  half  of  his  kingdom,  it  would  not  have  been  easily 
supplied.  A  reccmciliation,  most  sincere  to  all  a,ppearanGe,  now 
took  place  between  the  parties.  A  grand  entertai^inent  was  given 
by  the  CoUnt  to  his  fathet4n-law,  after  which  the  latter  r^tiirned 
to  Navarre.  The  evil  passions^  if  cmce  they  takd  a  d^epTON^  in  ^ 
female  hectit,  ke^p  their  hold  with  a  tenacity  rsgrely  met  with  in 
man.  Doiitia  Tei-esa  cherished  in  her  bosom  the  sam^  hostile 
feelings  which  had  achiated  all  her  previous  conduct  towards 
Feman  Gonzalez.  Nothing  could  soften  the  asperity  of  her  u»* 
natural  hatred.  Neither  the  generosity  of  the  Count,  nor  the 
abatement  of  rancour  in  the  sentiments  of  the  Kings  ^i  Lqoh 
and  Navarte,  made  Ihe  least  impression  upoii  this  iFiciaus 
woman. 

Ddtina  Teresa  Was  tmtemitting  in  het  endeavours  to  rj^kiQdle  th^ 
aversion  of  her  son  for  Gonzalez,  and  at  length  suoice^ded  ia 
engaging  htm  to  lay  another  snare  for  his  form^  enemy.  By  her 
advice,  after  several  marks  of  kindness  had  been  exchismg^  be^ 
tweeii  the  two  courts,  Don  Sancho  invited  the  Count  ta&e  Cortes 
that  were  to  be  celebrated  at  Leon,  which  all  the  Clm&tian  powert 
in  the  penihsula  were  to  attend,  in  order  to  detmninn  some  eiiicdr 
cious  means  of  Waging  destructive  war  against  the  common  enemy 
— the  Moors. 

As  ti  lapse  of  many  years  had  intervened  since  the  first  trisac&ery 
6{  Sancho,  the  Count,  in  the  generosity  of  his  tharacter,  could  not 
conceive  that  a  new  treasbn  was  in  contemplation*  He  therefore 
repaired  td  the  Court  of  Leon^  utterly  regardless  of  any  con- 
sequence. Don  Sandio  received  him  most  cordially  f  but  in  l3ie 
behaviour  of  Dona  Teresa^  ther€  was  something  so  expressly 
kind  and  court^cftis— so  directly  opposite  to  her  general  chwracter, 
that  Feman  Gonzalez  began  to  entertain  strange  misgivings  of 
a  fresh  affront.  His  fears  ^^^.  soon  confirmed  He  wasi  arrested 
whilst  at  table  with  the  King  and  his  mother,  who  exulted  in  her 
dishonourable  schemeii. 

**  Al\,  Sir  Count,**  quoth  she  with  a  malignant  smil^  "who  eyar 
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heard  that  the  bird  vfh6  had  once  escaped  from  bis  cagt^  would 
again  rush  blindly  to  his  perdition  V* 

''Lady  T  firmly  repHed  the  Count,  ^^tbe  shame  it  aot  to  him 
whose  generosity  makes  him  think  Well  of  a  woman  nobly  born, 
but  to  the  baseness  of  that  woman,  who  thus  sullies  the  digdity  of 
her  station^  and  Icefiects  disgrace  upon  her  sex.  I  know  thsbt  it 
is  td  yciar  wicohqueibble  hatred  I  oWe  this  luisfortunej  (or  see) 
your  son  casts  down  his  eyes,  and  despite  of  his  effbftt,  cannot 
blind  himself  to  the  iniqtii^  of  this  proceeding.  But  thotigh 
you  may  exult  in  seeing  the  Count  Feman  Gonzftlea  in  youi 
p6wer,  you  shall  never  cn|oy  the  more  gratifying  triumph  oi 
hiunbling  hia  hearty  or  of  making  his  mibendinK  spiril  do  aug hi 
unworthy  of  his  name*" 

The  sdtisfisK^tion  of  Donna  Teresa  was  in  a  great  measure  lessened 
by  the  unoonquerabte  fortitude  exhibited  by  Feman  GonstUea*  lie 
was  thrown  into  prison^  and  loaded  with  irons^  btit  he  gave  no 
signs  of  dejection.  Though  convinced  that  bet  was  domed  10 
lli$er  the  rest  of  hisi  exiitdice  iii  thitt  gloomy  cod&aieanentj  he 
would  not  allow  his  enemies  tii^  additic^al  joy  of  teceiving  iWan 
him  any  token  indttatrvte  of  sorrow  or  despondeno^ 

Time  wore  away,  and  to  the  dnxioiis  Counters  of  CasiiBe  no 
tidings  came  of  her  dear  lord.  She  begpan  to  qipsdiend  what  was 
really  the  case^^  lanA  sent  messengeis  to  Leon  to^oikit  the  libera- 
tion of  the  Count,  ilipm  the  payment  of  a  noble  nu^sinn.  But 
there  wAs  n&  treasure  in  the  world  that  cduM  bestow  audi  grati*^ 
fication  a^  D6nna  Teresn  ^  the  indulgence  of  her  rMcgTotss  leel" 
ings  towards  F^nan  Gon^en  The  ofiert  ai  the  Countess  were 
accordmgly  rejected  l^h  msfn,  Sd  &r^  uidded^  from  iUiceding  to 
any  amickble  ffitAhgemtint)  the  Kingi  of  Ledn  hhd  Navarre  dis- 
posed themselves  tO  sebe  m  the  tefriioiies.  of  "Castile^  and  make 
an  equal  (Mvision  of  theiisf .  For  the  succeniul  acedmplishment  of 
this  iniquifotld  plan,  thay  tnade  the  most  extrasive  preparation^ 
hx  war.  Every  Suzerain  lord'^-eveiy  knight  sul^ct  to  the 
crowns  of  Leon  and  NavAfte,  Waft  summoned  to  appear  in  the 
field  witti  Ws  Vassals.  A  huhierous  army  was  soon  levied; 
and  the  Caslilisui%  deprived  ^  their  <^ief;  beheld  with  dismaf 
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preparations  which  threatened  inevitable  destruction  to  tbeir 
liberty. 

WhUst  Leon  was  ringing  with  sounds  of  approaching  war,  the 
King,  who  had  a  particular  devotion  for  Santiago,  often  besought 
the  aid  of  this  saint  in  his  unlawful  schemes  upon  the  sovereignty 
of  Castile.  One  day,  a  pious  pilgrim  craved  admission  into  the 
royal  presence*  "  Good  pilgrim,  what  wouldst  thou  of  the  King 
of  Leon  ?"  quoth  Sancho. 

"  Sire,"  humbly  replied  the  pilgrim,  "  I  am  bound  for  Compos- 
tella,  to  fulfil  a  holy  vow,  in  which  that  bad  Count  of  Castile  is 
concerned.  He  hath  been  the  cause  of  much  sorrow  to  me.  In 
the  days  of  wrath,  I  called  the  curse  of  the  blessed  Santiago  upon 
his  head,  and  made  a  vow  to  undertake  a  pilgrimage  to  the  church 
of  the  patron  saint  Scarcely  had  I  uttered  my  prayer  when  I  re- 
ceived the  joyful  news  of  the  capture  of  my  enemy,  and  I  am  now 
on  my  jourhey  io  Compostella,  for  I  know  diat  the  destruction  of 
the  Count  is  at  Iwmd." 

"  By  Santiago  V  cried  the  King,  "  should  thy  prophecy  be  ful- 
filled, good  pilgrim,  the  King  of  Leon  would  not  prove  ungrateful 
to  the  saint  But  what  omens  bringest  thou  to  make  me  rely  on 
the  smcerity .  of  thy  predictions  ?" 

<*  Omens  of  great  import,  Sir  King,'*  repKed  the  piferim.  "  The 
Apostle  himsdf  has  appeared  to  me  in  a  holy  visionrand  has  un- 
fokled  deep  mysteries  concefning  these  kingdoms.  The  time  will 
come  whoi  Castile  and  Leon  shall  be  united,  and  effect  the  final 
ruin  of  the  Moorish  empire.  The  captivity  of  the  Covmt  Feman 
Gonz^dez,  and  these  warlike  preparations,  clearly  tell  that  Don 
Sancho  will  soon  add  Castile  to  his  dominions," 

«<  With  tile  aid  of  Heaven,  that  shall  be,"  cried  the  King  in  a 
tone  of  congratulation.     "  Proceed,  holy  pilgrim.^' 

"That  shall  be  in  very  sooth,"  repeated  the  pilgrim;  "but  ere 
that  fortunate  moment  arrive,  it  is  necessary  to  remove  an  obstacle 
that  might  mar  these  glorious  prospects." 

"  What  obstacle  ?"  demanded  Sancho. 

"  Dost  thou  think  the  life  of  Feman  Gonzalez  no  impediment  in 
thy  oath?    So  long  as  that  Count  draws  breathy  the  subjection  of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THR  COUNT  OF  CASTIIA  w^ 

the  CastiKan  cannot  be  completely  effected.  Wild  hopes  will  still 
animate  them  to  powerful  exertions,  and  even  when  conquered, 
they  will  wear  the  character  of  domestic  enemies  rather  than  of 
dutiful  vassals.  But  this  evil  is  one  of  easy  remedy,  which,  with, 
your  sanction,  good  King,  I  will  essay." 

"  Explain-^thou  speakest  m)rsteriously,''  said  Don  Sancha 

**  I  have  a  phial,"  continued  the  pilgrim  in  a  low  tone,  "  of; 
most  marvellous  power.  It  takes  life  away  without  causing  the 
least  havoc  in  the  human  frame ;  but  this  liquid,  to  produce  the 
desired  effect,  must  be  properly  administered.  Lead  me  to  the 
prison  of  the  Count,  and  send  him  forthwith  a  meal — ^for  the  rest, 
I  will  answer  with  my  life." 

The  King,  however  ambitious  of  possessing  Castile,  was  horror- 
stricken  at  the  proposals  of  the  pilgrim.  He  hesitated,  and  ap-. 
peared  inclined  to  deny  himself  tiie  aid  of  such  odious  treason, 
when  Donna  Teresa  burst  into  the  apartment 

"How  is  this,  my  son?*'  cried  the  female  fury.  "Dost  thou^ 
despise  the  prudent  counsel  of  this  good  pilgrim  ?  I  know  his  in- 
tentions full  well ;  and  I  know  likewise,  that  he  is  actuated  by  the 
roost  laudable  motives^  It  is  necessary  that  one  nian  shp(uld  die, 
to  prevent  the  miseries  and  deaths  of  a  multitude*  You  can? 
accomplish  as  much  by  the  quiet  agency  of  this  inspired  man,  as 
three  sanguinary  battles  would  effect  Fie  on,  thy  crayen  heart !. 
to  quake  like  a  puny  urchin  at  a  deed  that  comes  arrayed  in 
black !  Art  thou  my  son?  J  blush  that  I  should  be  called  the 
mother  of  such  a  trembling  coward." 

The  King  of  Leon  was  at  length  persuaded  to  acquiesce  in  the 
treacherous  scheme ;  and  the  pilgrim  was  forthwith  conducted  into 
the  prison  of  the  Count  Feman  Gonzalez  ga^qd  on  the  stranger 
with  surprise. 

"  Who  art  thou  ?"  said  he.  "  Dost  thou  come  in  friendship,  or 
as  a  foe  ?  though  methinks  I  should  scarcely  ask  that  question,  if, 
as  I  suppose,  thou  art  a  subject  of  the  King  of  Leon." 

**I  am  thy  friend,"  answered  the  pilgrim-^"  thy  best,  thy 
dearest  friend,  Feman  Gonzalez ;  let  me  cast  off  this  protecting 
disguise,  and  appear  to  my  beloved  lord  such  a^  I  am.". 
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«*  Propitious  Heaven  I"  exclaimed  tie  Coilnfc  ''And  can  this 
really  be  Sanchal  — my  own  Sancha  I  *- noble^  naagnanimous 
woifian !  How  couldst  thou  summon  courage  for  this  act  ?— how 
couldst  thou  delude  the  alertness  of  my  merciless  keepas  ?"' 

'*My  duty  gave  me  couiage  j  my  love,  sagacity.  The  King 
unagines  that  I  ab  What  I  seem;  nay,  at  this  very  niKmient  he 
hopes  you  are  breathing  your  last  f 

"What say  your 

**  Donaa  Teresa,"  resumed  the  Coraitess,  *'and  her  ill-advised 
son  firmly  believe  that  I  am  com^  to  administer  poison  to  their 
pnison^r^  but  they  have  defeated  their  schemes  by  excess  of 
prudence.  Their  anxiety  to  murder  the  Count  with  the  uttnost 
secrecy,  hath  procured  the  means  of  his  liberation.  But  time 
speeds,  and  our  moments  are  qountedi  Castile  has  urgent  need 
of  your  presence^  Fernan  Gonzalez.  The  mighty  prepismiiions  of 
Leon  and  Navarre  have  damped  the  energies  of  thy  good  Cas- 
tiiians.  The  i^esence  of  their  brave  Count  alone  can  stimulate 
them  to  ftesh  iexertions ;  despatch  therefore,  for  you  must  quit  ^ 
IMison  immediately." 

**  In  broad  daylight  ?  Is  the  King  so  careless  of  his  enemy 
that  he  would  suffer  him  thus  easily  to  escape  P*^ 

**  No ;  his  fear  is  as  watch^l,  as  his  treacheiy  is  dark ;  but  yet 
thou  canst  effect  Ay  escape  in  perfect  safety.  Here  we  must 
exchange  clothes ;  this  pilgrim's  habit  will  afiford  tiiee  free  egress 
fVom  the  prison.  Speed  then  to  Castile :  thou  canst  hereaiter 
liberate  me  from  this  dungeon." 

"Heaven  bless  thy  worth,  my  SanchaP  exclaimed  her  lord; 
"but  whilst  I  venemte  thy  intrepidity  and  affection,  shaU  I  be 
weak  enough  so  avail  myself  of  means  of  safety  which  may  prove 
so  fatal  to  the  generous  being  who  risks  so  much  for  my  sake? 
No,  my  beloved,  return  to  Castile,  and  leave  m6  to  my  fate.'* 

"  Never  I  If  love  had  not  counselled  my  present  act,  the  duty 
which  we  owe  to  Castile  would  have  suggested  the  attempt 
Think,  Fernan  Gonzalez,  that  the  independence  of  that  sove- 
reignty is  for  ever  lost,  unless  you  fly  to  its  aid.  Besides,  what 
have  you  to  fear  from  my  assuming  your  place?    The  ingenuity 
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which  has  conducted  me  in  safety  to  this  place,  wilt  lead  me  back 
unhurt  to  Castile.  Danger  to  my  Kfe  diere  Is  none;  for  yoa 
cannot  suppose  my  own  mother  so  unnatuml  as  to  decree  the 
death  of  her  daughter.  Haste  then,  and  let  U8  ejoecute  our  plan, 
ere  some  fatal  accident  deprive  us  of  Ifie  power  to  do  so." 

The  expostulations  and  arguments  of  his  heroic  lady  at  last  per- 
suaded Feman  Gonzalez  to  foHow  her  advice.  The  imminency  of 
his  danger,  and  the  certainty  that  his  noble  Countess  would  not  be 
exposed  to  any  evils,  but  such  as  could  easily  be  supported  by  her 
generous  nature,  induced  him  quickly  to  eq«ip  himself  in  the 
pilgrim's  habit  This  done,  he  imprinted  fervent  kisses  of  love  On 
the  beauteous  forehead  o^  the  Countess^  and,  with  promises  of 
a  speedy  return  to  her  rescue,  cautiously  left  the  prison. 

Night  was  approaching,  and  the  King'  was  strangely  surprised 
that  the  pilgrim  should  be  so  long  delayed  about  his  business. 
Not  being  abje  to  restrain  his  impatience,  he  determined  to  ascep- 
tain  the  reason  of  this  delay.  A  treacherous  mind  is  continually 
dreaming  of  treason,  and  Don  Sandio  now  felt  some  mi^vings 
that  the  specious  pilgrim  might  have  deceived  him. 

"  Bring  the  pilgrim  to  my  presence,**  he  sternly  sdd  to  ^e  of 
his  attendants.  But  the  pilgrim  did  not  make  his  appeattmce. 
At  length  one  of  the  guards  of  the  prison,  with  looks  of  terror  in- 
fonried  him  that  the  pilgrim  was  gone. 

"  Gone,  without  lyaiting  my  commands !  there  is  some  plot  bere. 
Art  thou  sure  the  prisoner  is  safe  ?" 

"  Safe !"  quoth  the  surprised  guard,  **  I  saw  him  crouching  in 
his  dungeon  but  a  few  moments  since."  . 

"Did  he  seem  to  suffer;  was  he "  the  King  hesitated,  but 

he  soon  continued — "  was  he  dead  or  alive  ?"  , 

Another  look  of  Surprise  from  hfe  informant. 

"  Sire,  he  appeared  as  well  as  ever ;  though  certaMj^mucli  shorter 
b  my  eyes.    Yes,  he  certainly  has  decreased  six  inches  in  height" 

"Fool,  fool  r  cried  the  King  angrily :" what  words  are  these? 
But  I  must  look  into  this  affair  myself." 

Don  Sancho  then  hastily  repaired  to  tixe  prison )  the  supposed 
Feman  Gonzalez  rose  at  his  approach. 
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"By  Heaven!"  exclaimed  the  King,  "he  does  look  much 
shorter ;  no,  it  is  idle  imagination."    He  advanced  nearer, 

"Well,  Sir  Count,  are  the  prisoners  of  Castile  so  closely  kept?" 

"Much  better.  Sir  King,"  answered  the  Countess.  "Shame, 
Don  Sandio  !  for  a  man  so  accustomed  to  plots  and  contrivances 
you  show  a  marvellous  lack  of  penetration." 

She  then  altered  her  tone  of  voice,  and,  with  much  merriment, 
continued : — 

"Now,  you  cannot  surely  be  so  ungallant  as  to  pennit  a  lady  to 
remain  any  longer  in  this  dismal  place  ?" 

"  Ah !  a  woman  I  what  mischief  is  this  ?  Am  I,  then,  de- 
ceived-^-cheated-^made  a  butt — ^a  fool  I  What  art  thou  ? — hag, 
fiend!" 

"  Nay,  nay,  Don  Sancho,  not  so  bad  as  that,  however  near  akin 
I  may  be  to  deception  :  in  a  family  in  which  that  art  is  practised 
so  well,  no  one  should  wonder  at  my  proficiency." 

"  Does  my  sight  mock  me  ?  is  this  a  dream  ?"  cried  the  King  in 
utter  amazement;  "what!  art  thou  my  sister? — the  mischief- 
working  Sancha — the  false  Infanta?" 

"To  some  of  those  appellatives,"  answered  the  Countess,  "I 
claim  a  title.  I  am,  in  sooth,  Sancha  ;  not  the  false  Infanta,  but 
the  loyal  Countess  pf  Castile." 

"  A  curse  upon  thy  title,  and  thy  head,  woman  I  Where  is  thy 
hated  husband?" 

"  The  noble  Count  of  Castile  is  far  away ;  but  fear  not,  he  will 
soon  retiun  to  acknowledge  the  favours  he  has  experienced  from 
the  King  of  Leon." 

"False  sister;  accursed  woman  I  what  hast  thou  done?*  ex- 
claimed the  King,  convulsed  with  passion.  "Dost  thou  think 
that  this  deception  shall  escape  impunished?  Dost  thou  not 
tremble  at  the  prospect  of  my  vengeance  ?" 

"  Tremble !" .  cried  the  Countess  firmly,  "  why  should  I  ?  What 
have  I  to  fear,  now  that  my  dear  lord  is  free  ?  My  life !  ah,  that 
is  secure,  were  you  ten  times  worse  than  you  are.  Vou  dare  not 
injure  me  as  long  as  Feman  Gonzalez  can  lead  his  gallant  men  to 
the^eld." 
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^Ah  1  fabe  one!  tmst  not  too  much  to  my  pity,  or  om  re. 
lationship ;  you  may  perchance  be  deceived.** 

"  No,  no,  I  trust  neither  thy  pity  nor  any  other  kindly  feeling  of 
thine ;  but  1  put  full  feith  on  thy  fear." 

*'  Let  this  woman  be  watched  with  the  utmost  vigilance  and 
rigour.  Guards,  should  she  escape,  you  shall  answer  with  your 
lives  for  the  neglect  of  your  duty." 

With  the  most  violent  sensations  of  rage  and  disappointment,  the 
King  now  returned  to  the  palace  to  consult  Donna  Teresa  on  the 
line  of  conduct  most  proper  to  be  adopted  under  existing  circum- 
stances. But  a  new  source  of  anxiety  soon  came  to  disturb  his 
speculations.  Alarming  reports  were  heard  of  the  enthusiasm  with 
which  the  Count  had  been  received  by  the  Castilians,  and  the 
wondrous  effect  which  his  unexpected  appearance  amongst  them 
had  produced  on  their  drooping  spirits :  the  whole  country  rang 
with  the  voice  of  war,  and  it  was  conjectured  that  Feman  Gon- 
zalez, instead  of  acting  on  the  defensive,  was  preparing  to  come 
and  attack  the  King  of  Leon  in  his  own  territories.  These  rumours 
soon  ripened  into  a  certainty. 

The  Count,  in  a  few  days,  sent  a  formal  embassy  to  Don  Sancho, 
demanding  that  the  Countess  should  be  immediately  conducted  to 
Castile  with  all  the  attentions  and  respect  due  to  her  dignity,  and 
exacting,  furthermore,  the  emoluments  arising  from  the  sale  of  the 
horse  and  hawk,  the  price  of  which  had  not  yet  been  paid.  The 
King  was  amazed  at  the  second  demand,  and  resolved  not  to 
comply  with  it  To  the  liberation  of  the  Countess  he  consented, 
provided  Feman  Gonzalez  sent  forthwith  a  competent  ransom. 
With  this  answer  the  messengers  were  sent  back  to  their  lord. 
The  Count  then  lost  no  time  in  putting  his  army  into  motion,  and 
advanced  with  boldness  and  confidence  towards  Leon.  The 
approach  of  the  Count  spread  a  salutary  fear  among  the  partizans 
of  the  King.  Some  of  the  grandees,  who,  while  the  Count  was 
closely  imprisoned,  were  so  very  importunate  in  urging  the  inva- 
sion of  his  territories,  had  suddenly  been  converted  from  tJiis 
opinion  the  moment  that  Feman  Gonzalez  became  free  to  oppose 
the  projected  attack.    Others  conceived  that  the  Count  was  the 
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jj^used  ^rty,  and,  a«  be  badwuir  the  ni^ap^  (pf  Tenanting  the 
injury,  they  thought  very,  properly  duit  it  Wj^  ^h  tune  for  Ibei9 
to  become  just 

On  the  other  hand,  the  King  of  Nayaire^  ofi  whom  hQ  had 
counted  iot  aid,  had  entered  into  a  truce  with  his  son-in-la.Wj  so 
that  Don  Sancho  was  left  alone  to  stand  the  bnint  of  the  Coiinf  s 
indignation.  The  King,  finding  himself  comparatively  devoid  of 
the  means  of  resistance,  felt  well  disposed  to  enter  into  a  negotia- 
tion J  but  his  implacable  mother  used  her  utmost  (efforts  to  infuse 
into  the  heart  of  her  son  the  rancorous  flame  by  which  she  was 
consumed.  Torn,  therefore,  by  these  conflicting  sentiments^  the 
King:  remained  for  some  days  undecided  as  to  the  course  he  was 
to  pursue,  This  state  of  irresolution,  however,  could  not  continue 
long.  Feman  Gonzalez  soon  made  his  appearance  in  Leon,  and, 
in  a  true  warlike  spirit,  was  not  particularly  gentle  in  his  treatment 
of  the  King's  subjects^  He  advanced,  pillaging  and  demolishing 
to  such  an  extent,  that  whole  villages  fled  at  the  bare  mention  o| 
his  approach.  This  was,  in  sooth,  an  incentive  to  induce  the  most 
irresolute  man  to  make  up  his  mind.  The  King's  doubts  and 
waverings  suddenly  vanished,  (^^d  he  signified  his  readiness  to 
enter  into  a  treaty. 

Donna  Teresa  felt  highly  indignant  at  this  determination,  and 
was  most  liberal  of  her  reproaches  to  her  peace4oving  son.  But 
Don  Sancho  at  last  reoovcred  from  his  complaisant  ^4  yielding 
disposition  to  his  mother's  will. 

"  By  Heaven,  Lady  T  he  resolutely  cried,  "  this  must  no  longer 
be;  I  can  see  neither  good  sense  nor  policy  in  having  whole 
armies  routed,  blood  spilt  in  profusion,  villages  demolished,  and 
nations  thrown  into  disorder,  merely  to  satisfy  the  strange  caprice 
of  a  woman.  What  have  my  people  to  do  with  your  private  hatred, 
Jiuit  they  should  be  butchered  like  sheep?  This  must  have  an  end: 
continue  to  hate  the  Count  as  much  as  may  be  convenient,  but 
look  to  other  means  of  indulging  that  passion;  for  I  am  King  of 
Leon,  and  my  will  shall  be  obeyed." 

It  has  been  decreed,  time  immemoriaj,  by  most  provident 
Nature,  that  as  soon  as   man  firmly  resolves    to  be  his  own 
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master,  woman  shall  speedily  abdicate  the  throne  of  oppression. 
It  was  so  in  the  present  case.  Donna  Teresa  stormed  and  wept^ 
but  without  making  any  impression  upon  the  relentless  Don 
Sancho,  who  immediately  set  the  Countess  of  Castile  at  liberty, 
and  entreated  her  to  use  her  influence  with  her  lord  towards  an 
amicable  arrangen^ent  £ut  ^p, -great^Mmpediment  to  this 
desirable  conclusion  came  from  a  quarter  which  most  certainly 
the  reader  would  never  have  dreamt  of.  The  personages  who 
stood  in  the  way  of  a  termination  of  the  war  were  a  horse  and  a 
hawk,  which  the  reader,  unless  iamemtabiy  d^cient  in  memory, 
will  remember  were  sold  by  the  Count  to  th«  King,  but  had  not 
yet  been  paid  for.  The  price  had  been  accumulating  so  much, 
according  to  the  stipulations  made  at  the  time  of  the  purchase, 
that  the  King  found  himself  totally  unable  to  discharge  the  debt 
He  cursed  the  horse  and  the  hawk,  and  offered  to  i:eturn  then^  ip 
their  former  master;  but  the  master  very  courteously  observed, 
that  he  sh6uld  be  much  better  pleased  with  the  glorious  price  they 
had  procured.  . 

In  this  dileipma  the  King;  left  it  to  the  good  pleasure  of  Feman 
Gonzalez  to  settle  the  conditions  upon  which  he  would  forego  his 
right  to  claim  the  debt  incurred  on  account  of  those  most  unpro- 
pitious  animals.  It  was  at  length  finally  airranged  that  Sancho 
should  keep  the  horse  and  the  hawk,  and  that,  from  that  moment, 
Castile  should  be  an  independent  state,  free  from  tribute  or  any 
other  duty  towards  Leon  or  Navarre.  The  Count  and.  his  heroip 
consort  returned  joyfully  to  Burgos ;  and  from  that  moment  began 
'  the  series  of  triumphs  which  have  distinguished  the  Castilian  name. 
Then  was  laid  the  firm  foundation  of  that  sovereignty  which,  though 
small  in  its  commencement,  became  the  most  powerful  in  Spain, 
and  the  most  effective  in  achieviiig  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors 
from  the  land. 

The  name  of  Count  Feman  Gonzalez .  accordingly  ranks  high 
amongst  those  of  the  ancient  Spanish  heroes. 
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*My  naUant  boys,"  ^th  Lai«» 

"  It  is  a  heavy  sight 
These  dogs  have  brought  your  father 
To  look  upon  this  night" 

Spanish  Ballad. 


THE  Lady  Donna  Lambra  was  sitting  at  a  casement  that  over- 
looked the  garden.  She  was'  in  a  thoughtful  attitude,  and 
appeared  indulging  in  the  deepest  meditations.  On  her  coimte- 
nance  there  was  nought  indicative  of  that  pleasure  and  tranquillity 
which  are  expected  to  illumine  the  features  of  a  lady  during  the 
joyous  continuance  of  her  marriage  festivities,  for  the  nuptials  of 
Donna  Lambra  with  Ruy  Velazquez,  Lord  of  Villaren,  had  been 
celebrated  at  Burgos  a  few  days  since,  with  the  greatest  pomp 
and  magnificence.  But  the  lady  did  not  wear  the  smiling  aspect 
\)f  a  happy  bride.  Was  her  husband  an  object  of  dread  or  dislike 
to  her  ?  No  I  this  had  been  an  union  of  inclination  as  well  as  of 
policy.  Her  emotion  had  been  roused  by  a  supposed  insult ;  and 
the  schemes  which  now  occupied  her  mind  were  those  of  dark 
and  signal  revenge. 

The  palace  of  the  Lord  of  Villaren  was  crowded  with  visitors, 
and  in  his  extensive  grounds  various  sports  and  games  of  strength 
and  agility  were  carried  on.  But  the  lady  in  whose  honour  all  this 
was  done  took  no  delight  in  the  general  rejoicings.  Her  dark 
piercing  eyes  were  often  bent  towards  a  group  of  young  and  gallant 
cavaliers,  and  in  glances  of  deepest  anger  proclaimed  the  horrid 
workings  of  her  mind.  The  cavaliers  who  in  so  painful  a  manner 
attracted  the  notice  of  Donna  Lambra  were  seven  brothers,  sons  of 
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Don  Gonz,ilo  Bustos,  Lord  of  Salas  de  Lara,  and  related  by  blood 
to  Ruy  Velazquez.  They  had  excited  the  wrath  of  this  lady  by  a 
circumstance  which,  though  apparently  of  slight  import,  led  in 
the  sequel  to  the  most  disastrous  results*  When  the  nuptial 
retinue  was  proceeding  to  church,  a  trifling  quarrel  arose  between 
Alvar  Sanchez,  the  bride's  cousin,  and  Gonzalez,  the  youngest  of 
the  seven  brothers,  the  Infants  of  I^ra.  The  difference,  by  the 
interposition  of  the  friends  of  both  parties,  was  soon  adjusted ; 
but  Donna  Lambra,  a  haughty  and  vindictive  lady,  considered  her- 
self deeply  iirjured,  and  from  that  moment  resolved  to  seek  an 
opportunity  of  revenge : — this  object  it  was  which  now  drew  a 
gloom  over  her  fair  brow. 

The  lady,  no  longer  able  to  testrain  her  raiicorous  sensations, 
instructed  one  of  her  menials  to  go  and  insult  the  brothers. 
The  method  hit  upon  for  this  purpose  was  one  of  the  most 
degrading  that  could  be  off(^red  %o  a  knight  at  that  period. 
It  consisted  m  filling  and  i^oaking  a  raw  cucumber  with  blood,  and 
thtowiing  it  at  the  obnotious  individual.  This  was  considered  the 
greatest  possible  affront  to  a  man  of  gentle  birth.  The  menial, 
confiding  in  the  protectioq-of  his  ipi^tress,  readily  proceeded  to 
fulfil  her  wishes.  He  approached  ,the  Infants  of  Lara,  and  taking 
aim,  hurled  the  disastrous  emblem  of  affront  at  Gonzalez.  The 
brothers  were  struck  with  astonishipent  and  indignation  at  the 
deed,  and  turned  fiercely^pon  the  offender,  who,  now  trembling 
and  disconcerted,  fled  to  his  mistress  for  shelter. 

"By  Heaven  1"  cried  Gonzalez,  "this  injury  has  been  devised 
by  thee,  false  Lady  Donna  Lan^bra;  the  slave  would  never  have 
dared  to  comokit  so  deisperate  an  act;  besides,  his  seeking  refuge 
with  his  mistresi^  clearly  proves  that  my  surmi^s  are  just  But 
the  wretch  shall  not  escape  his  punishment" 

The  seven  brothers  now  rushed  sword  in  hand  towards  Donna 
Lambra,  who,  in  a  tone  of  fierceness  and  anger,  cried  out — 

"  Beware,  Sirs  1  for  what  ye  attempt  in  haste  may  be  repented 
at  leisure.  Keep  aloof  1  this  man  is  under  my  protection ;  and 
any  arm  which  may  fall  upon  his  head  shall  be  esteemed  a  direct 
insult  offered  to  my  person." 
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"Lady,"  exclaimed  the  brothers,  with  <me  accord,  "you 
threaten  in  vain,  for  the  craven  shall  die^" 

The  attendant  sought  for  protectioii  in  die  ¥eiy  folds  of  Dodina 
tambra'S  flowing  garments.  But  even  that  sanctuary  the  enraged 
brothers  had  no  idea  of  respectmg.  Despite  of  the  attesdan^ 
piercing  cries  and  his  lady's  threats,  Gohsale^  drsigged  the  culprit 
by  the  hair  from  the  refuge  he  had  tkken.  The  wretch  was  th^ 
speedily  put  to  death— he  was  literally  covered  with  wouadii,  and 
his  blood  spurting  stained  th^  biidal  robes  of  Donna  Lambra,-^a 
fearful  omen,  ih  sooth,  but  one  which  the  seven  Iniu^tSi  of  Laia 
heeded  not  at  the  time,  s^  kitent  were  they  on  theigratificatioa  of 
their  revenge.  . 

The  confhsion  whioh  followed  the  ssmguinaiy  «CQ9e  dMiv  to 
the  spot  many  cavaliers,  and,  amdngi^t  others,  canie  Ray  VelasqaeSi 
the  husband  of  the  lady. 

"  Ah !  my  Lord  I**  she  cxckimed  in  bitterness,  **»ee  the  affixmt 
committed  on  us  by  those  fklse  brothers.  If  thou  hast  die  flings 
of  a  man,  they  must,  ere  long,  receive  the  guerdon  du©  tb  this 
outrage." 

The  Infants  of  Lara  sent  forth  a  loud  lau^  of  scom,  and  wiping 
their  weapons,  still  reeking  with  the  blood  of  their  victim,  tiimed 
away,  paying  no  regard  to  the  fiettt  indignation  Which  thiy  had 
produced.  When  the  first  ebullition  01  wrath  had  abated,  the 
Lord  of  ViUaren  and  his  exasperated  bride  began  cdmly  to 
deliberate  on  the  means  of  pursuing  the  most  signal  revenge. 
The  first  impulse  of  Ruy  Velazquez  Was  to  invite  six  of  the  most 
gallant  and  brave  of  his  friends  atnd'  kinsmen^  and  then  send  a 
challenge  to  the  brothers.  This  was  certainly  the  more  manly  and 
honourable  way  of  proceeding ;  but  DOnna  L^mbra  dissuaded  her 
lord  from  such  thoughts,  by  urgittg  the  uncertainty  of  a  Tengeance 
prosecuted  itl  this  nianner.        ■ 

"Those  base  men,"  she  fiercely  exclaimed,  *^ deserve  not  to  be 
treated  like  true  and  noble  cavaliers, — their  act  renders  them 
worthy  of  the  chastisement  that  would  be  dealt  to  the  meanest 
felon.  No,  my  Lord,  not  arms,  but  stratagem  must  be  employed 
in  this  fatal  business.    Besides,  would  it  be  just  to  expose  your 
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valuable  life,  and  the  lives  of  your  brave  kin§m!W»i  i^gainsj  such 
recreants  as  these  detested  Infants  ?  No  I  let  them  meet  4  retribu- 
lion  in  accordance  with  the  fcMihiess  of  their  deed." 

The  Lord  of  Villaren  suffered  himself  to  be  pergy^ded  by  the 
arguments,  or  rather  importunities  of  his  lady,  and  deten^ined  to 
follow  her  advice,  ^'here  was  something  speoQUS  in  |he  wcmtcIs  q 
Donna  Lambra,  which,  added  to  the  blind  ipdigii^tian  of  Ruy 
Velazquez,  made  it  no  difficult  matter  tp  induge  that  cavalier  tq 
enter  into  schemes  of  revenge .  unworthy  oi  at  nobleman.  I)?peit, 
one  of  the  most  detestable  of  paltry  arts,  was  thie  meaps  resorted 
to  under  the  present  circumstances ;  hut  ^  thefe  is  always  ^  W^X^ 
gentle  name  for  the  worst  vices,  deceit  in  this  ipst^iice  a^uired 
the  appellation  of  poliqr.  The  Lord  pf  Vill^e^,  ^<^ig;iing  gfieat 
Goncern  for  the  unfortunate  occurrence  which  had  |i[>af)^^4  ^ 
wedding,  sent  to  Gonzalo  Bustos  de  Lp4ra  a  ^e3Siag)^  t^^fyiAg  his 
sincere  wishes  to  see  this  disagreement  aniic^yari;^ged,^fid  the 
two  noble  families  living  on  the  same  coaidi^  l^nQ§  as  before. 
The  Lord  of  Lara,  believing  that  the  message  w^  S^at  ip  perfect; 
sincerity,  most  willingly  acceded  to  his  treachierous  eAcpi/s  re- 
quest. He  signified  his  sorrow  for  the  impetuous  conduct  of  his 
sons,  and  even  west  so  fer  as  to  cpun^^l  the  Infants  to  Ifiepp  a 
better  watch  on  their  passions  far  the  future.  The  Lord  of. Yil- 
laren  then  gave  a  banquet,  and  a  reconciliation,  most  cordial  \v^ 
appearance,  took  place  between  the  parties.  Donna  Lambra  em-' 
braced  young  Gonzalez,  who  was  the  most  obnoxious  of  the  seven 
brothers;  and  everything  proceeded  jfrom  this  momeat  2^  if 
nothing  had  happened  to  irritate  the  families  against  each  other. 

Some  time  was  suffered  to  elapse  in  this  n>ami^,  after  ^hich 
Ruy  Velazquez  sought  the  :&ther  of  the  aeven  Ingi9t%  ^yiti^  t)ie 
object  of  imparting  to  hini  an  affair  of  impprtance, 

*^  My  noble  friend,  Don  GonzalOj*'  he  $aid,  **  nq^h}ng  caa  laor^ 
strikingly  prove  the  sincerity  of  my  esteem  for  you,  and  4fe^  feh 
opinion  I  entertain  of  your  worth,  than. my  entrusting  to  your  (^are 
the  fulfilment  of  a  mission  of  the  greatest  consequence  to  ipe.  You 
are  aware  that  the  Moorish  King  of  Cordova  owes  me  a  largjs  ^um 
of  money.    Thi^  sum  no  one  could  be  more  competent  tp  claim 
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from  the  infidel  than  Gonzalo  Bustos  de  Lara;  his  virtues  and  his 
talents  offer  the  surest  tokens  of  success  in  the  negotiation.  This 
embassy,  I  am  sensible,  you  will  the  more  willingly  undertake,  as 
that  money  I  destine  as  a  dowry  to  my  sister  Donna  Urraca,  whom, 
in  order  to  strengthen  the  ties  of  amity  that  bind  our  families,  I 
should  like  to  see  betrothed  to  your  eldest  son." 

Gonzalo  Bustos  did  not  hesitate  to  charge  himself  with  the  false 
Lord's  commission.  He  made  ready  for  his  departure;  and  having 
received  a  letter  written  in  the  Arabic  tongue  for  .the  King  of 
Cordova,  in  a  few  days  set  out  for  that  court,  attended  by  a  very 
slender  retinue.  In  this  treacherous  letter,  Ruy  Velazquez  re- 
quested the  Moor  to  put  the  bearer  to  death,  adding  that  this  act 
would  cancel  the  debt  which  the  unfortunate  Don  Gonzalo  was 
sent  to  require.  No  sooner  did  the  Lord  of  Lara  present  himself 
in  the  Moorish  Court  and  deliver  his  despatches,  than  he  was 
violently  secured  and  thrown  into  confinement  He  felt  highly 
indignant  at  this  abominable  act;  but  alas  1  he  had  no  means  of 
redress,  and  was  obliged  to  devour  his  vexation  in  cheerless  soli- 
tude. The  Moorish  King  was  not  barbarous  enough  to  comply 
with  the  wishes  of  Ruy  Velazquez  to  their  fulliest  extent  The  life 
of  Gonzalo  was  spared,  though  at  the  same  time  his  eternal  exile 
from  his  country  and  home  was  resolved  upon.  Nevertheless,  the 
Moor  sent  to  inform  the  Lord  of  Villaren  that  his  desires  had  been 
fulfilled,  and  that  henceforth  he  would  never  again  be  tormented 
with  the  sight  of  his  enemy. 

The  ferocious  Ruy  Velazquez  and  his  unworthy  spouse  felt 
highly  gratified  at  this  intelligence,  and,  secure  in  the  enjoyment  of 
part  of  tlieir  revenge,  now  turned  their  thoughts  towards  the  pro- 
secution of  it  as  regarded  the  seven  brothers.  The  young  cavaliers 
were,  for  a  considerable  period  of  time,  kept  in  total  ignorance  of 
the  fete  of  their  sire.  They  began  to  think  that  his  sojourn  at 
Cordova  was  protracted  too  long,  and  the  most  unfavourable  sur- 
mises troubled  their  minds.  It  was,  indeed,  strange  that  no  news 
should  be  received  from  Gonzalo  Bustos,  and  more  strange  still 
that  not  one  of  those  retainers  who  had  accompanied  him  in  his 
mission  should  have  returned  to  Castile.     Very  serious  alarms 
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were  now  excited  in  the  bosoms  of  the  Infenls  of  Laia*  They 
gave  hints  of  setting  out  to  Cordova  to  inquire  the  fate  of 
their  father ;  and  the  cruel  Lord  of  Villaren  thought  this 
importunity  highly  ^vourable  to  the  furtherance  of  liis  revengeful 
schemes.' 

With  looks  of  deep  sorrow  and  indignatioHy  he  one  day  ap^ 
proached  the  anxious  sons,  and  in  an  agitated  tone  of  voice  began 
to  unfold  the  most  disastrous  information. 

"  Alas !  my  noble  youths/'  he  said,  "how  weighty  is  my  mi&: 
fortune  in  being  obliged  to  communicate  such  melancholy  intellit 
gence  !  The  fate  of  my  good  ihend  your /illustrious  parent  is  at 
length  ascertained.'^ 

"Lc»d  of  Villaren,"  cried  CMHe  of  the  Ini^ts,  "  what  nieans  this 
agitation  ?    Explkin  quickly  this  dread  mystery." 

After  some  hesitation,  the  false  Lord  proceeded : . 

<«  Would  to  Heaven  I  had  never,  thought  of  30  &t^  aa  em- 
bassy !  It  has  cost  me  my  best  friendy  and  that,  too,  without  even 
attaining  my  object  Your  noble  fether  has  been  treacherously 
slain  by  the  barbarous  King  of  Cordova*  This  avaricious  infidel^ 
unwilling  to  pay  the  sum  which  he  owes  mie,  has>  no  dombt,  sacrit 
ficed  my  excellent  friend  on  account  of  the  warmth  with  which  h^ 
must  have  urged  the  justice  of  my  claim.  .  But  the  ba$e  murder  of 
the  gallant  Gonzalo  Bustos  shall  be  amply  avenged,  and  for  eadi 
drop  of  his  streams  of  Moorish  blood  shall  flow.  My  brave  In- 
fants, we  must  now  prepare  for  war ;  go,  summon  your  retainers, 
and  get  your  armour  ready,  for  ere  three  days  be  passed  we  must 
be  on  our  march  towards  Cordova*" 

The  astonishment  of  the  seven  biotibers  at  the  news  of  theii 
fiMher's  untimely  doom  was  as  great  as  their  affUction  was  ititense^r 
They  gave  full  credence  to  Ae  Lord  of  Villarerfs  version  of  the 
story,  and  never  suspected  that  the  least  alloy  of  treachery  was 
mingled  with  the  feelings  which  he  exhibited.  On  the  contrary, 
grateAil  for  the  eagerness  which  he  evinced  to  chastise  the  atrocity 
of  the  Moor,  they  showed  great  deference  to  his  command,  and 
expressed  their  willingness  to  follow  his  advice  in  every  respect. 
After  this,  in  a  mood  of  sorrow  and  wrath,  the  infants  quitted  Ruy 
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Velazquea,  and  it^lisd  themaelvea  to  get  everyftkig  \m  i«aiii|%esi 
for  their  hosdld  eypedition  against  the  Moopsh  King. 

Donnn  Lamhra,  exulting  in  the  success  of  her  diabcjkal  pbaa» 
lost  no  opfX)rtunity  of  strengthening  her  husband  in  \m  wicked 
resolves,  and  was  equally  assiduous  in  adopting  that  line  of  conduct 
towards  tiie  Infants  which  wtas  best  calculated  to  raaaore  the 
slightest  shadow  of  suspicion.  Thus^  with  the  greatest  cordiaUt)r, 
did  the  executioners  and  their  victims  kbour  conjointljr  to  adsonfe 
plish  the  destruction  of  the  latta:.  The  Lord  of  Villaren's  schemes 
were  as  cowardly  as  they  were  cruel  It  was  plan^ied  that,  at  the 
approach  of  the  Moor,  Riqt  Vdazque?,  with  all  bis  foUowei^ 
should  abandon  the  Infants,  that  they  might  be  uamerciAilly 
sacrificed  by  their  enemies.  The  King  of  C<»dova  was  secretly 
apprized  that  if  his  army  loidc  the  fiel4)  it  ifould  ofatain  aa  easy 
and  decisive  victory. 

M^ors  and  Christians  now  pfepared  for  battle.  The  seven 
Infemts  collected  about  two  hundred  devoted  followers,  whfi^ 
Aou^  few  in  number,  were  a  formidaUe  host  in  diemsehres. 
Besides,  as  die  Lord  of  Villaren  bad  promised  to  bring  two 
thousand  well-quipped  warriors  to  the  contest,  they  felt  confident 
hi  the  possession  of  a  ibrce  ahnosi  sufficient  to  ensure  sttcoess. 
The  day  of  departure  arrived,  when,  burning  with  die  thirst  ei 
vengeance,  and  elate  with  hopes  of  victory,  the  Infents  of  I^a, 
attended  by  their  followers,  drew  up  in  front  of  the  Lord  of 
Villaren's  palace.  The  army  soon  put  itself  in  motion,  and,  after 
marching  for  some  days,  at  lei^th  came  in  sight  of  the  Moors, 
who  presented  a  most  fearfiil  army.  The  Kii^  of  Cordova,  justly 
conceiving  that  the  promises  of  a  traitor  might  be  as  fidladous  on 
one  side  as  anoth^,  had  prudently  resoived  to  bring  into  the  fidd 
as  great  a  power  as  he  could  collect^  and  tmst  for  the  hapes  of 
victory  more  to  the  exertions  of  his  own  men,  ^a  to  the  plotting 
of  his  iniquitous  ally.  Under  the  command,  therefoiey  of  the 
most  experienced  and  taravest  leaders,  he  sent  to  meet  the 
Castilians  a  force  at  least  double  that  which  Xk&y  could  prodiice. 

The  sight  of  this  superiority  in  the  enemy  did  not,  howeveiv 
dishesuten  the  Infants  of  Lara.    To  their  impetuous  courage  and 
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Ihfest  of  vengeance,  no  obstacle  appeared  insunnountuble,  Hiey 
were  eagar  for  an  engagement,  and  Ruy  Velazq^ej?  pr omi^^  tjiat 
tile  Moors  should  be  attached  on  die  mcsrow.  But  m^QOgst  th^ 
Mowers  of  the  seven  brothers  these  was  an  dd  mitfi>w|)9^  ii^te^ 
of  exhibiting  looks  of  hope,  ccmstantly  pije^^orv^d  m  bis 
countenance  a  most  despond^  and  omiaQiiS  tKpremfim  This 
individual,  though  apparently  of  subordinafee  taftikt  wm^d,  ^  hfi 
treated  with  great  confidence  and  affectioA  by  the  In£mt%  To 
tirn  privilege  he  had  a  just  daim,  since  he  was  theif  iD^t^fath^r, 
and  had  always  been  distinguished  for  the  wnimth  ctf  bis  49VQt;iQa 
towards  the  family  of  Gonzalo  Bustos* 

Nunno  Salido — ^for  mu^  was  the  i^aine  of  Ihis  faitibftil  T^tm^-^ 
en  the  night  prevldus  to  the  baAtl^  cateft  aecretly  to  Ibe  IiMiwli»t 
and  with  much  emotion  advised  them  to  decline  the  contef^  md 
eommencft  a  speedy  retreat  into  Castile. 

*^  Heaven  ibrgive  thee,  Nunno  Satido  P  said  ^^  eldest  pf  tbt 
blethers.  ^  Canst  thou  really  counad  tu(di  d»sl»nlly  e^fKlH^t  to 
^  Infenis  of  Lara^^-^rpon  an  occasion,  too,  when  they  ar$  iiif^p^Ued 
to  the  field  hy  the  most  saored  cause?  Fie  I  if  ^  b«^tb  (ibiU^ 
the  blood  in  thy  veins,  attempt  not  to  damp  tbf  ardoiur  of  puf 
yoml^  s{^ts.  If  thou  tremblest  fior  thy  life»  return  to  Castile  j 
BO  one  wUl  oppose  thy  s^eession  from  the  (ippfoachi^g  CQDtpst  i 
but  to  dissuade  the  Infants  of  Lara  from  their  ^rlo^s  ^{)t^?pri^ 
is  an  undertaking  full  of  madness  and  destitute  of  bope*'' 

**  Ak^  I  my  diildren,''  qnoth  the  sorrowing  old  man,  "  ye  do  no 
justice  to  my  sentiments.  It  is  no  apprdiensipn  for  my  Ufe  tbfit 
taduces  me  to  speak  thus.  My  days  must  now  be  few ;  but  weitJ 
Aey  still  as  numerous  as.blooming  youth  gould  pr<H»is^,  I  aii|  i^t 
inch  a  craven  as  to  spare  them  in  agood  eaufi^" 

"What  then  has  prompted  your  espfessi^ms  of  fear?*^  jr^pir^d 
Gonaalcz; 

"To  your  generous  and  unsuspecting  nature,"  resumed  N\mno 
8a!tdo,  *<the  idea  of  treason  is  revolting;  and  being  yourselves 
incapable  of  the  crime,  your  hearts  refuse  to  suspect  it  in  another. 
I  am  old,  and  sad  experience  has  taught  me  to  distrust  the  worid, 
And  to  look  with  a  natural  jealousy  upon  most  o|  tb^  actions  of 
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men;  Tiust  me,  my  noble  children,  diere  is  no  faith,  np  siooerity 
in  the  friendship  of  the  false  Lord  of  Villaren.  I  have  watched 
him  carefttUy,  and  Aere  are  too  many  agns  of  duplicity  in  his 
words  and  looks,  to  let  me  put  implicit  trust  in  his ,  actions. 
Besides,  I  have  had  an  awful  dream,  which  portends  a  dreadful 
catastrophe  to  the  bouse  of  Gonzalo  Bustos  de  lara,  if  the  batde 
of  thie  morrow  should  unfortunately  take  place," 

The  brothers  treated  the  fears  of  their  fosterrfath«:  with,  indiffer- 
ence, and  his  expostulations  were  totally  thrown  away.  They 
ascribed  to  the  timidity  and  the  suspicious  nature:  of  old  age,  that 
caution  which  was  in  reality  the  offspring  of  prudence  and 
affection.  They  accoirdingly -prepared  th^aaselves  for  the  ensuing 
contest  with  undiminished  resolution,  and  equal  expectation  of 
success. 

With  the  first  rays  of  the  mom,  the  Castilians  had  assuined 
their- armsi  T^y  =  advanced  gallantly  to  the  chaig'e,  and  the 
Moors  prepared'  to  resist  them  with  the  same  fearless  spirit  £Uiy 
Velazquez  rode  near  ^e  Iniants,  and :  congratulated  them  on  th^ 
approaching  opportunity  of  fully  reveiigiag..the:de{ith  of  theif 
fetheh  l^e  seven  brothers,  with  their  faithful  ibUowers,  tools 
their  station  in  front  of  the  atmy,  ajad  calling  loudly  on  the  pro^ 
tection  of  Santiago,  rushed  impetuously  against  the  ^emy.  It 
was  at  this  crisis  that  the  fears  of  Nunno  Salido  were  verified,  and 
the  deep  treachery  of  Ruy  Velazquez  fiilly  confirmed.  No  sooner 
did  this  base  lord  behold  the  gallant  brothers  closely  engaged 
with  the  Moors,  than,  instead  of  supporting  their  efforts,  he  gave 
the  signal  of  retreat  to  his  men^  and  the  whole  Casdlian  army 
retired  from  the  contest  Nunno  Salidouttered  a  groan  of  agony^ 
and  the  Saracens,  now  certain  of  success,  surrounded  the  devoted 
victims  with  the  whole  power  of  their  army.  The  Infants  with 
horror  perceived  the  treachery;  but  it  was  too  late  to  effect  a 
retreat 

"  Ah !  we  are  betrayed !"  cried  one.  "  We  must  fall ;  but  let  our 
death  be  as  honourable  as  our  lives  have  been  unimpeachable." 

They  fought  with  the  courage  of  desperation.  Many  a  Moor 
that  day  felt  the  vigoiur  of  their  arm^.     All  were  astonished  at  the 
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oadaunt^d  spirit  that  anifiiatcd  them.  Theft  two  hundred  iol- 
lowers  were  actuated,  by"  the  same  xioblefiiid  heroic;  feelings;  thexe 
was  not  a  single  man  amongst  the  galliamt  tlioop  who  idiau^t  of 
abandoning  the  ill-fated:  brothers,  in  order  to  save  MixuielE  But 
what  could  the  valouf  of  two  hundred  men  do  against  the  over- 
powering,  force  of  four  thousand?  The  contest!  raged  fiercely, 
though  the  number  of  combatants  visibly  decreased :  the  troop 
of  devoted  Christians  was  becoming  sm^llet-'-cavalier  after  cava- 
lier fell  covered  with  wounds,  and  died  with  a  spirit  worthy  of 
a  more  prosperous  fate*  Two  of  the  brothers  had  already  bitten 
the  dust;  but  the  sight  of  their  lifeless  corpses  stretched  bleeding 
on  the  ground,  instead  of  damping  the  fierce  resolution  of  the  sur- 
vivors, served  only  to  increase  their  intrepdity,  and  stimulate 
them  to  fresh  exertions.  The  savage  Moo.r$,  ashamed  that  the 
contest  should  remain  so  long  undecided)  redoubled  their  vigorotts 
attacl^s,  and  after  a  long-disputed,  though  unequal  conibat, 
acquired  a  complete  triumph.  The  sevai  Infants  Of  Lara,  to- 
gether with  Nunno  Salido,  were  stretched  lifeless  on  the  scene  of 
strife,  and  mo$t  of  the  gallant  troop  shared  the  same  melancholy 
but  glorious  fate;  the  rest,  sc»ue  thirty  in  wmber,  were  made 
prisoners,  and  not  a  single  m^E^n  escaped  to  i  amy  back  die  news  of 
this  disastrous  tragedy. 

The  leader  of  the  Moc^  now  ordered  the  heads  of  the  seven 
Infants  of  Lara  to  be  ^vered  from  their  bodies,  that  they  m%ht, 
according  to  the  barbarous  usage  of  those  times^  be  presented  to  the 
King  ?a  a  trophy.  This  order  was  speedily  executed ;  and  carry- 
ing the  bleeding  trophies  of  their  victory  on  the  points  of  long 
spears,  the  conquering  army  retraced  their  stepis  to  Cordova. 

At  this  court,  various  interesting  events  had  taken  place  since 
Gonzalo  Bustos  was  first  confined  in, prison.  The  Moorish  King 
had  relented  somewhat  of  bis  severity,  and  the  lot  of  the  captive 
had  been  considerably  ameliorated.  His  misfortunes  attracted  the 
pity  of  a  Moorish  maiden,  the  sister  of  the  King,  and  the  tender 
sentiment  was  soon  matured  into  a  deeper  feeling.  A  mutual 
attachment  ensued>  whi^h^  though  kept  with/rigorous  secrecy  in 
the  first  stages,  could  not  elude  detection  in  the  end.    The 
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8iK]iici6m  of  tlM  MtyoHsh  King  ^v^^i^imaf^  co&finded,  and  his 
iiag«  VA9  eqoil  lo  his  astohi^tnefit  at  the  ccoiidact  oi  his  lister. 
He  ODfly  waited  f0r  theofisprtng  of  her  gailt3rireeiktie6s  to  be  bom, 
to  put  the  helpliess  Princess  to  4eath ;  Gkmzalo  Bustos,  together 
with  his  gailtless  child,  were  reserved  for  some  more  terrible  fate, 
the  planhing  of  which  now  engrossed  every  thought  in  the  mind  of 
the  cruel  Moor. 

On  the  very  day  that  he  received  the  news  of  the  signial  victoiy 
obtained  by  his  lieutenants  over  die  Xnlknts  of  Lara,  his  unfor> 
tunate  sister  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  son,  ^d  shortly  after  she  was 
privately  strangled.  The  lifts  of  die  son  was,  however,  for  the  pre- 
sent, spared^  not  through  any  feelings  of  pity,  but  because  he 
might  prove  the  means  of  increasing  the  torments  preparing  for  his 
wretched  father;  The  ting  received  the  sanguinary  present  of 
the  seven  heads  with  a  ferocious  jOy ;  and  h^  now  arranged  a  plan 
of  revenge  truly  diaibolical.  He  ordered  a  i^agnificent  banquet  to 
be  prepared,  and  pretending  to  be  softened  by  the  miseries  which 
Gonzalo  had  suffered  in  his  horrid  dungeon^  since  the  secret  of  hk 
filmours  was  known,  he  ordered  the  prisoneir  to  be  unshadcled  and 
brought  into  Ins  presence.  When  the  Lord  of  Lara  appeared  be- 
fore him^  he  pretended  that  be  was  disposed  to  grant  him  his  free- 
dom, in  consideration  of  his  many  troubles  and  sorrows,  and  in 
compliance  wifli  the  dying  request  of  his  sister.  He  then  invited 
him  to  the  banquet  which  he  had  caused  to  be  made  ready. 

Gonzalo  Bustos,  completely  ignorant  both  of  the  fate  of  his  sons 
and  of  that  of  his  mistress,  whom  he  supposed  to  have  died  a 
natural  deathj  saw  no  reason  to  doubt  the  Moor's  sincerity,  and 
'  expressed  himself  in  words  of  deep  gratitude  for  his  generous  de- 
termination. Pull,  therefore,  of  the  most  flattering  hopes,  he  fol- 
lowed the  King  into  the  banquet-hall.  The  preparations  for  the 
feast  were  splendid.  The  eyes  of  Gonzalo  were  dazzled  by  the 
profusion  of  gold  and  precious  stbiles  with  which  the  convivial 
board  waifc  ornamented.  When  the  guests  had  taken  their  seats, 
the  King  ordeted  the  covers  of  Some  dishe*  in  the  middle  of  the 
table  to  be  removed.  A  sight  of  horror  was  presented  to  the  eyes 
of  the  company  t  the  ffishes  contained  seven  bloody  heads — ^the 
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t|re^  wide  ^^sod,  ia  tb^  $ned  stax^ of  death;  t^  h^ir  dotted  with 
gore  aod  4ii«t.  Tb^  King  turned  to  Gonzalo  Bustos,  and,  point- 
iag  to  the  frightful  spectable,  said,  io-  atone  of  savage  exultation — 

''Look,  Gon^Oy  look  well 4  BehoJki  the  banquot  which  the 
King  of  Cordova  ha$  prepared  for  thee.  Does  it  not  excite  thy 
wonder  and  admiration  ?" 

The  unfortunate  Lord  of  L£u:a,  having  gazed  for  a  moment  on 
the  gory  heads,  utteii^ed  a  wUd  shriek  of  dismay.  Notwithstanding 
the  mangled  s^te  of  those  sanguinary  trophies^  the  ^nretched  Gon- 
zaio  soon  repognised  them;  for  what  in  nature  can  deceive  the 
eye^  of  a  father?  His  agony  was  so  powerful,  so  intense^  as  to 
awaken  a  sentiment  of  pity  even  in  the  vindictive  heart  of  the 
Moor.  Gonzajo  Bustos  was  caxi  >ed  almost  senseless  to  bis  {mson, 
where  his  incoherent  language  md  demeanour  soon  gave  evidence 
that  the  anguish  cf  his  mind  bad  b^en  latal  to  his  reason.  The 
King^  relenting  at  the  sight  of  this  overwhelming  cakMnity)  nssolved 
to  pursue  bis  vengeance  no  lartber.  He  spared  the  life  of  his  in- 
fant nephew,  to  whom  be  became  insensibly  attached.  Mudarm 
—for  such  was  the  name  given  to  the  child-^was  allowed  a  free 
intercourse  with  bis  wretched  parent,  who,  about  two  years  after 
the  horrid  banquet,  was  liberated  from  prison*  and  permitted  to 
wander  about  the  halls  and  gardens  of  the  palace  in  a  state  of 
gloomy  idiocy. 

Despite,  bowever,  of  the  misemble  state  of  his  mind,  he  enjoyed 
some  lu^d  intervals,  during  which  he  lost  no  opportunity  of  speak- 
ing to  Aihidan^vOn  a  subject  which  absorbed  his  every  faculty. 
Gonzalo  had  be^  made  acquainted  with  the  base  atrocities  of  the 
Lord  of  Villaren ;  and  the  details  of.  these  dreadful  events  were 
stroi^ly  dwelt  upon  by  the  wretched  Lord  of  Lara,  when  address- 
ing his  son.  Meantime  Mudarra  grew,  and  gave  early  evidence  of 
those  great  qualities  which  were  to  distinguish  his  future  career. 
He  had  scarcely  attained  his  twentieth  year,  when  his  father,  worn 
out  by  continual  and  hopeless  sorrow,  descended  to  the  grave. 
His  dying  injunctions  were  carefully  treasured  up  in  the  bosom  of 
young  Mudarra^  who  made  a  sacred  vow  to  fUlfil  them^  even  at 
the  cost  of  bis  life. 
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Two  yfears  more  elapsed,  when  Mudarm,  con^dering  himself 
capable  of  the  boldest  undertaking,  resolved  to  depart  for  Castile, 
and  seek  but  the  murdeier  of  his  father  and  bretiiren.  He  im- 
parted his  determination  to  those  faithful  Castilians  who  had  been 
made  prisoners  in  the  engagement  which  proved  so  fatal  to  the 
Infants,  and  whom  a  feeling  of  devotedness  to  Gonzalo  Bustos  had 
induced  to  remain  at  Cordova,  notwithstanding  the  liberty  which 
the  Moorish  King  had  granted  them  to  depart  for  their  countiy. 
The  Castilians  having  applauded  the  intentions  of  young  Mudaira, 
and  sworn  to  follow  his  destinies  to  the  last  breath,  quitted  Cor- 
dova under  the  command  of  this  spirited  boy,  and  advanced  boldly 
into  the  bosom  of  Castile. 

They  made  no  secret  of  the  object  of  their  coming,  and  the 
chivalrous  nature  of  their  enterprise  soon  drew  all  the  adherents 
and  retainers  of  the  family  of  Gonzalo  Bustos  to  their  standard. 
This  determined  band  was  farther  strengthened  by  the  liberal 
supplies  sent  by  Donna  Sancha,  the  widowed  mother  of  the  seven 
Infants,  who  had  anxiously  awaited  an  opportunity  of  avenging  the 
dreadfiil  fate  of  her  sons.  Besides  this,  the  Count  of  Castile 
pledged  his  word  that  he  would  not  interfere  in  the  quarrel,  but 
suffer  the  two  parties  to  settle  it  as  they  might. 
-  Ruy  Velazquez,  at  the  rumour  of  the  near  approach  of  his 
enemy,  advanced  to  meet  him,  and  an  engagement  soon  took 
place,  in  which  he  was  completely  defeated,  notwithstanding  the 
superiority  of  his  forces,  and  compelled  to  retreat  hastily  to  Burgos. 
Thither  he  was  closely  pursued  by  the  implacable  Mudarra,  who 
upon  his  arrival  sent  a  challenge  to  the  foe  of  his  father,  to  meet 
him  in  single  combat  The  Lord  of  Villaren  laughed  scornfully 
at  the  presumption  of  the  Moorish  bastard,  as  he  called  him,  and 
contemptuously  declined  the  contest 

"By  the  rood T  he  cried,  "this  passes  all  credence;  here  is  a 
renegade— a  bastard  of  Moorish  woman  bom-^an  uiiknoAvn  churl 
come  to  beard  the  Lord  of  Villaren  in  his  very  palace  !*• 

Donna  Lambra  counselled  the  old  way  of  removing  their 
enemies/ but  the  trick  vi^is  too  stale  to  succeed,  and  Ruy  Velaa- 
quez,  little  aware  of  the  dangers  to  which  such  carelessness  ex- 
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posed  him,  took  no  farther  notice  of  the  threats  of  young  Mudarra. 
One  day,  when  returning  from  the  chase  alone,  having  left  his 
companions  far  behind,  he  was  surprised  by  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  a  stranger,  who  rapidly  approached  him.  He  soon,  how- 
ever, recognised  his  inveterate  foe. 

"What I  the  base  renegade  here  again? — Begone,  miscreant! 
or  the  sound  of  my  bugle  shall  call  hither  those  who  will  chastise 
your  insolence.  Begone,  I  say  1  Let  my  sight  be  no  more  offended 
by  your  odious  presence." 

"Your  wish,  proud  Sir,  may  perchance  be  fulfilled,"  said 
Mudarra  in  a  sarcastic  tone,  "for  you  or  I  must  be  a  lifeless 
corpse  ere  many  moments  be  elapsed." 

"  Thou  darest  not  raise  thy  arm  against  me." 

"  Put  yourself  on  your  guard,"  replied  the  young  warrior.  "  My 
resolution  is  fixed — draw  your  weapon,  imless  you  mean  to  be  §lain 
without  attempting  a  defence." 

The  Lord  of  Villaren  was  startled  at  the  dauntless  perseverance 
of  his  rancorous  foe;  yet  he  could  not  persuade  himself  that  he 
would  venture  to  attack  him  if  he  refiised  to  fight" 

In  an  imperious  voice  he  again  exclaimed — "  Avaunt,  thou  de- 
tested bastard !  Insult  no  longer  the  noble  cavaliers  of  Castile." 
Mudana  answered  his  arrogant  language  with  noble  disdain : — 

**  I  behold  the  disgrace  of  thy  lines^e !  with  joy 
I  behold  thee,  thou  murderer  !"  answered  the  boy. 
"  The  bastard  you  curse,  you  behold  him  in  me  j 
But  his  brothers'  avenger  that  bastard  shaU  be. 
Draw  I  for  I  am  the  renegade's  offspring,  Mudarra  1 
We  shall  see  who  inherits  the  life-blood  of  Lara !" 

Mudarra  then  fiercely  attacked  the  Lord  of  Villaren,  who, 
despite  of  his  skill  in  aims^  was  soon  stretched  on  the  ground  a 
corpse. 

"  Oh,  my  sire  1 — oh,  my  slaughtered  brothers !"  cried  Mudarra, 
"  ye  are  partly  avenged ;  but  the  tigress,  the  female  fury  who  was 
the  primary  cause  of  your  misfortunes  and  untimely  end,  is  still 
alive.     My  duty  is  not  yet  fulfilled." 

He  hurried  to  Burgos,  and  summoning  all  the  friends  and  re- 
ktives  of  his  family  to  a  meeting,  asked  their  advice  respecting  the 
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most  desirable  way  of  proceeding,  with  regard  to  the  cruel  Donna 
Lambra.  Opinions  were  divided.  Some  thought  that  she  should 
be  immured  in  a  dungeon,  and  starved  to  death.  Others,  that  she 
should  have  her  eyes  put  out,  and  be  kept  in  confinement  to  the 
end  of  her  days.  Not  a  few  were  for  burning  her  aHve ;  and  many 
proposed  that  she  should  be  stoned  to  death.  But  though  there 
was  such  a  diversity  as  to  the  means,  all  concurred  in  the  opinion 
that  some  barbarous  punishment  or  other  ought  to  be  inflicted  on 
the  wretched  Donna  Lambra. 

After  much  deliberation  it  was  determined  that  the  victim 
should  be  brought  out  very  early  in  the  mommg,  stoned  to  death, 
then  burnt,  and  her  ashes  scattered  in  the  air.  The  assembled 
partisans  of  Mudarra  next  devoted  their  thoughts  to  the  accom- 
plishment of  their  barbarous  purpose.  Night  came,  and  more 
than  three  hundred  men  assumed  their  arms,  to  be  ready,  in  case 
the  friends  of  Donna  Lambra  should  attempt  any  defence  of  her 
person.  When  all  the  city  was  buried  in  awful  silence,  Mudarra, 
and  about  a  dozen  of  the  most  devoted  of  his  party,  began  to 
distribute  their  men  about  the  streets  along  which  the  victim  was 
to  pass ;  and  having  taken  these  precautions,  and  perceiving  that 
everything  seemed  to  favour  his  horrid  purpose,  he  advanced, 
with  his  staunch  adherents,  to  the  mansion  of  Donna  Lambra. 

The  terror  of  the  unfortunate  woman,  when  she  was  startled 
from  her  sleep  by  the  presence  of  her  enemy,  was  expressed  in 
the  wildest  manner.  She  soon  perceived  that  she  had  no  mercy 
to  expect  from  Mudarra ;  and  the  utter  desolation  of  her  state 
filled  her  heart  with  the  keenest  agony.  She,  however,  endea- 
voured to  avert  her  doom,  by  appealing  to  the  manly  feelings  of 
her  foes.  Her  pride  and  haughtiness  fled,  and  she  humbled 
herself  to  an  abject  and  supplicating  posture.     But  it  was  in  vain. 

"No,  tigress!"  fiercely  shouted  Mudarra,  "expect  not  that 
mercy  which  thy  implacable  nature  never  showed.  Thy  doom  is 
fixed — ^make  therefore  dispatch,  if  thou  hast  prayers  to  utter." 

The  miserable  Lady  of  Villaren  was  dragged  into  the  street, 
when  day  began  to  shed  its  first  glimmer  over  the  slumbering  city. 
It  was  a  soft  hour,  which  spoke  of  repose  and  promise.     What  a 
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contrast  with  the  state  of  Donna  Lambra !  Her  eyes  rolling  in 
wild  agony — ^her  hair  flowing  in  disorder — her  feet  bare — her 
person  almost  in  a  state  of  nakedness — the  proud,  the  magnificent 
Lady  of  Villaren  stood  now  a  hapless  supplicant,  without  power 
to  awaken  one  spark  of  pity  in  the  breasts  of  her  numerous 
enemies.  There  was  something  unnatural  in  the  assembling  of  so 
many  warriors  against  the  life  of  a  single  unprotected  female. 
Her  fate  was  terrific,  and  her  shrieks  brought  many  to  their 
windows  to  gaze  on  the  horrid  scene.  But  enough:  she  was 
soon  after  burnt,  and  her  ashes  thrown  to  the  winds.  Such  was 
the  dismal  fate  of  the  haughty  Donna  Lambra,  the  instigator  of  all 
the  treacheries  of  which  her  husband  had  been  guilty. 

Mudarra,  soon  after  this  catastrophe,  was  baptized,  and  received 
into  the  church  with  great  pomp  and  rejoicings.  On  the  same 
day  he  was  made  a  Knight  by  the  Count  of  Castile,  Garci  Fer- 
nandez, and  declared  lawfiil  heir  to  the  estates  and  honours  of 
his  father,  Gonzalo  Bustos.  The  widow  of  this  cavalier,  much 
pleased  with  the  unwearied  perseverance  with  which  her  late 
lord's  natural  child  had  pursued  the  vengeance  of  her  own  foes, 
the  destroyers  of  her  offspring,  now  resolved  to  adopt  Mudarra 
for  her  son ;  and,  accordingly,  the  ceremony  of  the  adoption  took 
place  soon  after  the  youth  had  been  made  a  Christian, 

Donna  Sancha  attired  herself  in  a  very  ample  frock  of  silk,  and 
in  the  presence  of  her  nearest  relatives,  Mudarra  was  drawn  into 
her  wide  sleeve ;  then  he  put  forth  his  head  near  the  lady's  neck, 
and  she  kissed  him  on  the  forehead,  and  presented  him  to  her 
family  as  her  own  son.  A  splendid  feast  crowned  this  curious 
and  singular  ceremony.  The  Count  of  Castile  was  present  at  the 
banquet,  and  evinced  much  goodwill  towards  the  new-made 
Knight  and  Christian. 

From  that  moment  Mudarra  showed  himself  worthy  of  the 
honours  conferred  upon  him,  no  less  than  of  the  illustrious  race 
from  which  he  was  descended.  The  obloquy  of  his  birth  was 
completely  removed  by  his  adoption  into  the  family  of  Lara ;  and 
his  after-life  proved  that  he  was  well  deserving  of  all  the  favours 
bestowed  upon  him ;  since  he  was  equally  distinguished  for  his 
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valour  in  the  field  and  for  his  friendly  nature  and  good  qualities 
during  peace.  Mudarra  was  the  founder  of  the  family  of  the 
Manriques,  one  of  the  most  noble  and  glorious  in  Spain.  His 
mortal  remains  were  interred  in  the  monastery  of  St  Peter  of 
Arlanga,* 

f  Marianiw 
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Oh  !  speak  no  morey 
♦Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct." 

Shakspea&e. 


THE  name  of  Almanzor,  the  Moorish  King  of  Cordova,  was 
for  a  long  time  a  by-word  of  terror  to  Christian  Spainr 
That  warrior's  progress  was  marked  no  less  by  the  rapidity  of  his 
movements  and  impetuosity  of  his  attacks,  than  by  the  merciless 
devastation  which  accompanied  his  victories.  His  views  of 
ambition  and  conquest  were  as  high  as  his  valour  was  great  and 
his  exertions  unremitting.  Insatiate  in  his  thirst  for  power,  the 
kingdom  of  Cordova  presented  but  a  limited  arena  for  the  exercise 
of  his  enterprising  spirit.  He  had  it  in  contemplation  to  bring 
^greater  portion  of  Spain  under  his  dominion;  but  numerous 
were  the  obstacles  which  presented  themselves  to  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  design. 

The  Christians  had  at  this  time  become  very  powerful,  and  the 
boundaries  of  their  territories  had  been  progressively  extending. 
They  were  no  longer  a  nation  of  poor  adventurers  confined  to  the 
mountains  of  Asturias  and  Cantabria;  for  the  splendid  victories 
achieved  by  the  Alonzos  and  the  Ramiros  had  strengthened  their 
dominicMi,  as  well  as  given  lustre  to  their  names. 

Their  towns  were  gradually  increasing  in  population,  and  the 
numerous  fortresses  and  castles  which  met  the  eye  on  every  side 
gave  indication  of  growing  power  and  ample  means  of  defence. 
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Under  these  circumstances,  great  as  were  the  military  talents 
and  resources  of  Almanzor,  he  prudently  considered  that,  to 
obtain  the  height  of  his  ambitious  schemes,  the  instrumentality  of 
arms  merely  would  scarcely  be  sufficient.  He  knew  that  policy, 
and  that,  too,  of  the  deepest  description,  was  essential  to  the 
furtherance  of  his  plans.  The  Christians  were  not  easily  to  be 
deceived.  However  slow,  the  progress  they  had  yet  made  in 
civilization,  when  compared  with  the  Moslems,  a  natural  jealousy 
and  deeply-rooted  mistrust  supplied*  in  them  the  want  of  policy 
and  mental  cultivation.  With  them  it  was  an  established  axiom 
that  there  was  no  sincerity,  no  friendship  to  be  expected  from  the 
Moor,  whom  they  had  always  been  taught  to  consider  as  a  natural 
foe  to  the  Christian.  Hence  they  proceeded  with  the  greatest 
caution  in  all  their  treaties  with  the  Moslem,  and  thereby  gave 
him  very  little  opportunity  for  deceit 

But  Almanzor  resolved  to  employ  other  ei^gines,  which  were 
likely  to  answer  his  expectations.  He  had  observed  that  the 
Christians  were  dffliCted  with  the  malady  which  usiudly  iattaches 
itself  to  small  independent  nations  living  in  the  yiciqity  of  «acfa 
other.  They  were  jedous  of  the  £^grandis«nent  of  their  neigh- 
bours, and  continually  watching  their  motions.  Thus,  though  they 
always  united  against  the  common  enemy,  it  was  nevertheless  no 
unusual  thing  to  see  them  turn  their  arms  against  each  other  when 
unemployed  against  the  Moors. 

The  sovereignty  of  Castile,  governed  bycounts^  had  awakened 
the  jealous  iears  of  the  kings  of  Navarre,  who  beheld  the  pre* 
ponderance  and  importance  which  that  state  was  assuming,  if  not 
with  real  alarm  for  the.  present,  at  least  with  feelings  of  anxiety  for 
the  future.  Nor  were  die  Castilians,.  on  their  side,  less  tormented 
by  the  dread  of  seeing  their  rights  invaded,  and  their  independence 
annihilated.  The  superior  power  of  the  kings  of  Leon  and 
Navarre  was  constantly  before  their  eyes,  and  engendered  in  tlieir 
minds  many  doubts  and  apprehensions.  Should  those  two  nations 
conspire  against  th^  independence  of  Castile  they  could  scarcely 
hope  that  it  would  be  able  successfully  to  contend  with  its  two 
rivals  in  the  tield.    Almaoxor  nois  aware  of  this  perilous  siUiation 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TITB  POISONED  GQBLRT.  13S 

of  tiie  CastJlians,  and  had  inwardly  resolved  to  turn  the  circum- 
stance to  his  advantage. 

The  present  juncture  was  particularly  fevourable  to  his  designs. 
Castile  was  at  this  time  governed  by  the  Count  Sancho  Garcia,  a 
mere  boy ;  who,  on  account  of  his  minority,  allowed  the  reins  of 
government  to  be  held  by  his  mother,  the  Dowager  Countess 
Donna  Ava — 2,  woman  as  remarkable  for  the  charms  of  her  person, 
as  she  was  distinguished  for  the  powers  of  her  mind.  She  was 
•  still  at  an  age  when  it  is  no  more  difficult  to  inspire  a  passion 
than  to  feel  it.  Her  union  with  the  late  Count  had  not  been  very 
fortunate ;  and  her  aflfections,  therefore,  might  be  said  to  be  entire. 
A  woman,  unless  she  be  an  imbecile,  or  a  religious  fanatic,  loves, 
has  loved,  or  will  love.  Donna  Ava  was  doomed  to  experience  die 
moumfiil  results  of  a  violent  passion — ^a  passion  not  the  less 
powerful,  because  unfelt  in  the  first  stages  of  youth. 

The  Coimtess  of  Castile  had,  since  the  death  of  her  husband, 
fixed  her  whole  thoughts  on  the  enjoyment  of  power.  In  her 
ardent  mind,  the  pride  of  dominion  supplied  the  vacuum  occasiond 
l^  the  absence  of  more  tender  feelings.  But  in  this  happy  state 
she  was  fated  no  longer  to  remain,  having,  at  length,  beheld  the 
man  destined  by  nature  to  awaken  those  long  dormant  emotions 
and  to  destroy  her  peace  of  mind.  To  add  to  the  torment  ot 
conflicting  passions  and  increase  her  misery  this  man  was  the 
enemy  of  her  country — ^a  man  whom,  in  one  of  her  subjects,  it 
would  have  been  barely  excusable  to  love ;  but  whom  in  her,  a 
sovereign,  it  was  a  bounden  duty  to  discard  fix)m  her  thoughts  and 
affections.  Donna  Ava  had  seen  the  Moor  Almanzor,  and  from 
that  moment  had  become  the  slave  of  a  powerful  and  most  distress- 
ing passion.  The  gallant  deportment,  insinuating  address,  and 
manly  appeamnce  of  the  Moor,  were  fearful  odds  for  a  woman  to 
cope  with,  when  they  were  farther  seconded  by  the  glory  of  an 
illustrious  name  and  the  splendour  of  numerous  achievements. 
The  Countess  accordingly  loved — loved  deeply;  and  it  seemed 
that  her  long-subdued  affections  had  caused  her  present  sensation 
to  be  the  more  intense  and  absorbing.  Shame  alone  induced  her 
JD  confine  tlie  new-born  feeling  to  the  inmost  recess^  of  her 
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heart ;  but,  even  despite  of  her  utmost  exertions,  how  could  it 
be  long  concealed  from  the  object  that  inspired  it?  What 
enamoured  female  can  keep  so  strict  a  watch  over  her  words  and 
looks  as  to  aflford  no  glimpse  of  the  fire  that  consumes  her? 
What  man  is  there  so  utterly  devoid  of  self-love,  so  destitute  of 
natural  perception,  as  to  let  the  favourable  symptoms  he  has  pro- 
duced pass  by  unheeded  ? 

Considerations  of  policy  had  instigated  Almanzor  to  visit  the 
court  at  Burgos,  the  seat  of  the  Castilian  government,  in  order  to 
enter  into  a  treaty  of  alliance  with  its  sovereign.  He  was  led  to 
suppose  that  the  Castilians,  who  dreaded  the  ambition  of  their 
neighbours,  would  readily  listen  to  arrangements  which  offered 
them  a  protection  from  the  apprehended  danger ;  while  at  the 
.  same  time  this  alliance  would  be  of  the  most  essential  service  to 
the  Moors,  by  reducing  the  nimiber  of  their  enemies.  Such  were 
the  speculations  that  engrossed  the  mind  of  the  Moorish  chief 
upon  his  entrance  into  the  Castilian  court.  A  few  days  of  sojourn 
there,  however,  gave  a  wider  scope  to  his  ideas  and  heightened 
the  prospects  of  his  ambition.  He  perceived  the  sentiment  which 
he  had  unexpectedly  engendered  in  the  heart  of  the  Countess,  and 
from  that  moment  he  determined  unreservedly  to  avail  himself  of 
the  power  which  such  a  sentiment  must  give  him. 

With  regard  to  himself,  he  did  not  feel  a  single  spark  of  the  fire 
which  burnt  so  fiercely  in  the  bosom  of  the  unfortunate  Donna 
Ava ;  but  this  want  of  reciprocity  in  love  was  the  more  favourable 
to  his  ambitious  projects.  The  complete  freedom  of  his  heart  aided 
most  efficiently  the  operations  of  his  mind ;  and  thoughts  which 
sprang  uninfluenced  by  any  feelings  for  another,  could  not  but  be 
advantageous  to  him  who  conceived  them.  Yet  Almanzor,  though 
a  stranger  to  the  reality  of  a  passion  which  was  so  intensely  felt  for 
him,  knew  but  too  well  the  expediency  of  adopting  its  outward 
show.  Accordingly  he  was  unremitting  in  professions  of  unalter- 
able  attachment ;  and  the  deluded  Countess,  blinded  by  her  own 
infatuation,  easily  fell  into  the  snare.  She  believed  the  Moor; 
and  her  love,  if  violent  before,  increased  tenfold  in  its  power  when 
she  considered  it  fully  requited. 
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It  was  then  that  a  project,  as  diabolical  as  it  was  daring,  first 
entered  the  mind  of  Ahnanzor.  The  absolute  dominion  which  he 
had  over  the  mind  of  the  Countess  made  him  anxious  to  exercise 
the  same  control  over  Castile.  To  render  himself  master  of  that 
territory,  and  to  annex  it  to  the  crown  of  Cordova,  was  the  theme 
of  his  waking  dreams  and  fondest  speculations.  Towards  the 
attainment  of  this  object,  an  union  with  the  enamoured  Countess 
appeared  to  present  the  easiest  as  well  as  the  shortest  way.  But 
though  the  passion  of  that  lady  made  him  confident  that  his 
offers  would  be  accepted,  there  yet  made  another  obstacle  to 
be  removed  in  Don  Sancho  Garcia,  the  rightful  heir  to  the  sove- 
reignty of  Castile.  To  usurp  his  throne  whilst  he  lived  was  a 
hopeless  imdertaking.  He  was  too  fondly  cherished  by  his  sub- 
jects for  them  tamely  to  permit  the  spoliation  of  his  inheritance  \ 
and  though  the  Countess  might  succeed  in  her  endeavours  to  raise 
a  party  to  support  her  claims,  yet  by  far  the  greater  portion  of  the 
nobles,  as  well  as  of  the  people,  would  embrace  the  cause  of  their 
lawful  prince,  and  that,  too,  with  additional  ardour,  when  opposed 
to  an  unnatural  mother  and  a  Moorish  paramour. 

So  strongly  was  this  conviction  impressed  upon  the  mind  of 
Almanzor  that  it  at  length  gave  birth  to  the  horrid  idea  of 
removing,  by  a  treacherous  murder,  the  impediment  presented  by 
the  Count  Don  Sancho.  He  accordingly  resolved  upon  his 
death ;  but,  to  insure  the  success  of  his  plans,  it  was  necessary  to 
make  the  mother,  not  an  accomplice  merely,  but  a  principal  in 
the  fearful  crime.  So  completely  to  annihilate  the  feelings,  even 
of  a  bad  mother,  as  to  render  her  capable  of  such  a  deed,  must 
ever  be  a  task  pregnant  with  difficulties ;  for,  of  all  repulsive  and 
unnatural  crimes,  such  an  one  strikes  the  mind  as  being  the  most 
repulsive  and  unnatural.  But  of  what  crime  is  not  the  frenzy, 
the  delirium  of  an  overpowering  and  guilty  passion  capable  ? 

Upon  the  overwhelming  nature  of  Donna  Ava's  infatuation,  the 
Moor  founded  the  most  sanguine  expectations  of  success.  He 
had  commenced  his  fiendish  machinations  by  throwing  out  occa- 
sional hints  of  his  wishes.  He  had  pictured,  in  the  most  seduc- 
tive colours,  the  advantages  of  an  union  between  the  two  crowns 
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of  Castile  and  Cordova  by  marriage,  and  had  made  die  most  dex- 
terous use  wfaidh  a  daring  and  talented  man  could  make  of 
specious  reasoning,  which  unhappily  assumes  the  garb  and  aspect 
of  solid  argument,  when  addressed  to  a  mind  thoroughly  pr^ 
judiced  in  the  speaker's  favour.  And,  alas !  what  mind  can  be 
nK)re  prejudiced  than  that  of  an  ardent  and  impassioned  woman? 
But,  despite  of  her  doating  attachment  to  the  Moor,  she  had  still  the 
feelings  of  a  mother ;  and  the  first  hint  of  the  projected  murder 
filled  her  heart  with  horrid  disgust  She  recoiled  with  abhorrence 
fi-om  her  lover,  and  rejected  the  abominable  proposal  with  resolute 
indignation.  Almanzor  was  prepared  for  this  oppositicm,  and 
accordingly  felt  neither  lurprised  nor  alarmed  at  the  repulse.  He 
merely  suffered  the  first  gust  of  feeling  to  blow  over,  and  then  re- 
newed the  attack  with  more  art  and  intrepidity. 

The  conflict  of  passion  in  Doima  Ava's  heart  was  dreadful ;  but 
though  the  combat  was  strong  and  protracted,  the  Moor  did  not 
forego  his  hopes  of  victory.  On  the  contrary,  in  such  cases,  to 
combat  at  all  is  almost  a  sign  of  ultimate  defeat.  The  black 
phantom  of  guilt  loses  part  of  its  gigantic  proportions  by  being 
contintially  dwelt  upon,  and  contrasted  with  the  glittering  reward 
which  it  holds  out  to  its  followers ;  and  in  the  conflict  of  two 
passions,*  the  more  violent  will  too  often  gain  the  victory  over  the 
more  just.  Reason,  man's  sure  guide,  is  lost  amid  the  darkness  of 
such  untoward  storms— feeling  alone  can  save  the  wanderer  in  this 
peril ;  but  good  feelings  are  apt  to  undergo  the  fate  of  reason 
when  opposed  to  more  powerful  rivals. 

The  Countess,  from  the  decided  abhorrence  with  which  she  had 
at  first  received  the  treacherous  words  of  her  lover,  had  gradually 
slackened  into  tame  opposition.  She  had  the  weakness  to  reason 
with  Almanzor,  instead  of  flying  ftem  his  attacks.  The  insinua- 
ting Moor  thus  gained  all  the  strength  that  his  opponent  lost  in 
each  succeeding  struggle,  till  by  degrees  he  had  worked  up  the 
mind  of  the  wretched  woman  to  a  state  bordering  on  frenzy— a 
state  the  most  befitting  for  a  sudden  and  desperate  resolution. 
There  are  two  roads  to  crime ;  the  smooth  one  of  calculating  and 
callous  villanjr— the  rugged  and  irregular  one  t^  stormy  passioa. 
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The  Gountess  was  not  depraved  enough  to  follow  the  former,  and 
and  her  tormentor  determined  to  compel  her  to  the  latter. 

Donna  Ava  was  a  prey  to  increasmg  anxiety — to  a  tuimoil  of 
emotions,  which  converted  each  moment  of  her  life  into  a  century 
of  misery  and  wretchedness.  In  a  retired  apartment  of  the  palace 
she  was  indulging  in  one  of  her  deepest  moods  of  gloom,  when 
the  door  gently  opened,  and  offered  to  her  aching  sight  the  form, 
at  once  dreaded  and  adored,  of  her  favourite  Moor.  She  started 
from  her  seat,  and  anticipating  the  renewal  of  a  horrid  subject, 
her  bosom  began  to  beat  violently;  her  eyes  shot  forth  the 
chilling  radiance  of  terror;  her  whole  frame  trembled,  and,  after  a 
short  interval,  she  tottered  into  her  chair.  Almanzor  remained 
for  some  time  motionless— his  arms  crossed,  his  ej^es  fixed  upcm  the 
Countess ;  but  he  neither  spoke  in  the  accents  of  tenderness,  nor 
did  he  again  attempt  to  urge  the  meditated  murder.  He  stood 
collected  and  composed ;  but  his  countenance  indicated  that  some 
powerftil  emotion  was  working  in  his  mind.  Donna  Ava,  sur- 
prised at  a  conduct  so  different  from  his  behaviour  on  former 
occasions,  when  every  moment  ^iras  spent  either  in  tender  pro- 
fessions of  regard,  or  in  dreadful  importunities  to  crime,  gazed  in- 
tensely on  her  lover,  and  soon  perceived  with  dread  and  fear  an 
unusual  coldness  stamped  upon  his  countenance.  She  awaited  in 
suspehse  the  communication  of  some  distressing  intelligence,  and 
her  fearful  surmises  were  but  too  soon  realized,  when,  with  an 
affected  calmness,  both  of  voice  and  manner,  Almanzor  began : 

"  Lady,  dismiss  your  apprdiensbns ;  I  come  neither  to  urge 
you  to  reward  my  sincere  love,  nor  to  torment  you  with  vows  of  a 
passion,  the  end  of  which  is  now  at  hand.  I  merely  present  my- 
self before  you  to  fulfil  a  common  duty  of  civility." 

He  stopped.  The  Countess,  alarmed  at  this  announcement, 
again  rose  from  her  seat,  and  advanced  two  or  three  steps  towards 
her  lover.  She  then  halted,  and  looked  trembliligly  on  his  fiice ; 
all  h^  eolour  fled,  and  she  appeared  the  very  image  of  agonized 
fear  and  suspense.    The  Moor  continued— 

"Yes,  Donna  Ava,  I  come  to  take  a  final  leave  of  you.** 

''JEIeavens.r  cried  the  astonished  Countess,  "what mean  jod, 
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Almanzor?  Come  you  to  increase  my  anxiety  and|  torments  by 
^threats  of  such  dreadful  import  ?  Take  leave  of  me !  no,  no,  you 
cannot  contemplate  so  hasty  a  departure  ?" 

"  I  do,"  replied  Almanzor,  with  chilling  calmness — "  by  Allah ! 
I  do.  What  is  there  to  detain  me  in  Castile  ?  Your  love  ?  No. 
I  am,  alas  1  but  too  well  convinced  that  such  a  love,  if  it  ever 
really  existed,  was  not  of  that  absorbing  kind  which  alone  could 
satisfy  the  heart  of  Almanzor.  There  was  much  of  pride,  lady,  in 
the  composition  of  the  sentiment  you  felt  towards  me  j  but  little, 
very  little  of  genuine  affection,  much  less  of  deep,  intense,  and 
overwhelming  passion.  No !  you  wished  to  ascertain  how  far  the 
power  of  your  charms  would  go  in  enslaving  the  first  amongst  the 
Moors.  The  man  whom  your  countrymen  beheld  with  terror,  you 
were  ambitious  to  disaiin — ^the  warrior  who  made  the  Christian 
armies  tremble,  you  longed  to  see  prostrate  at  your  feet  Sucli 
was  the  aim  of  your  desires — ^your  arts  succeeded — your  trimnph 
was  accomplished — ^yoiir  vanity  satisfied.  This  was  enough  for 
you;  and  from  the  moment  that  your  pretended  love  was  put  to  a 
severe  test,  it  soon  gave  evident  proof  how  widely  different  the 
reality  was  from  the  profession." 

"  Hold,  Almanzor  1  you  cannot  mean  what  your  tongue  now 
utters.  You  know  full  well,  that,  if  ever  woman  loved  devotedlyi 
enthusiastically,  I  am  that  woman.  Of  my  ardent  afiection  for 
you,  alas!  I  have  given  irrevocable  proofs — such  proofs  as  nc 
virtuous  and  noble  Castilian  lady  ever  gave  before.  If  you 
abandon  me  now,  it  is  not  you,  but  I,  that  ought  to  assume  the 
right  of  complaint." 

"  Your  sex,  even  when  they  wrong  us  most  deeply,  will  ever  find 
the  means  to  exhibit  themselves  as  the  injured  party.  But  I  came 
not  to  bandy  words  with  you :  I  now  see  you  for  the  last  time." 

"Almanzor!  my  own  Almanzor!"  cried  the  Countess,  in  bitter 
aflaiction,  "  speak  not  thus.  I  have  not  deserved  this  from  you  ; 
your  heart  cannot  be  so  callous  to  the  voice  of  pity  as  to  render 
you  forgetful  of  all  my  love  for  you,  and  the  great  sacrifices  which 
that  love  has  prompted  me  to  make.  No !  you  do  not,  caimot 
mean  to  depart?" 
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"  I  do,"  sternly  answered  the  Moor.  "  To-morrow  I  return  to 
Cordova.  My  longer  stay  at  Burgos  is  useless,  perhaps  dangerous: 
the  Christians  already  look  upon  me  with  eyes  of  jealousy  and 
mistrust  Don  Gonzalo,  the  tutor  of  the  young  Count,  cast 
such  suspicious  glances  at  me,  as  no  Moor,  and  least  of  all 
Almanzor,  ought  to  brook.  This  want  of  respect,  I  should  rather 
say  these  injuries  and  insiilts,  I  might  overlook,  in  consideration 
of  a  devoted  woman,  and  as  a  reward  for  her  deep  and  absorbing 
passion ;  but  when  such  an  one  is  not  be  found,  it  would  be  the 
height  of  ridicule  and  folly  to  sink  the  glorious  character  of  a 
Moorish  conqueror  into  that  of  an  idle  dangler  about  a  petty 
Christian  court  I  have  spoken  my  mind  freely— nothing  now 
detains  me.     Farewell,  Donna  Ava  \" 

As  he  said  this  with  a  freezing  composure,  he  turned  to  depart 
The  Countess  was  petrified  at  the  indifiference"  evinced  by  the  man 
of  her  idolatry.  So  far  was  she  sunk  in  her  infatuation  that  the 
very  idea  of  a  separation,  and  that,  too,  in  coldness  and  neglect, 
made  her  startle  with  dread. 

She  flew  after  the  Moor  in  the  disorder  of  overpowering  grief, 
and  in  the  thrilling  accents  of  despair. 

"  Barbarous  man  I"  she  cried,  "what  can  you  jequire  of  me? 
You  have  made  me  unutterably  wretched — ^you  have  degraded  me 
even  in  my  own  estimation.  Report  says  that  my  husband  fell  by 
your  hand  I  and  yet  his  widow,  who  ought  to  wage  interminable 
war,  and  cherish  unconquerable  hatred  against  his  enemy — ^his 
widow,  a  true  Castilian  matron,  a  descendant  of  a  long  line  of  noble 
Goths — ^the  Countess  Donna  Ava,  has,  instead  of  hate  and  abhor- 
rence, bestowed  her  unbounded  aflfection  on  the  Moor !  She  has 
fallen  from  the  height  of  resplendent  honour  into  the  abyss  of 
shame ;  and  yet,  when  you  have  made  her  guilty,  you  mercilessly 
abandon  her  to  the  torture  of  her  remorse,  because  she  will  not 
proceed  in  the  career  of  guilt,  and  add  the  most  unnatural  of 
crimes  to  the  sins  she  has  already  committed  for  your  sake ! 
Cruel  I  ungrateful  Almanzor  I  Of  my  boundless  affection  for  you, 
the  proofs  have  been  too  strong  and  unequivocal  easily  to  be 
obliterated  from  your  mind.    No  1    You  do  not  apprehend  a  want 
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of  lofre^  a  coolness  in  attachment  from  Bse;  fcur  it  is,  alas !  the 
sincerity,  the  blindness,  the  prodigality  of  that  love  which  now 
renders  it  so  valueless  in  your  eyes  I  Had  I  been  less  kind  and 
in&tuated,  I  should  not  have  experienced  tbd.  lumutnly  cruehy  of 
your  present  conduct" 

The  overwhelming  sorrow  of  the  unfofltunate  Donna  Ava  now 
found  a  free  vent  in  tumultuous  sobs  and  a  shower  of  tears. 
Despite  of  her  haughty  character,  the  fond  woman  stood  conlessed 
in  the  intensity  of  her  affliction.  The  Moor  was  a  little  moved  at 
the  exhibition  of  her  lively  sorrow ;  for  though  he  had  never  fek 
for  her  more  than  the  evanescent  regard,  which  had  ex^nred  from 
the  moment  thsiX  the  desire  which  produced  it  was  satisfied,  he 
yet  could  not  view  with  complete  indifference  the  despair  of  one 
whose  affection  for  him  was  of  a  most  overpowering  descxif^ion. 
He  softened,  therefore,  the  tone  of  his  voice,  and  threw  sone 
show  of  affsction  into  his  words  and  demeanour.  Happy  would  it 
have  been  for  the  Coimtess  had  he  pursued  a  different  couxsel 
But  the  wily  Moor  was  fully  sensible  of  the  influence  which  ^le 
present  critical  moment  would  give  him,  if  properly  mamtged,  A 
reconciliation,  after  words  of  unkindness,  bin<te  a  devoted  woiAaa 
more  firmly  to  the  object  of  her  affection.  Donna  Av«t  was 
wrought  to  a  parox3rsm  of  love  and  remors»e.  A  conviction  of  ^e 
d^radation  into  which  she  had  pltmged--^d^  desire  of  imiting  her 
destinies  with  those  of  her  lover — the  fearful  image  of  a  final 
separation  from  him — all  these  ideas,  and  others  equally  distraG^ 
ing,  rioted  in  her  mind,  and  threw  her  heart  into  a  turmoil  ol 
excitement  and  agony.  In  the  midst  of  tiiis  direful  confiict, 
frenzied  by  guilty  love,  almost  bereaved  of  the  power  of  reason, 
she  nerved  her  soul  to  the  accomplishment  of  a  horrid  crime,  and 
promised  her  lover  the  sacrifice  of  her  own  son  as  the  reward  of 
his  hand  and  affection. 

Meantime,  the  zealous  and  faithful  Don  Gonzalo,  and  odier 
good  Castilians,  murmured  significantly  enough  at  the  protracted 
stay  of  Almanzor  at  Burgos.  They  considered  that  the  object  of 
his  visit  could  be  fiilfiUed  without  occupying  so  long  a  period  of 
time ;  and,  indeed,  the  signing  of  a  truce  was  not  a  matter  of  so 
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(fllatory  a  nature  in  those  times  when  the  science  of  diplomacy 
was  very  little  advanced,  and  people  thought  how  soon  an  aifait 
could  be  arranged,  not  how  much  time  it  was  possible  ingeniously 
to  throw  away,  without  coming  to  any  arrangement  at  all.  The 
ancient  Castilians,  therefore,  not  being  initiated  in  the  mysteries  of 
this  modem  science,  conceived  it  very  strange  that  the  Moor 
should  continue  in  then-  court  half  a  dozen  months  to  do  that 
which  could  be  done  in  as  many  hours. 

Almanzor  perceived  what  was  passing  in  the  minds  of  his  allies, 
and  in  order  not  to  excite  more  jealousies  or  confirm  their  fears, 
he  had  determined  to  depart  He  announced,  therefore,  his  in- 
tention ;  and  the  young  Count,  in  the  spirit  of  hospitality,  ordered 
that  a  simiptuous  banquet  should  be  prepared  to  celebrate  the 
signing  of  the  treaty.  A  perfect  good-will  and  mutual  friendshipr 
seemed  now  to  exist  between  the  Castilians  and  the  Moors ;  and 
for  a  few  days  previous  to  their  departure,  the  latter  were  courted, 
honoured,  and  regaled  in  every  way  that  hospitality  could  suggest; 
But  the  Castilians  were  fer  from  suspecting  the  foul  and  frightful 
treachery  premeditated  by  the  Moor,  on  whom  they  so  liberally 
bestowed  their  kindness  and  regard.  The  noble  and  generous 
Don  Sancho  Garcia,  little  aware  of  his  approaching  doom,  was  the 
first  to  set  the  example  in  honouring  the  traitor  Moor. 

Meantime,  the  Countess  Donna  Ava  seemed  studiously  to  avoid 
the  presence  of  her  fated  son.  She  could  not  encounter  his  looks, 
much  less  receive  the  tokens  of  filial  love  and  respect  of  which  she 
knew  herself  to  be  totally  undeserving.  Still  was  she  obliged  to 
go  through  the  routine  of  her  courtly  duties  with  apparent  cheer-  , 
lulness  and  composure,  lest  she  might  heighten  the  suspicions 
which  had  already  but  too  plainly  taken  root  in  the  mind  of  Don 
Gonzalo.  This  noble  Castilian  had  watched  the  conduct  of  the 
Countess,  and  reasonably  suspected  that  the  change  which  was  of 
late  discernible  in  her  character  and  deportment  could  not  but  be 
the  work  of  some  very  powerful  cause.  His  natural  sagacity  and 
good  judgment  conducted  him  through  the  labyrinth  of  conjecture, 
till,  at  length,  he  fixed  his  thoughts  upon  the  true  motive  of  Donna 
Ava's  anxiety  and  strange  behaviour.     This  suspicion  having  once 
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entered  his  mind,  he  found  an  additional  reason  for  urging  the  de- 
parture of  Ahnanzor  and  his  train. 

The  farewell  banquet  was  prepared  on  a  scale  of  regal  magnifi- 
cence and  splendour.  The  most  costiy  ornaments  were  collected 
from  every  part  to  adorn  the  convivial  board,  and  an  invitation 
was  sent  to  all  the  principal  Castilians  to  be  present  at  the  feast 
Every  one  looked  forward  to  the  appointed  day  with  joyful  expec- 
tation— every  one  but  the  Countess,  whose  anxiety  and  agitation 
seemed  to  increase  in  proportion  as  the  time  approached.  It  was 
a  moment  of  fearful  importance,  and  pregnant  with  tremendous 
results.  The  sacrifice  which  was  then  to  be  consummated  required 
a  degree  of  fierce  calmness,  of  heartless  ferocity,  to  which  the 
wretched  Donna  Ava,  far  as  she  was  advanced  in  the  career  of 
guilt,  could  lay  but  litdo  clainL  It  had  been  decreed,  by  the 
treacherous  Ahnanzor,  that  the  young  Count  should  receive  his 
death  by  poison — a  death  which  he  considered  the  least  likely  to 
excite  suspicion.  To  his  other  accomplishments,  the  Moor  added 
no  small  knowledge  of  the  nature  and  properties  of  plants ;  and 
he  had  himself  prepared  a  venomous  distilment  of  so  pernicious  a 
description,  that  it  produced  death  without  causing  any  visible 
traces  on  the  human  frame  of  its  clandestine  workings. 

The  sacrifice  required  of  the  mother  was  appalling ;  but  yet,  in 
some  measure,  it  appeared  indispensable.  It  would  have  been 
madness  to  intrust  any  other  with  its  commission.  Almanzor  was 
well  aware  that  the  deepest  prudence  and  dissimulation  are  often 
not  sufficient  to  evade  detection  in  such  deeds  :  it  was  therefore 
imperious  that  the  horrid  secret  should  be  confined  to  the  two 
principal  and  only  actors  in  the  dismal  drama.  The  Countess  had 
consented  to  perpetrate  the  chilling  murder.  She  had  already  re- 
ceived the  deleterious  agent  by  which  it  was  to  be  committed 
from  the  hand  of  her  treacherous  lover ;  and  this  tormenting  fiend 
was  continually  strengthening  her  in  her  horrid  resolves  by  his 
assiduous  importunities,  as  well  as  by  the  baneful  influence  of  his 
destractive  endearments. 

There  was  a  large  golden  goblet,  of  rude  but  curious  workman- 
ship, in  the  palace,  which  had  ever  been  held  in  a  sort  of  venera- 
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tion  by  tiia  Counts  of  Castile.  This  vase  was  rendered  sacred  to 
the  Castilians  by  its  presenting  a  constant  memento  of  their  liberty. 
Oat  of  diis  goblet  Nnno  Rasura  and  Layn  Calvo»  the  first  two 
judges  of  Castile,  had  drunk,  when  tiiey  pledged  themselves  to 
defend  with  their  lives  the  independence  of  that  state  over  whose 
destinies  they  were  aj^ointed  to  preside.  Fnan  that  moment  the 
goldai  goblet  was  set  apart  to  be  used  exclusively  by  the  sovereign 
of  Casti^  VB^oa  days  of  grand  ceremony,  or  other  important  occar 
aons:  it  was  therefore  of  ine^mable  value,  and  considered  one  of 
the  greatest  treasures  of  the  CastiUaa  oiown.  Into  this  goblet  the 
Countess  had  consented  to  pour  the  few  d«>ps  of  murderous  liquid 
presented  to  her  by  Almansor. 

The  portentous  day  at  length  arrived.  Burgos  wali  thronged 
with  visitors ;  the  mansions  d  the  nobles  and  principal  knights 
were  hung  widi  costly  draperies,  festooned  wiUi  flowers.  The 
olive  branch  and  lautel  leaf  were  gracefully  entwined  in  the  arn» 
(rf  Ca^e  and  Cordova^  And  the  Crescent,  without  shocking  the 
eyes  of  Chrbtians,  was  displayed  in  various  parts  of  the  city,  as 
much  ornamented  as  the  Cross. ,  Banners  and  pennons  wavdd  on 
the  turrets  of  the  palace.  The  stiset  leadii^  to  the  principal  en- 
trance was  strewn  with  odoriferous  shrubs;  the  people  were 
dressed  in  the  gayest  attir&  Strains  of  music  floated  along  the  air 
—enlivening  peals  of  bells  mmgled  their  cadence  with  the  stirring 
blasts  of  -trumpets,  and  the  equally  aninuuting  noise  of  drUms ;  in 
fine,  evaything  indi<tated  a  festival  as  magnificent  as  it  was  uni- 
versaliy  ^oyed. 

Previous  to  the  r^al  banquet,  all  the  noble  guests,  Castilians 
and  Moors,  paraded  the  city  in  a  splendid  cavalcade,  each  vying 
with  the  other  in  the  richness  of  his  equipment  and  goodness  of 
las  steed.  The  troops  went  through  various  evolutions  in  the 
principal  square ;  and  the  young  C<Mint,  by  his  presence,  added  to 
the  joy  and  animation  of  his  devoted  subjects.  Aimanzor  did  not 
(^it  his  side  foe  a  moment,  but  strained.evay  endeavour  to  testify 
tiie  deepest  reqpe<^  iind  jsinceiest  fiic^dship  for  his  ally.  The 
noble-minded  and  unsqspecting  boy  received  aU  these  tokens  of 
regard  with  a  warmth,  of  gratiti^  desesrvipg  a  iar  different  return^ 
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Indeed,  the  attendcms  of  tiie  M6br  appeared  eogemdhe^  that  erei) 
the  shrewd  Don  Gonflalo  vasy  im  ^  gceat  'meastufe^  ^Itir  dii^ 
Hence  the  moot  perfect  ooidiaiitgr  seemed  to  edst  betwieeli  bot^ 
parties ;  land  that  joyful  mommg  was  xmEbsAsd  b|^  any  events  sHv^ 
those  of  an  agreeable  description. 

While  the  court  and  the  people  were  thus  resigning  themselves 
to  the  enjoyments  of  the  festival^  the  Countess  was  a  prey  to  the 
most  rax^king  and  tormenting  leelingk  Tbs  tertible  moBSiiaA  was 
fast  approaching  when  ^e  waii  to  reaouhte  h«r  tttk  to  the  sweetest 
appellation  conferred  by  nature,  when  ^^e  was  to  render  hersdf 
unworthy  of  that  name  of  Which  woman  ought  to  b^  t^e  most 
proud.  The  wretched  lady  paced  her  ap^ment  in  the  wildest 
disorder— her  heart  Was  a  furnace  of  dark  donsuming  iires — her 
brain  a  chaos  of  tumultuous  aind  diistracdng  thoughts.  In  vain  she 
nerved  herself  to  the  direful  deed,  "by  trfing  to  smother  the  swelt- 
ings  cf  feeling  and  remorse  which  a^tated  h^  bosom.  Ili  vain 
she  endeavoured  fiercely  to  tepd  thfe  instigations  €if  lingering 
nature^  and  to  drown,  in  the  wild  voice  of  passion  and  crime,  the 
awful  voice  of  conscience.  Bui  its  chilling  notes  rose  higher  than 
every  other  sounds  and  the  Countess  was  cursed  in  the  despairing 
conviction  that  she  eould  not  deceive  herself  for  one  single  moment 
— that  $he  was  a  wretch  tmwoTthy  the  sacred  name  of  mother,  and 
doomed  to  all  the  tortures  of  remorse. 

But  it  was  now  too  late  to  retreat--Hihe  Was  spell-bound  by  an 
infernal  power.  She  knew  the  immensity  of  her  guilt,  and  yet  had 
not  the  courage  to  shrink  from  it  A  fatal  charm  urged  her  blindly 
on ;  she  was  immersed  in  aippalling  darkness^  and  yet  turned  away 
from  the  glimmer  of  light  which  pointed  out  k  better  path.  "  She 
ferociously  combated  the  last  warnings  of  her  heart,  and  seizing 
the  poisoU)  madly  proceeded  to  the  banqueting-hall,  firm  in  her 
resolution,  unconquerable  in  her  fi^nzy  and  despair  I 

As  sh«  entered  the  place,  a  fireezing  chill  shot  through  her 
hotly-raging  veins — an  mvisible  hand  seemed  to  impede  her  pro- 
gress, and  ^  stbpped--a  heavy  weight  pressed  paxnfiiQy  upeoi 
her  heaftf.  SM^  C>eheld  with  horror  the  splendid  preparations  .'-— 
Ibid  gbkien  omiM^H^  tte  magnificciit  draperies  sparkling  in 
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bfalHaiicf;  and  all  the  gaiety  Of  vivid  colours,  seemed,  «pon  her 
arrival;  io  lose  Iheir  gaudy  «ad  f^tive  appearance,  and  to  be 
suddenly  converted  into  an  appalling  darkness.  For  some  time 
she  contemplated,  in  horrid  suspense,  the  seat  of  the  fated  victim, 
and  that  of  the  traitorous  Almanzor,  the  cause  of  all  her  guilt  and 
all  her  misery.  A  host  of  racking  thoughts  rioted  in  her  excited 
mind :  she  trembled  in  the  convulsion  of  overpowering  feelings — 
the  conflict  was  tremendous,  and  she  was  compelled  to  lean  for 
support  against  a  wall  before  she  could  proceed  tQ  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  fearful  deed ! 

At  liiis  awful  moment  her  ears  were  startled  by  the  joyous 
clamour  proceeding  from  without  It  announced  the  approach  of 
the  Count  and  his  splendid  train*  The  cri$is  was  arrived — ^not  a 
minute  was  to  be  lost. 

"It  mu^  be  donei"  nmttered  the  Countess  in  an  awful  tone  ol 
voice.  "Avaunt,  womanish  fears  1 — ^avaunt,  whisperings  of  pity! 
•— avaunt  I  ye  have  no  power  over  me  I  It  sAa//  be  done,  and 
Uien  let  all  tiie  curses  of  God  fall  thickly  upon  my  guilty  head  T 

With  the  resc^teness  of  desperation,  she  flew  towards  the  table, 
cast  a  hurried  glance  on  the  goblet,  and  again  paused.  Her  hand 
was  steady :  in  a  second  the  fearful  deed  might  be  accomplished ; 
yet  that  fleeting  second  was  Kke  an  eternity  of  horror  to  the 
criminal  mother.  A  withering  sensation  came  over  her  heart— 
the  outstretched  hand  stood  motionless  in  the  air — ^a  shadow  fejl 
heavily  cm  every  object  around.  Her  eyes  were  dimmed;  she 
could  See  nothing — the  golden  goblet  and  all  the  paraphernalia 
'  of  the  feast  had  disappeared.  The  workings  of  her  mind  were 
amalgamated  into  one  vast  overwhelming  sensation  of  horror^— her 
throat  seemed  to  be  tightened  by  a  gigantic  grasp.  Her  knees 
feembled — ^her  eyes  w&re  glazed  with  terror.  The  suspense  of 
this  chming  monient,  and  all  the  awful  tokens  by  which  it  was 
attended,  were  the  last  warnings  o£  the  unfortunate  woman's 
heart,  the  last  stra^le  of  her  guardian  angel  ag&.inst  the  fiend  that 
urged  her  on !  But,  alas !  it  w^  too  late ;  the  extended  hand 
had  loosened  its  grasp^^the^ poisonous  preparati<Hi  iiad  fallen,  into 
the  goblet!  .'..,'  \' 
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The  Countess  now  acquired  a  dreadful  composure :  it  was  the 
calmness  of  reckless  guilt — ^the  tranquillity  of  despair!  The 
joyous  shouts  approached  nearer — the  air  was  deafened  with 
tumultuous  sounds  of  minstrelsy — the  tolling  of  the  bells  re- 
doubled— ^all  betokened  the  glories  of  the  approaching  banquet- 
all  gave  evidence  of  the  hilarity  and  contentment  both  of  Christian 
and  Moor.  Everything  without  bespoke  unmingled  delight  and 
noisy  happiness.  What  a  contrast  to  the  banqueting-hall,  paced 
cautiously  by  a  solitary  woman  I — a  mother  crushing  all  the 
tenderest  feelings  of  nature  to  obtain  the  damning  tide  of 
murderess  of  her  son!  The  voice  of  joy  was  heard  without 
That  silence  of  death  and  guilt  reigned  within.  The  fatal  apart- 
ment re-echoed  the  last  steps  of  the  retiring  criminal,  hastening 
from  the  perpetration  of  a  deed  of  sin— then  for  a  moment  it 
remained  in  profound  silence,  and  in  the  next  it  was  suddenly 
filled  with  the  boisterous  mirth  of  the  approaching  guests ! 

Don  Sancho,  the  devoted  victim,  led  the  way,  attended  on  one 
side  by  his  faithful  Don  Gonzalo,  and  on  the  other  by  the 
instigator  of  his  approaching  murder.  Then  followed  a  crowd  of 
knights,  both  Moorish  and  Christian,  mingled  together  in  the 
closest  fellowship  and  amity.  The  young  Count  took  his  seat, 
placing  the  barbarous  Moor  on  his  right  band.  He  next  inquired 
for  the  Countess,  his  mother;  and  considering  it  was  but  meet 
that  she  should  be  present  at  an  act  of  hospitality  which  ratified 
the  friendly  treaty  entered  upon  between  Castile  and  Cordova,  he 
sent  a  message  soliciting  her  gracious  presence  at  the  convivial 
board.  Donna  Ava  could  not  refuse  this  invitation  without, 
perhaps,  creating  strange  surmises  amongst  the  assembled  nobles. 
When  the  mind  is  conscious  of  guilt,  it  sees  the  phantom  of 
detection  in  every  omission  as  well  as  in  every  incautious  act; 
and  sometimes  the  very  excess  of  prudence  leads  to  that  detection 
which  it  is  intended  to  avoid. 

The  Countess,  having  regained  her  composure,  arrayed  herself 
n  her  most  splendid  attire,  and  appeared  in  the  banqueting-hall 
with  her  usual  dignity  of  manner.  She  then  took  her  station  at 
her  son's  left  hand,  and  summoned  all  her  resolution  and  energy 
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to  undergo  the  dreadful  trials  of  the  moment  Her  presence  at 
the  feast,  at  first,  gave  much  uneasiness  to  Almanzor ;  however 
resolute  she  might  have  shown  herself  in  committing  the  fatal 
deed,  he  yet  apprehended  the  danger  arising  from  the  least 
whispering  of  female  pity  and  maternal  feelings.  But  when  he 
perceived  the  composure  of  aspect  and  deportment  exhibited  by 
his  accomplice,  the  Moor's  fears  gmdually  vanished ;  and  he  even 
congratulated  himself  upon  her  attendance  at  the  feast,  since  she 
showed  herself  possessed  of  more  coolness  and  nerve  than  he  had 
supposed  congenial  to  her  nature. 

The  banquet  began :  Don  Sancho  and  his  guest  appeared,  b/ 
their  woxds  and  look,  to  consider  the  present  day  as  the  most 
happy  of  their  lives.  Everything  seemed  to  favour  the  dark  and 
cruel  designs  of  the  Countess  and  her  lover,  wh^n  a  new  subject 
of  fear  disturbed  the  heart  of  the  latter,  and  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
vista  of  his  joyful  anticipations.  When  he  reflected  on  the  very 
strange  coolness  and  tranquiility  of  the  Countess,  he  began  to 
doubt  of  the  succeiss  of  his  scheme.  A  galling  inisgiving  troubled 
his  mind,  that  she  had  not  fulfilled  her  pledge :  the  more  he  gazed 
upon  her  countenance,  the  more  his  suspicions  were  confirmed. 
At  the  same  time,  Donna  Ava  seemed  studiously  to  avoid  en- 
countering his  glances  ;  and  this  circuiinstance^  which  was  in  reality 
the  surest  token  of  her  guilt,  he  interpreted  as  the  most  unfavoiu:- 
able  omen  to  his  expectations.  Then  every  moment  his  anxiety 
increased, — ^an  anxiety  rendered  doubly  poignant  by  the  necessity 
of  exhibiting  unalloyed  cheerfulness,  and  paying  due  attention  to 
the  words  of  compliment  and  kindness  addressed  to  him  by  the 
Frince  against  whose  life  he  conspired. 

Don  Sancho  Garcia  now  rose  from  his  seat,  and  the  murmur  of 
hilarity  was  husfhed  into  a  respectful  silence.  The  Prince  took  the 
golden  goblet  in  his  hand,  and  seemed  preparing  to  address  his 
guests :— this  was  the  decisive  moment  for  the  Moor,  who  watched 
with  intense  attention  the  countenance  of  his  mistress;  this  was 
the  time  to  ascertain  if  thedeed  were  done*  He  observed  a  slight 
emotion  n^fling  the  features  of  the  Countess — ^^the  token  was 
small,  but  yet  it  was  sufficient  for  the  Moor.    It  gave  ample 
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evidence  of  guilt,  and  sure  promise  of  its  odious  reward.  Al* 
manzor  was  tranquil ;  and  he  now,  with  unmingled  satisfaction, 
awaited  the  catastrophe  of  the  horrid  drama.  : 

"  Noble  Castilians  !"  said  Don  Sancho,  holding  the  goblet  in 
his  hand,  "this  joyful  day  ratifies  our  friendly  treaty  with  the 
gallant  King  of  Cordova,  our  noble  guest;  and  in  this  goblet, 
rendered  most  sacred  to  our  eyes,  I  pledge  myself  in  wislucg  good 
health  and  all  prosperity  to  my  valiant  ally." 

During  the  short  speech  of  the  Prince,  the  feelings  of  hiB 
mother  underwent  a  fearful  revolution.  That  calm  atrocity  which 
had  marked  her  first  entrance  into  the  hall  had  quickly  given 
place  to  powerful  excitemetit.  Her  eyes  were  wild  with  fearfid; 
expression ;  her  bosom  rose  and  fell  with  painful  rapidky ;  and  on 
her  varying  and  distracted  features  die  traced  5of  most  oveij^ower- 
ing  emotion  were  discernible.  The  evidence  of  her  cotiflictir^ 
passion  attracted  the  notice  of  het  son.  He  quickly  put  down 
the  goblet,  which  he  had  just  raised  to  his  fipSj  and,  with  tender 
solicitude,  inquired  the  cause  of  her  uftUsual  agitation.  Tiiefiliai 
tone  and  feeling  manner  in  which  the  question  wais  put  •diUgmented 
the  disorder  and  agony  of  the  Count^s*  She  fait  ail  the  tiubes  of 
exquisite  torture ;  and  amidst  the  throng^g  pahgB^  of  daark  remorse, 
fear,  pity,  horror,  arid  despair,  it  was  not  easy  to  frame  an  excuse 
suitable  to  the  occasion.  She,  however,  in  a  feW  broken  sentences, 
gave  her  anxious  son  to  understand;  that  she  was  visited  by  a 
sudden  indisposition,  which  would,  no  doubt,  sub^de,  upon  her 
withdrawing  to  her  chamber. 

"Your  just  desires  shall  be  fulfilled,"  ^sa!d  the  Piiftce  in  a  sooA- 
ing  tone.  "  It  would  be  refinement  of  cruelty- to  make  yott  attend 
the  banquet  under  the  present  circumstances.  Yet,  my  dear  lady, 
in  honour  of  our  royal  guest,  yoti  will  exeat  yoursdf  to  be  present 
whilst  I  pledge  myself  to  him  in  the  sacred  goblet;'' 

A^  he  spoke,  he  again  took -up  the  poisbiied  goblet,  and 
repeated  his  pledge  of  friendship  to  the  Moor.  Almaazor,  in  the 
most  artfiil  manner,  expressed  his  actoowledgment,  his  eyes,  which 
glistened  with  ferocious  satisfaction,  alternately  directed  towards  the 
goblet,  and  the  despairing  Comitess.    The  Unsuspecting  candour 
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of  Don  Sa&cho,  aad  the  cruel  duplicity  td  his  guest,  increased  the 
bitter  agony  of  D(»ma  Ava.  Her  mind  appeared  i?vorked  up  to  a 
degree  of  frenzy;  her  eyes  glared  aiound  in  t^  wiidness  of 
horror;  the  assembled  guests  were  chilled  ^th  amazenient  The 
Prince  faised  the  fatal  cup  to  his  %8;  the  a^viiii  crisis  had  arrived 
A  piercing  scresun  wad  heard;  eveiy  q^e  turned  towoids  the 
Countess,  who,  in  k  wild  delmum,  cried  o^t,^^'^  Drink  net,  my 
son ;  there  is  muMer  in  that  treadierous  diaug^t  \" 

At  die  samemoment,  wil^  a  wild  e£fort,she  snatched  the  gobl^ 
from  the  Prince's  hand,  and  with  desperate  resolution  swallowed 
its  nokious  contents.  This  act  was  done  widi  ^tiiie  swiftness  of 
lightnmg ;  and  die  appalled  courtiers  fa|ul  scascely  time  tooollect 
their  ideas  upon  an  event  so  singdar  and  tmeiQiected,  when  they 
perceived  ^  w«etohed  Countess  tauaessed  in  a  ^M>d  of  teaxs. 
The  dreadful  conflict  of  struggling  nature  was  over^-Maffliction  had 
assumed  ^e  place  of  convulsive  emoiion,^r.*4be  diipe  of  criminal 
passion  had  fled,  and  in  that  shower  of  sorrow  the  woman  and  the 
mother  stood  Goiaiessed.  The  Coui|tess  ^hen  thzew  her  arms 
around  her  son,  asid  with  all  the  eagerness  of  opatem^i'  (bndness^ 
pressed  him  to  that  bosom  which  had  prep^editated  his  muid^ 
and  whidi  was  soon,  alas  t  to  receive  its  guerdon  ^  the  guikjr 
thoi^t 

'^C^,  my  son!  my  sonP  she  cried  with  throld>ifig.afflietiQfi# 
"before  I  quit  this  world,  and  my  wretched  soul  takes  its  flight  to 
appear  before  the  awful  tribimal  of  etanity,  let  me  receive  the 
soothing  conviction  of  your  pardon  for  my  unnatural  crime.  In  a 
moment  of  infatuatio«i  and  l^enzy,  I  yielded  to  the  base  sug- 
gestions and  importunities  of  your  treadiesous  guest  Let  the 
honror  ^iaA  siiame  of  n^  death  atone  for  my  rini.>  Oh,  Saa^cho  1 
my  deay,imy  injui^  chdd  \  trust  not  the  MwMr,-«--he  don^ged  to 
defraud  you  of  tiie  crown ;  •  and  I-^^  i '  bittsTy  bittev  recdUectic^ftrT* 
cm^ifted  to  be  i^s  pairtfter  ih  the  crime  1*-But  asy  monaents  fly 
tapidly ;  I  feel  already  t!he  c(»rroding  draught  bunm^  m  niy  veiniu 
i^doa  me^  my  -son ;  oh  Met  me  hear  that  ^xi|isoling  word  ese  I 
expire  1" 

The  afiSicted  and  astonished  Don  Sancho  bestowed  the  tenderest 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ifi  THE  POISONED  GOBLET. 

attentions  on  his  wretched  mother;  but  all  help  was  unavailing; 
the  progress  of  the  poison  had  been  rapid  as  its  effects  were  sure. 
The  disconsolate  Prince  afforded  the  dyi©g  Couptess  the  only 
consolation  in  his  power,  and  with  the  niQSt  soothing  and 
endearmg  expression  he  granted  the  desired  forgivenciss.  Bat 
f^iilst  the  attention  of  the  young  Count  was,  exdusively  taken  up 
by  his  unfortunate  parent^  his  faithful  Castilians,  alarmed  and 
horrified  at  so  deep  a  treachery,  turned  their  fiuious  glances 
against  Almanzor,  and  gave  every  token  of  hostile  intentions. 

The  Moor,  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage  and  disappointment,  had 
started  fixnn  his  seat,  and  apostrophized  the  unfortunate  Donna 
Ava  in  terms  of  bitter  reproach  and  indignant  scorUi  He  even 
carried  his  immanly  cruelty  so  &r  as  to  heighten  the  misery  of  the 
deluded  woman's  last  mosnents  by  a  dechtation  that  he  had  never 
felt  for  her  the  love  which  he  prQfeissed 

**  It  is  wdl,"  murmured  the  Countess  in  a  weak  tone,  whilst  a 
sad  smile  curled  her  blanched  lip,  "it  is  well  I  should  experience 
this  unkindness  from  you :  your  ingratitude  is  one  c^  the  keenest 
of  my  dying  pangs ;  and  if  this  conviction  can  give  pleasure  to 
your  merciless  heart,  you  may  abundantly  enjoy  it  My  guilt  is 
thus  amply  requited,  and  the  lesson  I  leave  behind  is  dreadful  and 
complete.  Farewell,  my  son !  Pray  to  Almighty  Heaven  for 
thy  sinful  but  unfortunate  mother  1  Mercy  1  meicy  1  oh,  my 
Godr 

The  struggles  of  death  now  overpowered  her,  and,  afler  a  few 
seconds  of  strong  convulsion,  she  breathed  her  last 

The  tragic  end  of  the  Countess,  and  the  unpitying  behaviour  of ' 
the  Moor  towards  his  victim  in  her  last  n)ioments,  augmented  the 
indignation  of  the  Castilians^  and  added  ^txoqgly.to  t^eh:  desire  of 
revenge.    With  a  simultantous  movemeint  they  atsprt^d  upon  their 
feet,  and  laid  hands  upon  thicir  weapons. 

''  What !"  fiercely  exclaimed  Dbn  Gonzalo, ''  shall  such  atrodous 
Climes  pass  unnoticed  and  un{>unisbed?  Forbid  it.  Heaven  I 
Let. the  traitor  pay  with  Ju6  dastard  life . the  forfeit  Qi  his 
baseness." 
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"  Proud  Christian !"  answeried  Almanzor  with  «qual  animation, 
"  dare  not  to  raise  your  hand  against  me,  or  you  and  all  Castile 
shall  rue  the  moment  of  such  temerity.  Moors,  stand  upCai  your 
guard !    Our  blood  shall  not  be  shed  in.iain," 

The  enraged  foes  were  on  the  point  of  commencing  a  furious 
contest ;  and  ^t  place,  but  latdy  the  scene  of  conviviality  and 
friendship,  was  now  to  be  chan^ged  into  the  sanguinary  arena-  of 
strife.  But  Don  Sancho  Garcia,  with  a  prudence  and  xesolutioii 
superior  to  his  years,  boldly  interposed  his  authority  amidst  the 
inAiriate  opi)onents. 

" Hold,  Castilians  V  he  cried.  "Hold !  Respect  the  sorrow  of 
an  orphan  son  I  Disgrace  not  this  scene  of  hospitality  itith  violence 
and  bloodshed  We  are  superior  to  the  Moors  in  arms^  but  not  in 
treachery;  in  diis,  fot^ooth,  the  Cajstilians  will  never  emulate  diem. 
Let  th^  therefore,  depart  ianmolested  from  a  court  at  which  they 
were  received  with  hospitality.  Let  them  depart  with  the  galling 
conviction  of  the  di^iace  which  their  chief  h^  heaped  upon  them  j 
and  let  them  prepaid  to  meet  lis  in  the  field.  Castilians  I  delay 
but  for  a  few  days  the  tetribution  due  fca  tiie  injuries  we  have 
buffered  from  the  traitor  Almanzor;  and  I  shall  be  the  first  to  lead 
jrou  to  die  field— the  first  to  prove  that  my  animosity  a?xd  indigi^a- 
tion  are  not  the  less  poweiful  for  having  been  thus  delayed. 
Moors,  begone!  for  purposes  of  friendship  and  alliance  we 
met— in  a  settled  resolution  of  hostility  we  part  Henceforward, 
bitter  and  irreconcilable  shall  be  our  hatred.  This  I  vow  by 
Suit?  lagQ^  and  the  honour  of  aU  the  Counts  of  Castile,  lay  noble 
predecessors." 

This  address  was  received  with  the  warmest  approbation  by  the 
Christians.  They  would  not  be  outdone  m-  generosity  even  by 
their  sovereign;  and  violent  as  was  theur  thirst  of  revenge,  and 
easy  as  it  would  haye  been  to  satisfy  it,  they  obeyed  the  Prince's 
invitation,  and  deferred  Iji^  contest.  The  Moors  were  then  suf- 
fered to  depart  from  Burgos  ^thout  molestation.  Don  Sancho 
Garcia,  with  feelings  of  the  deepest  sorrow  and  regret,  paid  the 
last  obsequies  to  his  unfortunate  mother ;  and  as  the  earth  hid 
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her  remains  for  ever  from  mortal  sight,  he  renewed  his  vow  o( 
war  and  vengeance  against  the  Moc^  who  had  caui^d  ber  ui^ 
timely  death. 

But  amidst  the  tragic  and  str3dng  soepfi^  whid»  }|a4  signalized 
diat  memorable  banquet,  there  wa3  a  most  grat^  r^cdLlecUon  in 
the  minds  of  Don  Gonzalo  and  some  Otb<^33  of  ik^  iBost  dan^ 
and  unbending  Castilians.  They  had  ^ever  giye^  thf^ir  appro- 
bation to  the  treaty  mth  perfect  ^eedom  and  good-will,  ^nd  they 
were  well  pleased  that  it  was  thus  xiissolved.  '*  Noble  Cfistiliansl'' 
said  Don  Gonzalo,  "  Heaven  watches  over  our  destinies,  and 
would  not  sanction  a  toeaty  conceived  m  ^  spirit  qi  opposition 
against  our  brother  Christians  of  Leon  aad  Navarret  Ou^r  jiealousy 
of  independence  has  neaiiy  proved  our  njin,  Belify^  aaiie,  how 
great  soever  the  injuries  we  day  have  receivei^  from  oUier 
Christian  powers,  we  ou^t  never  to  ibrget  th^t  we  mftkj»  hviX  Oitf 
people,  however  divided  by  faction.  The  Moor  is  ODr/c^mm^ 
--our  natural  foe.  No  treaty^—oo  fellowship  mtk  hiin,  until  m 
drive  him  from  our  native  land.  Union  asoaDgst  tbe  Sp^nisb 
Christian  states  is  indispensaible :  and  far,  far  better  tiiat  some  or 
all  of  those  states  should  be  subjected  to  one  Christiaa  rule,  thaa 
that  we  ^ould,  by  jealousies  and .  di^nicn,  endanger  our-  hopes  of 
ultimate  success  against  the  Moors,  or  proUacC  Uie.pmod  of  their 
expuldon  from  Spain.^ 

The  words  of  the  noble  Don  Gonzalo  were  received  mtibi  uni- 
versal marks  of  approbation  by  his  brother  nobles,  and  every 
CastiliaB  was  confirmed  in  his  previous  cesoiutions  against  the 
Moor. 
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JKINGS   OF   JLEON    AKD   CaSTILE, 

.      rUOU  FS&D)NAND  THB  FJHIST  1X1  ALONZd  tUE  XWHtH  t  A  PERIOD 
OP  mt  yJEAAS. 

A.D.  io37,rTFer4Hian(ih«.vii^  conqMr^i  has  brotlwr  Bemmdo  the  Third,  ia 
the  battle  of  Tamara,  and  by  his  death,  which  happened  in  the  field,  rendered 
himself  the  undisputed  possessor  of  the  Kingdom  of  Leon  (the  title  bestowed 
on  the  sovereignty  of  Castile),  which  had  till  then  been  governed  by  Counts, 
he  is  to  be  considered  the  founder  of  the  dynasty  of  CastiU*  In  Bermudo  the 
Third  ended  the  second  male  line  of  the  Gothic  Kings,  which  traced  its  descent 
from  Pelayo. 

1042. — It  was  about  this  period  that  the  renowned  Rodrigo  Diaz  de  Bivar, 
known  as  the  Cid  Campeador,  rendered  himself  conspicuous. 

1054. — Garcia,  King  of  Navarre,  was  killed  in  the  battle  of  Atapuerca, 
fought  against  the  Castilian^  Fe9i|idi>«  liow^vei^  did  not  deprive  Sancho 
(the  son  and  heir  of  that  Ki^g)  of.  the  crc  \vn,  which  this  victoiy  had  placed  in 
his  power. 

1065. — Ferdinand  died  tKfe^ar,  ^fter  having  committed  the  flagrant  error 
in  policy,  of  dividing  his  dominions  between  his  sons.  He  bequeathed  to  the 
eldest,  Don  Sancho,  Castile ;  Lebn,  to  Don  Alonzo ;  and  Galicia  with  part  of 
Portugal,  to  Don  Garcia.  •■ 

1067. — Don  Sancho  waged  war  against  his  brothers,  and  compelled  Don 
Alonzo,  the  King  of  Leon,  to  take  refuge  first  in  the  monastery  of  Sahagun, 
and  then  in  the  Court  of  Almamun,  the  Moorish  King  oi  Toledo,  where  he  was 
hospitably  treated. 

I073'— I^n  Sancho  was  treacherously  killed  by  Vellido  Dolfos,  with  some 
suspicion  that  Donna  Urraca  was  privy  to  this  death.  Don  Alonzo  was  called 
from  his  retreat  to  take  the  crown  of  Castile. 


*  The  name  of  Castile  is  supposed  by  some  historians  to  be  derived  from  the 
many  castles  which  that  territory  contained,  and  which  were  so  useful  to  tlie 
Christian  lords. 
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1085.  — ^Toledo,  after  a  s!^e,  surrendered  to  Don  Alonzo ;  and  thus,  after  a 
long  lapse  of  time,  was  the  ancient  capital  of  the  Gothic  empire  recovered  by 
the  Clrxistians. 

1092. — ^This  year  was  rendered  memorable  by  the  conquest  of  Valencia, 
achieved  by  the  Cid.    That  great  warrior  retained  this  city  during  his  life. 

1099. — This  year  died  the  Cid.  A  singular  circumstance  is  related  of  his 
having  gained  a  vict9ry  after  hb  death.  By  his  instruction  his  corpse,  arrayed 
in  full  armour,  and  bestriding  the  famous  horse  Babieca,  was  conducted  amidst 
the  army.  The  Moots  fencying  that  he  was  really  aUve,  afforded  an  easy 
victory  to  the  Christians. 

1 109. —This  year  the  aged  King  Alonzo  died,  and  was  succeeded  by  his 
daughter,  the  Infanta  Donna  Urraca. 

ii36» — Queen  Urraca  died,  leaving  her  son,  Alonzo  the  Seventh,  her  sue* 
cessor.    He  united  the  crowns  of  Leon,  Castile,  and  Galida. 

1 157. —Alonzo  the  Seventh  died,  after  having  conquered  Cordova,  Jaeq* 
Gaadix,  &c  He  was  racGeeded  l]^  his  son  Sancho.  Sancho  re^ed  only 
Qce  year. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


9^  l^mg^i  of  $!&». 


I  know  he's  bom  for  thriving 

None  like  him  in  the  land; 
I  know  that  none  in  battle 

Against  his  spear  may  stand. 

Spanish  Baxxaol 


r^O  noblemen  were  coming  out  of  the  pakce  at  Burgos 
whose  animated  gestures  seemed  to  intimate  that  the  sub- 
ject of  their  conversation  was  not  of  a  very  amicable  nature. 

"The  King  doth  wrong,"  quoth  the  younger  of  the  two,  "in 
thus  arrogantly  treating  the  Emperor  of  Germany  and  the  Holy 
See." 

"The  King  doth  right,"  replied  the  other  with  warmth.  "  No 
terms  can  be  bold  or  arrogant  enough,  when  they  are  meant  to 
express  the  indignation  of  an  independent  King  at  Uie  presumption 
of  foreign  Princes,  who  claim  power  to  which  they  cannot  have 
the  shadow  of  a  title." 

"  Yet  a  little  gentle  courtesy  might  be  used  on  the  occasion," 
returned  the  first  speaker.  "  But  you,  Don  Diego  Laynez,  will 
naturally  enough  defend  the  sentiments  and  manner  exhibited  in 
council  by  your  ycfung.son  Rodrigo,  who,  upon  the  reputation  of 
great  courage,  presumes  to  be  as  competent  as  any  experioiced 
greybeard  to  advise  his  sovereign." 

"Senor  Don  Gomez,"  replied  Don  Diego  in  a  contemptuous 
tone,  "  fiiUy  certain  am  I  that  greybeards  have  not  the  privilQ;e  of 
conferring  wisdom  on  their  possessors,  or  w^  should  see  a  very  dif^ 
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ferent  conduct  in  those  who  can  offer  advice  derogatory  to  the 
honour  of  a  free  and  independent  nation." 

The  tone  in  which  these  words  were  pronounced,  and  the  ex- 
pressive glance  which  accompanied  them,  operated  strongly  on  the 
already  excited  feelings  of  Don  Gomez,  Lord  pf  Gormaz. 

"  What  mean  you,  Don  Diego  Laynez  T  he  cried  fiercely.  "  Do 
you  intend  to  put  an  affront  upon  me  ?" 

"  I  never  condescend,'^  proAdly  fepEfed  Laynez,  "  to  become  an 
interpreter  to  suit  the  narrow  understandings  of ^" 

"  Take  that,  old  dotard,"  angiily  exclaimed  Gormaz,  striking  a 
blow  on  the  face  of  Don  Diego, — ■"  take  that,  and  learn  a  littie 
more  wisdom  yourself,  than  iaaprudently  to  f)rovoke  the  wrath  of 
Don  Gomez  Gormaz." 

"A  blow  I  a  viie  degrading  blow  ^  exclaimed  Don  Diego  in 
the  utmost  consternation.  "Merciful  Heavens  !  why  have  I  lived 
till  this  hour? — why  have  I  not  fallen  in  the  field  against  the 
Moor?-^by  fbtll  treason^  poison,  or  tiie  j^ague  ?  Any  fate  wotrid 
-have  been  wekome  which  could  have  saved  me  from  tiiis  degrada- 
tion. .  Don  Gormaz,  how  could  you  disgrace  yourself  and  me  in 
this  unkmghtly  feshion?  Do  you 'trust  in  the  weakness  of  my 
>ann,  bent  down  a3:I  am  with  years,  and  exhausted  by  infirmities? 
If  the  power  to  resent  your  base  affront  be  wanting,  I  have  still  the 
jieSalution  to  atteidpt  the  deed." 

As  he  spoke  he  kid  his  enfeebled  hand  upon  his  weapon,  and 
advanced  in  a  hostile  manner  towards  his  aggressor,  The  Lord 
of  Goormaz  laugbed  scornfully  at  the  attitude  of  the  aged  cavalier, 
and  in  an  insulting  tone  desired  him  to  put  up  his.  sword. 
"\-  "No,  falsfe  kjaigjit !"  mdigtiaintly  cried  Don  Diego,  "after  such 
an  affront,  life  is  a  disgraceful  burthen.  Don  Diego  Laynez  and 
the  Lotd  of  Gormaz  Inust  not  both  remain  in  this  world  one  hour 
longen  Draw  and  defend  youraelf,  ere  my  aggravated  feelings  in- 
jductine  to  attack  you  thus  unprepared." 

The  determined  manner  of  the  Old  man  9howed  that  he  woul^ 
ieep  his  wOTdjntod  hi$  ftggte$5or  was  at  length  cpnapelled  to 
assuBie  his  wfeapon,  and  place  hinaself  in  ^  posfeajre  of  defence*     ^ 
^\Siace  your!  tebaper.is.  fto  if^itable^  pi»ud:  Sie^'^  45ddv  Ikfld 
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C^BMCB  cohtetoptttbtiSiy,  *'  J  wiil  eonde^Qend  to  gratify  it  Foolisl^ 
old  itiiui !  your  nu^e^  is  unpdradkled;  but  if,  as  you  prate,  lifq 
B  so  disgrat^ul  a  buithei^  in  the  spirit  of  commisera^tion,  I  will 
doon  disincuBiber  yoti  of  the  odious  load.'' 

The  two  nbbkmen  now  commenced  a  combat  too  unequal  to  be 
^  Hmg  duratitmt  The  valour  and  resolution  exhibited  by  Don 
Dieifo  was  blit  bal^y  seconded  by  his  nerveless  arm.  His  blows 
fdl  hkrml^s  on  the  yOUn^r  and  stouter  Don  Gomez,  who  parried 
them  di  a  man  plays  with  ^e  puny  attempts  of  a  chiM^  and  in  a 
short  time  wrested  the  sword  from  his  opponent's  hand. 

"  Now,  Don  Diego,"  be  said  in  a  vaimting  tone,  "  to  grant  thee 
%  botm  of  death  would  be  an  ea$y  task  j  but  I  spare  thy  life,  that 
&0U  mafst  Iftam  lessons  of  prudence^  and  teach  them  to  younger 
Bienj" 

He  then  threw  the  old  man's  sword  on  the  ground,  and  turning, 
witfi  a  ^tatdy  and  prbtld  step,  left  the  place.  The  feelings  of  Don 
Diego  liaynek  ware  excited  to  t  degree  of  terrible  agony.  He  had 
been  foul^  affronted^  ahd  to  this  offence  was  added  the  aggravat- 
ing circumstance  of  his  having  been  baffled  in  an  attempt  to  seek 
r^rcss;  Iii  t  melancholy  mood  he  took  up  his  sword  from  the 
ground,  and  cattbg  a  desponding  Ipok  upon  it^  in  a  thrilling  voice 
of  sorrow  exclaimed*— 

"Alas  1  the  time  was  whW  thy  aid  was  no^  so  unavailing  to  Don 
Didgo  Lajnez  1  Many  d  doughty  Moor  has  experienced  the  keen- 
ness ^  thy  edge,  directed  by  the  power  of  a  trusty  arm.  Woe  is 
me !  tiiat  time  is  gone !  I  am  now  a  poor  nerveless  old  man,  ex- 
posed to  the  iiBults  of  the  arrogar^t  and  ungentle.  A  curse  on  my 
&te  1  a  curse  on  my  heart,  that  renders  me  an  object  of  shame  and 
sorrow  to  myself  I  Why  does  not  that  fate  which  deprives  a  noble 
mind  of  thb  means  of  redress^  at  the  same  time  take  away  the 
potrer  of  feehi^  an  aflOccMit?" 

The  weak  and  helpless  cavalier  was  now  moved  even  to  tears, 

and  ^  drops  of  anguish  trickled  down  his  blanched  cheeks,  and 

bedewed  even  bis  venerable  beard.    After  ^  moment  of  moody 

gloom,  he  continued  in  a  more  cheering  tone  : — 

^  Bat  Jdhd  Heavea  hath  given  loe  ^  $on>  whp,  with  the  feelmgs 
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of  a  noble  kn^ht,  inherits  all  tfie  strength  of  hit  fiiAer'a  yom^er 
days.  To  him  shall  I  appeal  in  my  n^ortune.  He  will  not 
prove  unwortiiy  of  the  heroes  horn  whom  he  derives  his  glorious 
^  descent — ^he  wUl  not  tamely  see  his  aged  &^er  foully  insulted, 
and  the  aggressor  walking  at  liberty  in  the  square  of  Buigos." 

Don  Diego,  full  of  contending  cmotioi^  went  in  search  of 
his  son  the  gallant  Rodr|go  Diaz  de  Bivar,  who  afterwards  be- 
came so  celebrated  undo:  the  name  of  the  Cid  Campeador.  While 
the  forgoing  painful  scene  was  taking  place,  tfaje  young  Rodrigo 
had  been  enjoying  the  greatest  bliss  that  mortal  man  can  enjoy  on 
earth.  The  warlike  youth  having  laid  aside  the  martial  aspect 
that  gonerally  accompanied  all  his  movements,  was  sitting  at  the 
feet  of  the  beauteous  Lady  Ximena,  the  object  of  his  fondest 
affections.  His  eyes  were  kindled,  not  with  the  fierce  fire  of 
anger  or  the  spirit  of  war,  but  with  the  softer  flame  of  love.  His 
suit  had  been  crowned  with  success.  Ximena,  with  blushii^ 
smiles,  had  consented  to  bestow  her  hand  upon  her  illustrious 
admirer,  and  she  had  already  pronounced  the  promise  that  was 
to  unite  them  for  ever. 

Rodrigo,  in  a  tumult  of  hope  and  pleasure,  took  leave  of  his 
future  bride,  and  promising  a  speedy  return,  withdrew  firom  her 
presence,  with  the  intention  of  communicating  to  his  fether  a 
project  to  which  he  well  knew  the  dd  nobleman  would  ofifer  no 
impediment  At  length  he  perceived  Don  Diego  approaching 
him  with  a  haste  incompatible  with  his  years.  Rodrigo  advanced 
to  meet  him,  and  was  on  Uie  point  of  disclosing  his  prospects 
when  he  was  prevented  by  the  expression  kA  his  fath^s  coun- 
tenance. With  filial  solicitude  the  son  perceived  that  the  breast 
of  the  sorrowing  old  man  laboured  imder  some  oppressive  weight 
He  therefore,  before  he  spoke  of  his  own  aflfeirs,  resolved  to  await 
the  communication  which  Don  Diego  was  apparently  about  to 
make. 

"  My  son,  well  met  !*'  quoth  the  father  in  an  afflicted  ycict. 

"ITie  blessings  6f  Heaven  on  thy  head,  good  Sir  T  answered 
Rodrigo. 

^  Rodrigo !"  continued  D<m  Di^^  in  a  more  affecting  manner^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  KNIGHT  OP  BIVAR.  i6t 

^-and  he  paused,  looking  stead&stly  in  his  son's  face — "Rodrigo  I 
does  thy  heart  feel  the  courage  of  a  true  knight?" 
.    "Sir!"  prcHidly  replied  young  Rodrigo,  "my  father  alone  hath 
the  privilege  of  asking  that  question  with  impimity." 

"  Dost  thou  well  know,"  resumed  Don  Diego,  "  the  glorious 
blood  that  runs  in  thy  veins  ?" 

"I  know.  Sir,  that  the  son  of  Dcm  Diq^o  Laynez  has  nothing 
to  envy  of  the  proudest  lords  of  Gastile." 

"  In  sooth,  he  has  not,"  proceeded  the  father  with  warmth ;  "  it 
is  from  the  ^orious  founders  of  tiiis  kingdom,  from  the  justly 
renowned  Counts  of  Castile,  that  we  claim  descent  But  would 
to  God  I  had  been  the  offspring  of  a  base-bom  peasant,  if  by  this 
means  I  had  escaped  the  d^radation  which  now  weighs  me  down 
with  sorrow  and*  shame  I" 

"What  words  are  these,  oh,  noble  sire?"  inquired  Rodrigo,  in 
surprise. 

"  Oh,  my  son !"  replied  Don  Diego,  witih  overpowering  grief, 
"thou  seest  thy  poor  father  cursing  the  day  on  which  he  was 
bom;  yea,  so  covered  is  he,  so  tainted  with  affronts,  that  he 
stands  in  deep  humiliation  ev«i  before  Ins  own  child !" 

"And  can  this  bel"  exclaimed  Rodrigo  in  alarm.  "Can,  in 
truth,  Don  Diego  Laynez,  the  worthiest  noble  in  Castile,  be  an 
object  of  so  much  pity  and  compassion?  Oh,  father!  thou 
speakest  enigmas !  this  is  a  mockery !  hath  age  so  for  impaired 
thy  faculties  as  to  prompt  thee  to  utter  these  sad  words?" 

"Alas!  my  own  Rodrigo,"  returned  Laynez,  "well  and  justly 
are  thy  wonder  and  incredulity  excited.  Yet  is  not  my  melan- 
choly intelligence  the  less  true.  Oh !  would  to  kind  Heaven  that 
the  dotage  of  years,  the  delusions  of  vivid  dreams,  the  agency  of 
magic,  or  the  inroads  of  fever,  had  wrung  these  words  from  my 
heart!  But,  alack!  no  such  consoling  illusion  is  mine;  the 
affront  that  humbles  me — ^me,  Don  Diego  Lajmez,  the  father  of 
Rodrigo— to  the  very  dust — is  so  dark,  so  corroding,  yet  so  true, 
that  nothing  but  death  can  obliterate  it  from  my  agonized  mind." 

"  Speak,  Sir !  speak !"  cried  Rodrigo,  in  wild  excitement 
"UnfoW  this  mystery — ^your  ominous  words  fill  me  with  horror  I" 
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*' And  well  they  may,"  said  Bon  Diego,  "Jhr  Aey  file  Ac 
dismal  heralds  of  tfae  most  accursed  iatdUgdite.  Oh  !  Rodrigo, 
that  I  should  be  compelled  to  make  At  confession  even  to  thee  1 
my  rebellious  tongue  refuses  its  office ;  and  yet  you  must  know 
my  grievance,  in  order  to  redress  it ;  but  for  this,  the  darkness  of 
the  tomb  would  scarcely  be  sufficient  to  bury  so  dread  a  secret 
Rodrigo!  thy&ther  has  been  disgraced  by  the  rankest  ofience 
that  can  fall  on  an  honouraWe  man— even  by  a  blow,  a  foul, 
unmanly  Wow,  inflicted  oa  his  tiU.now  respected  person  1^ 

^*  Heaven  for  its  mercy  !  do  I  hear  aright  ?"  ^aculitted  Rodrigo 
in  ina'edulou3  anxiety-*-^"  a  blow  T 

"  A  blow  r  returned  the  old  man,  giving  vent  to  tears, 

A  cloud,  black  as  nighty  overshadowed  the  manly  brow  of  young 
Rodrigo.  For  a  moment  he  stood  fixed  in  a  sort  of  wild  stupor^ 
the  disgrace  he^)ed  upon  his  venerable  father  was  so  deep,  that 
the  bare  announcement  operated  like  a  terrible  charm  on  tbt 
feelings  of  the  son.  He  cast  another  look  on  his  aged  parent, 
and  as  he  perceived  the  tears  of  grief  and  shame  iurrow  his 
pallid  countenance,  his  passions  were  fearfully  excited.  After 
a  short  lapse  of  overpowering  emotion,  Rodrigo,  striving  to 
compose  himself,  proceeded  to  inquire  the  detsul  of  this  dis&essing 
afiair. 

"When  did  this  affiront  take  place?"  he  anxiou&fy  ^ske<L 

"  Not  an  hour  hence." 

"  Saw  any  mortal  man,  knight  or  squire,  or  base-bom  climl,  tte 
d^radfag  act?" 

"  No,  Heaven  be  thanked !  that  addition  to  my  sorrows  wa^ 
spared  me.    We  were  alone  when  the  insult  was  offered,'* 

"  It  is  well.    Now  name  the  base  offender," 

"  He  is  powerful  and  mighty." 

« It  is  well,     I  am  glad  of  it," 

"  His  name  will—" 

"Hold,  Sir,"  cried  the  young  knight  impatiendy— "hold.  In 
die  name  of  honour.  Who,  under  the  canopy  of  high  heaven— 
who,  among  the  crowd  of  mortals,  however  puissant  he  may  be, 
can  screen  himself  from  the  pursuit  of  my  vengeance?    By  the 
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toodr  hfe  added,  hmAyi  ''*ouM  fee  mtig  iimdf  feaVe  hem 
the  aggressor,  he  shaH  answer  tt  tU^il^  "fot  tiie  f<^  <)fieaceL'^ 

"  Heaven  bless  thee,  ttiy  good  Rodi^  l'''  ^dd  tile'  ^toi^iil 
Iran^tory  gleam  of  joy  flluininmg  his  couotenance.  ^^  3«itv^ 
and  Santiago  bless  thee  for  those  noWe  sentiments  I  My  con- 
fidence III  %  honour  and  filial  duty  is  faUy  answered.  The  name 
"of  the'  etf^iider  is  Doii  G^mez,  Lord  <€  Goitnaz." 

A  thunderbolt  tiOiM  ttot  have  been  matt  awfol  and  t«*ific  %t 
young  Rodrigo  than  the  baW  tiiention  of  this  ftafflie.  Hi  li)dke6 
aghast,  and  seemed  for  some  time  unwiBing  to  credit  ^  chilling 
Intefli^nee^  His  fethet,  hi  anxiety,  awafted  his  wards ;  but  Ihe 
unbrotied  «il«»ce  which  absorbed  h^  awaJt^ttied  pbki^ktl  mis- 
givings in  his  heart 

"At  length,"  he  ventufed  1^  say,  ^^Ms  nAme  has  Exerted 
more  than  ordinary  emotion  in  thf  h^Sfft,  toy  son.  DdeS  his 
power ** 

"Ku«h^  Sbf  interrupted  Rbdrigo,  in  bitief  isatoSfe  ^Yoa 
fannot  Ctiiiipfcfhttid  toy  thoughts ;  biii  yet  forbear  td  oflfend  my 
bcmour  by  ungenerous  stirmise»**' 

"Thou  wilt  avenge  me  theiu,  Rodrigo?''  ^(J  the  fkther,  iri  ^ 
thrill  of  hope. 

"  Heavens,  Don  Diego  I    Could  you  tliink  otherwise  of  me?* 

"  Yet  the  announcement  of  the  offender's  name  seeihs  to  havfe 
affected  thee  with  sorrow  and  disappointment*' 

"Sir,  my  good  father,"  quotli  the  young  warridr,  with  ±  bittet 
wnilei  "  that  is  foreign  to  the  i)resent  purpose,  kest  satisfied  thsa 
our  enemy  shall  die.     This  moment  I  go  to  seek  him  but" 

Upon  tliis,  the  father  and  son  separated,  but  struggling,  alaS  f 
with  very  different  sensations.  Don  Diego,  in  the  midst  of  his 
CDgrossing  sorrow,  found  a  source  of  comfort  in  thei  hope  that 
Iwt  wrongs  would  be  promptiy  and  amply  redressed.  He  placed 
the  greatest  reliance  on  the  filial  love  and  courage  of  his  son,  and 
his  expectations  were  sure  to  be  fully  answered.  With  the  con- 
viction, therefore,  that  ere  the  sun  went  down  the  Lord  of  Gormaz 
woidd  cease  to  exist,  the  injured  cavalier  directed  his  steps 
towards  his   mansion.     But  &6w  painfiilly  different  wer^  the 
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feelings  of  Rodrigo  upon  this  occasion  I  Of  all  the  most  dreadful 
calamities  that  could  exercise  their  power  in  bending  a  stout 
heart,  the  one  which  now  broke  in  upon  the  plans  of  happiness 
formed  by  the  young  Knight  of  Bivar,  was  the  most  appalling  and  ' 
distressing.  He  had  bound  himself  to  accomplish  a  most  fearful 
sacrifice,  for  he  was  engaged  by  a  sacred  promise  to  kill  the  man 
whom,  next  to  his  own  father,  he  most  respected  in  the  world, 
the  powerful  Lord  of  Gormaz,  the  father  of  Ximena,  his  fondly, 
devotedly  loved  mistress  and  betrothed  bride.  And  when  was 
this  terrible  deed  required  of  him?  Even  at  that  very  moment, 
when,  full  of  the  most  joyful  anticipations,  his  heart  came 
bounding  with  delight,  and  his  eye  glistening  with  pleasure,  to 
impart  the  welcome  project  to  his  father,  and  ask  his  blessing 
upon  the  holy  ceremony. 

The  trial  to  which  the  stout  heart  of  Rodrigo  was  now  sub- 
jected was  such  as  even  to  make  that  heart  quake  under  the  load 
of  so  great  a  calamity.  In  a  moment  his  golden  dreams  of 
haeppiness  were  destroyed,  like  the  fleecy  vapour  which  is  swept 
away  by  the  sudden  breath  of  a  rising  blast  A  blackened  horizon 
bounded  his  future  prospects,  and  a  renouncement  of  his  fondest 
wishes  was  now  imperiously  demanded  of  his  firmness.  But  it 
was  not  the  awful  mass  of  misery  which  he  was  heaping  upon  his 
own  head  that  chiefly  occupied  the  thoughts  of  Rodrigo.  No,  it 
was  the  dire  conviction  that  his  own  hand  was  to  work  the 
wretchedness  of  Ximena.  To  renounce  her  at  all  was  as  great  a 
sacrifice  as  filial  duty  could  require;  but  to  renounce  her  for  the 
reason  he  was  to  offer  made  him  feel  a  thrill  of  agony  to  which  his 
heroic  soul  had  never  been  subjected  until  now.  Yet,  despite  of 
these  harrowing  reflections,  the  heart  of  Rodrigo  remained  fixed 
and  unconquerable  in  its  resolution.  Loud  and  piercing  as  were 
the  cries  of  love,  those  of  nature,  and  blood,  and  honour,  ap- 
pealed with  a  more  powerful  voice  to  his  noble  soul,  which, 
though  buffeted  by  contending  passipns,  still,  like  the  sturdy  bark 
amidst  conflicting  winds  and  waves,  proceeded  with  unflinching 
perseverance  in  its  destined  course. 

Rodrigo,  bracing  his  nerves  to  his  arduous  task,  now  hastened 
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to  find  his  intended  victim.  Don  Gomez  no  sooner  perceived  the 
young  knight,  than  in  the  expression^  of  his  countenance  he  read 
the  object  of  his  coming.     He  advanced,  therefore,  to  meet  him. 

"  Don  Gomez,  Lord  of  Gormaz,"  said  Rodrigo,  in  a  sombre  and 
resolute  tone,  **  being,  as  I  am,  the  son  of  Don  Diego  Laynez,  and 
claiming,  as  I  do  claim,  the  right  of  being  esteemed  a  true  knight 
and  an  honourable  Castilian,  the  purport  of  my  coming  to  you 
cannot  long  remain  a  doubt" 

"  Something  I  might  guess,"  returned  Don  Gomez,  with  much 
coolness  and  composure,  "  from  the  imbecility  of  the  father  and 
the  renowned  courage  of  the  son." 

"  That  courage  shall  not  limp  behind  report,"  fiercely  replied 
Rodrigo,  "  when  it  is  to  be  exerted  in  a  good — z.  sacred  cause. 
Shame  on  thee.  Sir  KLnight  I  thou  hast  done  a  deed  which  can 
never  be  entirely  expiated,  even  by  thy  heart's,  blood !  That 
blood  must  flow  till  the  current  of  thy  life.be  drained;  and  until 
this  be  done,  until  the  foul  stain  upon  our  honour  be  thus  washed 
out,  the  existence  of  Rodrigo  shall  be  but  a  blank  in  nature." 

"  Thou  speakest  magnificently,  boy,"  returned  Don  Gomez, 
"though  this,  in  sooth,  is  the  language  befitting  thq  pride  which 
lavish  praise  and  adulation  have  accumulated  in  thy  young  breast 
But  trust  me,  provoke  not  too  closely  the  prowess  of  a  knight, 
who,  if  less  renowned,  is  not  less  redoubtable  than  yourself." 

"  Why,  Don  Gomez,"  returned  Rodrigo,  in  bitterness,  "  why  did 
Nature,  who  gave  thee  the  courage  of  a  warrior,  withhold  from 
thee  the  other  qualities  of  a  knight  ?  The  courtesy  which  thou 
hast  violated  calls  aloud  for  the  most  signal  retribution ;  the  sar- 
castic tone  of  thy  language  affects  not  me,  who,  happily,  can  to  the 
keenness  of  thy  tongue  oppose  that  of  my  trusty  sword." 

"  Enough,  vaunting  boy  1"  fiercely  exclaimed  the  Lord  of  Gor- 
maz. "  I  will  no  longer  brook  thy  insolent  temerity ;  thy  chastise- 
ment shall  be  speedy  and  ample;  nor  will  my  mistaken  pity  spare 
thy  life,  as  it  did  that  of  thy  father." 

"  Curse  on  those  false  words  !"  muttered  Rodrigo ;  "  curse  on 
the  paltry  boon !  What !  and  doth  the  Lord  of  Gormaz,  the 
pitiless  Don  Gomez,  blazon  forth  a  generous  disposition  ?     Yes, 
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thou  didst  spare  my  injured  ^t'^  life,  and  wherefore?  because  thy 
gift  would  sink  him  stilt  lower  in  the  Scale  of  honour ;  because  he 
might  thus  continually  bleed  in  never  ceasing  pangs,  at  the  sight 
of  that  man  l^ho  first  disgraced  him  by  at  \Ao%  and  then  irisulted 
him  with  the  present  of  a  degraded  Hfb.  Bui  enough  •  no  tmie  is 
there  for  debate,  when  each  moment  that  thou  livest  i^  an  injury 
done  to  my  father — a  taint  upon  the  honour  of  his  Soft 1" 

The  knights  now  withdrew  to  a  convehieiit  plac^  for  the  com- 
bat, which  was  furiously  and  equally  maintained.  ITie  sacred 
cries  of  nature  animated  the  heatt  of  young  Rodrigo,  Whilst  that  of 
his  adversary  was  filled  with  a  fierce  desire  of  vanquishing  a  rilsing 
warrior,  of  whose  renot\'n  he  was  thred  of  hearing.  Several  vigorous 
blows  were  accordingly  exchanged,  witiioltt  txi'f  apparent  advan- 
tage on  either  side ;  but  the  youthftil  strength  of  Rodrigo  ftilimphed 
at  last,  and  a  prodigious  Stroke  of  thsit  SWord,  which  afterwards  W 
dame  so  celebrated,*  felled  the  proud  Lord  of  Gorman  to  the 
ground  Rodrigo  plunged  his  weapon  into  the  body  ti  his  foe, 
until  it  t^as  crimsoned  with  blodd,  that  he  might  beaf  tile  Itoitfrf 
token  of  yictbry  to  his  disconsolate  parent. 

"Die,  thdu  arrogant  Castilian  !**  said  Ws  victor;  **tiy  punish- 
ment is  complete.  Alas  I  that  a  kniglit  who  can  show  so  stout  i 
heart  in  battle,  should  exhibit  such  base  iihcbUfteoUsneife  in  social 
life  1  Farewell,  Lord  of  Gofmaz  !— far  preferable  is  thy  lot  tb  that 
of  thy  conqueror.  Oh !  my  lioble  sire,  thou  art  dvenged ;  arid  tliy 
son  the  most  wretched  of  mortals.'' 

Night  had  already  closed,  when  the  Knight  of  Bivar  presented 
himself  again  before  his  father.  The  old  man  had  been  in  vain 
invited  by  his  attending  pages  to  the  evening  meal;  his-  thoughts 
were  wholly  absorbed  with  the  subject  of  his  wrongs.  The  pro^ 
tracted  absence  6f  his  son  redoubled  his  anxiety,  for  he  had  relied 
so  confidently  on  the  superiority  of  Rodrigo  in  anhs,  that  a  speedy 
victory  seemed  certain.  Paternal  solicitude,  however,  soon  mingled 
itself  with  his  other  emotions.     He  trembled  test,  by  any  possible 


*  It  was  named  Colada,  and  was  an  object  of  almost  as  much  respect  as 
Babieca,  the  Cid's  war-horse. 
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mischance,  his  son  should  have  failed  in  his  attempt,  and  lost  his 
glorious  life.  When,  therefore,  he  saw  him  return,  he  uttered  a 
joyful  ciy,  acfd  t^h  16  his  embrace. 

"  My  son  I  my  gbod  Rodrigo  I**  he  said,  With  emotion,  "  thou 
aft  safe,  thank  Heaven  r 

"Yes,"  replkd  Itodrigo,  m  a  calm  tone,  "and  thank.  Sir,  too 
that  just  Heaven  which  hath  granted  me  victory.  Don  Gomez 
fbilght  as  became  &  knight  and  k  better  cause ;  but  he  at  length 
f eceived  the  siti^ard  due  to  his  offencCi  Father,  thine  afflicted  eyes 
shall  no  more  be  insulted  by  his  sight  Look  on  this ;"  and  as  he 
spokfe  h^  presented  the  ensanguined  weapon — "look!  it  is  the 
life-blood  of  the  offender.  Let  the  crimson  token  gladden  thy 
heart." 

"  Oh !  my  sdn,"  cried  the  fathet  affectionately,  "  thou  art^  indeed, 
the  honour  of  riiy  house  j  dnd  fr<wn  this  moment  the  head  of  that 
house  shalt  thou  he" 

He  then  led  his  soU  to  supper,  and  placed  him  in  the  seat  of 
honour,  the  highest  distinction  that  could  be  offered  in  those 
times,  and  Such  a  One,  indeed,  as  had  never  before  been  done  to 
a  son  by  his  father.  D6n  EliegO  took  every  means  of  showing 
his  regard  for  the  young  knight,  aind  tfie  attendants  scrupulously 
imitated  his  example  But^  despite  of  all  these  gratifying  demon- 
strations of  respect,  the  eye  of  Rodrigo  told  that  there  was  a  chord 
in  his  heart  which  did  hot  strike  iri  unison  with  the  feelings 
of  joy  which  his  father  wished  him  to  display.  A  sad  smile  curled 
his  proud  lip,  ahd  his  eye  sparkled  not  Widi  the  fire  of  animated 
pleasure. 

Whilst  he  wa§  thtli  ttidulging  ft  ttioutnful  reverie^  a  scene  of 
sujjrem^  horror  Was  In  preparation  fdr  the  orphan  victim  he  had 
nldde.  On  that  ftleiiiorable  and  tragic  night  Ximena,  in  a  flutter 
df  eitjiectatidti,  aWaited  the  return  of  her  lover,  when  was  to  be 
fixed  the  day  for  the  accomplishment  of  their  fondest  wishes — the 
day  that  was  to  bind  them  in  indissoluble  bonds.  ;fe.odrigo  did 
not  make  his  appearance,  and  the  heart  of  the  enaiiioiired  maiden 
began  to  nourish  some  ill-boding  apprehensions,  though  she  could 
not  by  any  possibility  surmise  how  great  Was  the  extent  of  her 
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misfortune.  A  long  and  tedious  hour  passed — another— and  yet 
another;  the  night  was  now  far  advanced,  and  still  no  signs  were 
there  of  Rodrigo's  coming.  Often  did  Ximena  repair  to  her 
casement;  and,  while  the  moon  flooded  the  turreted  buildings  of 
Buigos  with  a  pale  white  radiance,  strained  her  eager  eyes  to 
welcome  the  approach  of  her  lover,  but  as  often  were  her  tender 
expectations  deceived. 

But  a  new  source  of  disquietude  increased  the  agitation  of  her 
mind.  The  hour  was  unusually  late,  and  her  sire  Don  Gomez 
did  not  return.  She  knew  of  no  cause  for  this  protracted  absence; 
and  with  every  minute  that  elapsed  her  fears  were  augmented. 
At  length  there  was  a  great  clamour  in  the  hall,  and  Ximena,  who 
was  pacing  her  chamber,  came  with  hasty  steps  to  welcome  tlie 
cavaliers,  for  she  had  been  informed  that  they  had  been  seen 
together.  Her  heart  bounding  with  anticipated  delight,  she 
descended  to  the  hall:  a  father — ^a  lover — a  dearly-cherished 
lover — the  most  deserving  of  woman's  aflfection — the  young  and 
gallant  Knight  of  Bivar,  were  there  to  receive  her  cordial  greeting. 
And  as  she  came  down,  she  perceived  the  attendants  crossing  in 
haste  with  their  torches  to  receive  their  lord. 

Ximena  readied  the  hall,  and  there  beheld  a  great  concourse 
of  people,  who  did  not  belong  to  the  mansion.  Distress  and 
consternation  were  depicted  on  their  countenances,  and  there 
were  some  men  carrying  a  burthen,  towards  which  the  moumfiil 
yet  eager  looks  of  the  spectators  were  directed.  She  hurried  to 
meet  this  object  of  general  interest ;  she  looked  earnestly,  and 
saw — oh,  horror ! — z.  bleeding  corpse — the  corpse  of  her  father ! 
His  gory  locks  were  scattered  over  his  features;  but  she  saw 
enough  to  ascertain  the  fatal  truth.  She  uttered  a  wild  scream, 
smd  would  have  embraced  the  lifeless  remains  oi  her  beloved 
parent,  had  not  the  bystanders,  with  compassionate  violence, 
forced  her  from  the  horrid  spectacle. 

In  the  first  tumult  of  surprise  and  grief  occasioned  by  the 
unexpected  fate  of  the  Lord  of  Gormaz,  no  one  had  been  able  to 
obtain  any  exact  information  of  the  circumstances  which  led  to 
his  death.     Evary  one  perceived  that  he  had  fallen  by  the  hand 
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of  an  adversary;  but  who  that  adversary  was  baffled  the  con- 
jectures of  all.  The  quarrel  of  the  two  knights,  as  well  as  its 
cause,  was  a  complete  secret.  Vows  of  revenge  were  made,  and 
dire  threats  pronounced,  by  the  friends  and  adherents  of  the  dead 
Don  Gomez;  but  the  object  of  all  this  indignation  remained  to 
be  discovered.  The  mansion  of  the  Lord  of  Gormaz  became  a 
scene  of  confusion ;  and  the  different  accounts  which  were  given 
of  the  manner  of  his  imtimely  end,  tended  only  to  increase  the 
disorder,  since  none  of  them  approached  in  the  slightest  degree 
towards  the  truth. 

Meantime,  Rodrigo  de  Bivar  had  left  the  table,  and,  unable  to 
obtain  any  repose  in  the  present  agitated  state  of  his  feelings  and 
the  wild  disorder  of  his  thoughts,  had  sallied  out  of  his  sire's 
mansion  to  seek  in  the  coolness  of  the  night-air  some  solace  to 
the  burning  flame  which  consumed  him.  Like  a  wanderer 
accursed  by  his  own  deeds,  he  walked  at  random  through  the 
silent  and  now  solitary  streets  of  Burgos.  The  stilly  calmness 
and  mournful  appearance  of  the  city  were  in  accordance  with  the 
desolation  of  his  heart  The  noble  nature  of  the  young  knight 
shrank  from  the  idea  of  being  the  cause  of  a  lovely  and  innocent 
woman's  sorrow.  How  then  must  that  sentiment  have  been 
heightened  by  the  consciousness  that  the  being  whom  he  had 
thus  rendered  wretched  was  his  own  Ximena ! 

But,  amidst  the  corroding  reflections  which  now  assailed  his 
manly  heart,  there  was  a  proud,  a  consoling  thought  which  sup- 
ported that  heart  in  its  conflict,  and  threw  a  cheering  halo  over 
the  awful  darkness  which  enveloped  his  mind.  A  deep  insult  had 
been  avenged:  a  father — a  noble,  helpless  father — consoled  in 
the  bitterest  affliction,  and  a  noble  race  redeemed  from  ignommy. 
Rodrigo  shuddered  at  the  recollection  of  the  deed  he  had  done; 
but  still  he  did  not  repent  it  In  this  distressing  situation  he 
passed  the  tedious  night,  wandering  about  the  streets  of  Burgos. 
VVho,  in  this  wretched  outcast,  would  have  recognised  the  happy, 
brave,  and  dauntless  Rodrigo  de  Bivar? 

The  first  glimmer  qf  morning  had  begun  to  overspread  the  city. 
Few  were  yet  seen  abroad,  when  the  nielancholy  reverie  of  Ro- 
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drigo  was  disturbed  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  female^  who 
approached  him  in  the  greatest  agitation.  The  misery  depicted 
in  her  countenance,  the  disorder  of  her  dress,  and  the  wildfiess  of 
her  manner,  all  bespoke  her  labouring  under  the  strongest  menfid 
agony.  She  uttered  a  scteam  as  she  petceived  the  knight.  He 
was  chilled  with  dismay  2tt  this  unexpected  vision.  Alas  !  it  wjrt 
the  wretched  Ximena — the  fatherless  maiden-^whd  stOibd  befctfel 
him,  and  who  came,  no  doubt,  to  civrse  him  foi*  his  cruel  d^ed 

"  Oh  \  my  Rodrigo,  toy  own  lord  !**  cried  Ximena,  in  a  thrilling 
tone,  of  sorrow.  "  Heayen  be  praised  1  I  at  length  me^t  thee  after 
a  painful  search." 

As  she  spoke,  she  eagerly  seized  the  young  knight  by  the  ami 
The  situation  of  Rodrigo  became  one  of  intense  agitatito  and  em- 
barrassment He  preserved,  however,  a  deep  silence.  Xitftenaj 
with  increased  emotion,  continued : 

"  Surely  thou  knowest  not,  feodtigo,  our  misfortune  ?  I»^d ;  tWii 
art  ignorant  of  so  dire  an  events  or  thou  wouldst  have  thought  ine 
long  ere  this,  and  not  have  waited  my  appeal  to  thde.  Oh,  Ro* 
drigo  !  how  will  thy  generous  heart  bleed  at  the  bare  aiiiloiliicenient 
of  our  calamity  V^ 

Rodrigo  felt  unutterable  anguish  alt  these  words.  His  brow  was 
felackened  by  heavy  gloom,  and  his  look  was  pregnant  with  the 
wild  feelings  that  contended  within.  Ximena  gazed  upon  him  with 
tender  earnestness. 

"Ah,  Rodrigo  1"  she  cried,  "do  I  deceive  myself?"  Whence 
this  fearful  emotion  ?  You  then  know  th6  calamity  that  has  be- 
fallen me  ?  That  throbbing  bosom,  those  freezing  looks,  clearly 
confirm  my  surmises." 

"Yes,  Ximena,*'  said  Rodrigo,  iti  a  low,  itopreiisive  iHttb,  "1 
know  too  well  the  whole  distressing  affair." 

"Ah!  cruel  Rodrigo,"  returned  Ximena ;  **  and  ydu  t^ere  absent 
from  me  when  I  needed  most  thy  affectionate  Solac^.  Why  did 
Rodrigo  avoid  the  mansion  of  sorrow,  when  every  other  knight  was 
solicitous  to  show  his  zeal  and  intefest  for  the  orphaA  maiden? 
Was  this  kind,  Rodrigo?  Speak.  Thy  dreadful  agitation  in- 
creases I    What  mystery  is  this  t* 
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"  Fdrce  me  not  to  Speak  on  that  fearful  subject,"^  said  Rodrigo. 
"  It  is,  indeed,  a  dire  calamity,  dnd  its  Weight  falls  upon  my  heart 
as  heavily  as  it  does  on  thine.  Look,  Ximena,  look  on  this  pallid 
coimten^ce,  these  horror-stricken  eyes.  See  the  agitation  of  my 
frame,  the  dgoliy  imparted  to  my  very  tone  of  voicfe ;  and  thou  . 
wilt  easily  cOncifeive  hov«^  vzlst,  how  unrelenting,  is  my  grief,  how  / 
deep  my  despair.''  j 

**  Oh  !  my  good  Ibtd,  lily  best  beloved  Rodrigo,"  tried  Ximena, 
with  pathetic  ethphasiSj  **  of  thy  generous  disposition  I  Was  fully 
aware — ^yes,  thou  feelest  my  misery  as  thine  own.  I  have  wronged 
thee  by  my  dbubts ;  but  the  extent  of  my  misfortune  must  plead 
for  me.  Rodrigo,  we  must  consign  our  feelings  to  tfee  inmost  re- 
cesses ot  our  hearts,  when  those  hearts  require  to  be  differently 
employed;  they  must  be  wholly  devoted  to  the  purisuit  of  veil- 
gearice-^vehgeance  such  ste  hiay  appease  the  restless  spirit  of  my 
father.  I  will  dash  aWay  these  intrusive  tear*  that  weaken  my 
nature ;  1  will  smother  the  sWelling  emotion  that  struggles  within 
my  soul,  thy  mknly  riaturii  Will  easily  surmount  even  thiii  sorrow, 
When  the  occasion  calls  for  action.'* 

*'What  triean  yOii,  Ximena?"  demanded  feodrigdj  ill  wUd 
amazement;  "what  hast  thou  in  contempktibn  that  I  must  under* 
taker 

**  Heaven  I  my  noble  knight  f'  cried  Xinieiia,  With  equal  sur- 
prise, **and  does  Rodrigo  Diaz,  the  glorious  Knight  of  Bivar, 
speak  in  this  manner?  What  ails  you,  toy  lord,  that  you- should 
feel  such  strange  bewilderment,  and  put  so  singiilJat  a  question  i^ 
To  whom,  alas!  is  the  orphan  Ximena-^the  haplesfi  Ximend — to 
appeal  in  her  misfortune,  but  to  Rodrigo,  to  her  betrothed  lord? 
Who  is  to  protect  her,  and  avenge  the  dd^tH  of  Her  faffietj  if  he 
refuses  to  perform  those  imperative  duties  ?** 

The  feelings  of  young  Rodrigo  were  harroWed  u^  ti  this  an- 
nouncement ;  he  looked  aghast — a  tremor  shook  hi3  wholes  frame; 

"What,  Rodrigo !"  anxiously  exclaimed  Ximena,  **  does  the  duty 
I  impose  upon  thee  affect  thy  heart  so  deeply?  Alas  !  methought 
that  thou  wouldst  of  thy  oWii  Accord  proffer  those  offices  which 
our  relative  situation  requires?" 
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"Ximena,  you  speak  daggers  to  my  heart!"  answered  the 
Knight  of  Bivar;  "you  know  not,  alas  !  the  horror,  the  desola- 
tion, that  fills  my  soul.     And  you  require  of  me ^" 

He  was  unable  to  proceed,  and  his  bosom  heaved  with  despair. 
Ximena,  lost  in  conjecture,  intensely  gazed  upon  him ;  but  again 
she  concluded  that  it  was  her  own  distress  that  worked  so  fearfully 
on  the  feelings  of  the  generous  knight 

"  What  I  require  of  you,  Rodrigo,"  she  continued,  striving  to 
show  some  composure,  "is  nothing  so  strange  and  singular  as  to  call 
for  this  amazement.  Thou  art  now,  oh  1  Rodrigo,  my  best  friend 
and  protector :  had  my  good  sire  lived  we  should  now  have  been 
united ;  his  death  will  defer,  but  not  prevent  our  union.  Thou 
art,  therefore,  his  son ;  and  it  is  thy  bounden  duty  to  seek  out  the 
murderer  of  the  noble  Lord  of  Gormaz,  and  inflict  upon  him  the 
punishment  his  cruelty  deserves.  Yes,  Rodrigo,  he  must  fall  by 
thy  hand — that  hand  must  be  stained  with  his  blood  ere  I  can 
accept  it  as  my  own.  Go,  Sir  Knight-— rgo,  thou  bravest  of  the 
Castilians,  and  let  my  wrongs  be  redressed.  I  am  confident  in 
thy  power  to  do  justice  to  my  vengeance,  even  should  the  aggressor 
be  the  stoutest  knight  in  all  Castile.  Go,  then,  my  good  Ro- 
drigo, punish  the  traitor,  and  bring  me  his  gory  head  as  a  welcome 
trophy." 

"  Ximeiia,"  cried  Rodrigo,  with  a  thrilling  voice,  "  if  the  gory 
liead  of  him  who  killed  thy  father  can  afford  thee  such  a  satis- 
factiou/  that  delight  is  easily  procured." 

"  What !  thou  art  then  acquainted  with ^" 

"Yes,  Ximena,"  answered  the  Klnight,  mournfully,  but  with 
firmness. 

"  Go,  then ;  hasten  to  find  the  man.'* 

"  The  man  is  already  found." 

"  Where,  where,  is  the  foul  fiend,  the  odious  mortal,  the  object 
of  my  everlasting  hatred — where  is  the  man  ?" 

"I  am  he!" 

" Heavens  1"  shrieked  Ximena,  "Rodrigo,  my  kind  lord,  what 
means  this  horrid  language?    Surely  you  intend   to  mock  my 
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miseiy.    Oh  f  in  pity  unsay  those  words  I   Am  I  not  too  wretched 
already  ?    Wouldst  thou  add  to  the  weight  of  my  affliction  ?" 

"Ximena,"  replied  Rodrigo,  "the  fearful  truth  is  spoken:  I 
killed  thy  father — killed  him  not  by  mistake,  or  under  the  momen- 
tary impulse  of  headlong  passion,  but  deliberately  in  the  field,  and 
impelled  to  the  distressing  act  by  duties  which,  though  they  sealed 
my  everlasting  miseiy,  I  was  bound  to  &lfil  The  destroyer  of 
your  noble  sire,  the  worker  of  thy  misfortunes,  is  now  before  thee. 
Oh,  Ximena !  deal  with  him  as  the  sacred  wrath  of  thy  bosom  may 
dictate ;  my  death  will  be  necessary  to  thy  revenge^-^las !  it  is  my 
refuge,  for  after  having  deserved  the  hatred  of  Ximena,  what  have 
I  to  expect  on  earth  ?"      . 

''Oh,  Rodrigo!"  exclaimed  Ximena,  in  a  tumult  of  agony, 
''dost  thou  speak  truth?  Am  I,  then,  really  bound  to  pursue 
thee  with  unremitting  hatred  ?  Cruel  man,  devoid  of  all  human 
attributes  I  What  dark  fiend  could  impel  thc8  io  the  atrocioilS 
deed?  Could  neither  the  age  of  the  venerable  warrior,  nor  the 
image  of  Ximena,  reduced  to  the  abyss  of  despair,  arrest  the 
fiirious  blows  of  thy  murderous  arm  ?  Say,  barbarian — say  what 
spirit  of  frenzy  tempted  thee  to  woo  my  hatred  by  committing 
parricide?" 

"Ximena,  the  expression  of  thy  sorrow  is  just,"  said  the  Knight 
of  Bivar;  "but  yet  I  must  repel  thy  accusations.  I  am  no  paltry 
murderer,  no  lurking  assassin ;  I  killed  thy  father  nobly  in  open 
field — ^in  single  combat ;  and  the  motive  that  led  me  to  the  painful 
contest  was  neither  jealousy  nor  revenge,  but  an  imperious,  a  sacred 
duty." 

"  Sacred  duty !  do  ye  hear,  just  Heavens  I**  exclaimed  the  sor- 
rowing lady — "  sacred  duty !  Can  aught  on  earth  deserving  of 
that  title  have  required  this  sacrifice  from  thee — firom  thee,  the  be- 
trothed of  the  daughter  of  him  whom  you  have  cruelly  slain  ?" 

"  Yes,  Ximena ;  ere  I  was  blessed  with  thy  love  I  was  a  son, 
and  bound  to  the  duties  of  a  son.  Nay,  first,  I  am  obliged  to 
consider  the  dignity  of  a  man's  honour.  This  honour,  and  those 
filial  duties,  decreed  that  I  should  seek  tiiy  father's  life.    The 
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offence  i^(^  brought  upon  diy  iatilier  tUs  di^eadfUl  xetributicm 
was  so  deep,  so  great,  that  it  required  die  Ideeding  sacrifice  I  have 
tnldec  Enough !  this  horrid  Subject  UoinaDs  me;  I  have  been 
^Milidfiz^d  ^{ii  iiutnad  hiiserf  3  I  have  seen  thousands  struggling 
in  the  agonies  of  death  on  the  bloody  plaiH  j  1  Have  lieard  &< 
piercing  cries  of  despair — tiie  groans  of  die  fatherlesj^*^the  screams 
of  the  widow.  Ves  \  I  have  been  hardened  to  scen^  of  woe,  yet 
my  heart  is  Uot  (j^ous  enou^  to  see  tbe«  suffer-— and  safier,  alasl 
through  iriy  cU:t** 

"  Why  did  n<^  iUeh  Noughts  06^p}r  tky  mind  Hi  ^  mm«A 
when  a  blind  frenzy  urged  thee  to  aa  unnatural  iloiiibilti^ 

"Ximenal  Ximena!  spare  me — ^in  mercy,  spare  me.  C«rf 
wds  my  act  But,  oh  I  cottldst  tfeou  know  the  boundless  horror  I 
feel;  couMst  thou,  read  the  bloody  page  engraven  in  this  heart,  my 
agony,  deep  as  is  my  offence  to  thee,  would  find  iympadiy  in  thy 

eyes,  But,  enougn !  Ic  Z  ZVl^  ^"^  *^*^  P^.  *»^  P^«  «^  ^) 
thou  to  pursue  the  man  who  killed  thy  father,  and  1  to  <eek  refe^ 
from  my  misfortune  in  deeds  of  artns.  Farewell,  tti6U  ^eet 
mourner !  May  the  choicest  blessing  of  JEIeaven  fall  on  thy  deaf 
head  I  May  that  kind  heaven  soften  thy  soWoW,  and  never, 
never  let  thee  know  the  corroding  pangs  which  no\<r  lill  the 
desolate  heart  of  Rodrigo  f 

As  tie  pronounced  these  words  in  a  tohfe  of  deep  emotion,  teart 
were  starting  in  his  eyes  •  but  lie,  with  indignant  firmnesfe,  soon 
dashed  away  this  token  of  weakness.  He  cast  a  melancholy  look 
on  the  beautiful  form  he  must  f enoutice  for  ever  j  iand  then,  with 
a  resolute  step,  turned  from  Ximena,  and  hastened  towards  his 
father's  mansion.  The  appalling  intelligence  which  the  unfor- 
tunate daughter  of  Don  Gomez  had  now  received,  overpowered 
her  senses,  and  she  remained  for  some  time  gazing  vacantly 
towards  the  Knight  of  Bivar,  who  was  speedihg  away  from  her 
sight  Her  affection  for  him,  struggling  as  it  was  against 
the  powerful  calls  of  blood  and  duty,  awakened  in  her  a 
thrill  of  tender  sympathy,  as  she  saw  him  for  the  last  time  as  a 
friend. 

Ximena  was  now  imperiously  bound  to  pursue,  in  the  person  of 
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her  lover,  die  slayer  9f  hif  ^^i\  Hind  ^Een  ih«  ir&t  gust  ibl^ 
womanljr  feeling  subsidedl,  she  sUtiiiiidned  Up  dl  he):  resolution  JFcir 
the  accomplishttiiint  Of  he)r  dtttjr.  Ih  thoste  timts  of  cruelty  ^d 
heroism,  of  sdvagie  deeds  tod  mightjr  achievtement^)  thb  heart  of 
woman  partook  of  the  sehtihiehts  Wliicli  iiiflUbiicled  the  actions  of 
the  stzidngel:  i^9k^  Xiiihena  was  eminently  endowed  with  the  reso^ 
Uition  which  characterized  the  age^  and,  despite  of  her  devoted 
love  to  the  Knight  of  Bivar,  she  now  firmly  determined  to  pursue 
him  to  death  ; — ^for  nothing  but  Uood  wii9  considered  ian  equiv^ 
lent  for  blood. 

Ximena  had  no  brothers,  And  her  nearest  rektiv^  a  eoui^  WdS 
an  object  of  di<ead  and  abhorrence  to  her.  Don  Suero  had  per- 
secuted her  with  professions  of  love,  at  repugnant  as  the  man  who 
preferred  them  was  false,  and  divested  of  knightly  qualities.  To 
appeal  to  Don  Suero,  therefore,  would  be  folly  on  the  part  of 
Ximena,  fof  that  imHA  give  him  a  sort  of  right  to  Gonrimj;^  J-j- 
hnpof  tunities,  Aftd  her  itause  would  not  ht  much  adyanced.  When 
So  puny  an  advel'Sary  was  brought  Into  the  field  against  so  redoubt- 
able a  knight  as  Don  Rodrigo  Diaz  de  Bivar.  It  was  therefore 
necessary  that  Ximena  should  intrust  h^t  quatrel  to  a  more  com- 
petent champion ;  but^  alis ;  when;she  caine  seriously  to  consider 
Who  the  aggre^oj  was,  her  hopes  of  fihdiiig  a  suitable  competitor 
^erq  Completely  es^tinguished.  What  knight  in  Castile  could  cope 
successfully  with  the  mighty  Rodrigo? 

In  this  emergency  Ximena  resolved  to  lay  her  sorrows  at  the 
foot  of  the  throne,  and  supplicate  die  good  King  Fernando  to 
avenge  die  death  of  the  Lord  of  Gormaz.  With  this  intention,  she 
repaired  to  her  mansion,  and  first  devoted  herself  to  the  perform-  T 
ance  of  the  Jfuneral  obsequies  of  the  iate  Don  Gomez,  whose  re- 
mains were  consigned  to  the  earth  with  aU  the  pqinp  that  became 
his  high  rank.  Most  of  the  grandees  and  knights  of  Castile 
attended  the  funeral  ceremgny  in  complete  armour ;  but  everyone 
was  surprised  that  young^  Rodrigo  wa^  not  amongst  the  number. 
This  served  to  confirm  the  strange  rumour  each  had  begun  to  cir- 
culate concerning  the  fate  of  the  deceased.  The  absence  of  Don 
Diego  Laynez  and  his  heroic  son  certainly  tended,  in  no  sUgjA 
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degree,  to  confirm  the  surmises  and  suspicions  of  4lie  Castiliail 
nobles. 

Whilst  this  domestic  calamity  entirely  occupied  the  friends  and 
adherents  of  the  house  of  Gormaz,  matters  of  great  public  import 
engaged  the  attention  of  the  King  and  his  council  Messengers 
had  been  despatched  to  Spain  by  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  Henry 
the  Second,  and  his  Holiness  Pope  Victor  the  Second,  requiring 
the  most  extraordinary  concessions  from  the  sovereign  of  Castile. 
Ferdinand,  considering  the  extent  of  the  territories  over  which  he 
presided,  and  actuated  by  a  feeling  of  pride  arising  from  the  num- 
ber of  his  victories  against  the  Moors,  had  assumed  the  title  of 
Emperor,  in  order  to  draw  a  line  of  distinction  between  himself 
and  his  contemporary  kings.  This  act  excited  the  deep  attention 
of  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  who  considered  himself  to  have  a 
good  claim  over  the  provinces  of  the  Western  Empire  in  right  of 
his  b?iPS  the  successor  of  the  Roman  Emperor  Honorius.  At  that 
time,  Victor  the  Second  was  at  the  head  of  the  Christian  Churchy 
and,  being  the  friend  and  countryman  of  Henry,  that  sovereign 
appealed  to  him  on  the  present  occasion, 

A  council  was  held  at  Florence,  in  which  Henry  complained 
bitterly  of  the  conduct  of  the  kings  of  Spain,  who  had  not  only  re- 
fused to  acknowledge  his  jurisdiction  over  their  dominions,  but 
had  even  carried  their  arrogance  to  such  a  pitch,  that  Ferdinand, 
the  present  ruler  of  Castile,  had  usurped  the  title  of  Emperor. 
The  Pope  was  well-disposed  to  favour  the  views  of  his  country- 
man ;  and  accordingly  an  embassy  was  sent  to  Castile,  threatening 
its  king  with  the  thunders  of  the  Church,  unless  he  would  recognise 
the  supremacy  of  the  Emperor  and  the  See  of  Rome.  This  mes- 
sage had  been  repeated,  and  a  debate  on  the  subject  now  occupied 
the  councils  of  Ferdinand.  His  situation  was  delicate  in  the 
extreme,  and  he  was  loth  to  proceed  with  inconsiderate  haste  in 
the  affair.  The  good  nobles  and  valiant  knights  of  Castile  felt 
highly  indignant  at  the  acknowledgment  required  of  their  sovereign. 
They  spumed  with  scorn  the  idea  of  confessing  themselves 
tributary  to  foreign  powers;  but,  on  the  other  side,  the  awful 
threat  of  excommunication  made  them  pause  and  reflect  ere  they 
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drew  down  the  heavy  curse  of  Rome  upon  their  heads.  Besides, 
as  the  kingdom  of  Castile  was  surrounded  by  infidels,  sworn  and 
implacable  foes  of  the  Christian  name,  the  nobles  were  willing  to 
keep  on  friendly  terms  with  the  head  of  their  Church.  This 
dilemma  now  absorbed  the  councils  of  Castile. 

King  Ferdinand  was  sitting  in  state,  surrounded  by  his  grandees 
and  knights.  His  brow  was  thoi^htful  and  perplexed.  The  sub- 
ject of  the  Emperor's  claims  had  been  debated  for  several  days ; 
opinions  were  much  divided  ;  and  though  most  of  the  nobles  in- 
wardly wished  for  the  independence  of  then  country,  the  dread  of 
the  thunders  of  the  Church  kept  these  generous  sentiments  con- 
fined to  the  depths  of  their  hearts.  The  King,  in  this  critical 
posture  of  affairs,  desired  the  attendance  of  a  knight  at  the  council, 
who  until  then,  owing  to  his  youth,  had  not. enjoyed  the  privilege 
assigned  to  matmrer  years,  and  to  the  several  heads  of  powerful 
houses.  The  Cortes  were  on  this  day  just  assembled,  when  the 
Knight  of  Bivar,  obeying  the  summons  of  his  sovereign,  made  his 
appearance  in  the  coimcilrhall.  His  eiitrance  created  much  sensa- 
tion amongst  the  deUberating  nobles  : — for  Rodrigo  was  the  theme  ' 
of  universal  admiration,  and  every  one  looked  up  to  him  as  the 
chief  support  of  the  country.  His  gallant  bearing  and  bold  de- 
meanour gained  the  approbation  of  all,  and  cheered  the  heart  of 
his  father  Don  Diego,  who  had  strenuously  opposed  the  pr^en- 
sions  of  the  foreign  princes,  and  was  fiiUy  confident  that  his  son 
harboured  the  same  noble  and  independent  sentiments. 

Rodrigo,  as  he  entered,  cast  a  glance  of  scorn  and  indignation 
at  the  German  and  Italian  envoys,  who  were  sitting,  ^th  much 
haughtiness  in  their  looks  and  manner,  very  near  the  throne^ 
They  said  that  this  was  the  last  day  they  could  remain  in  Castile, 
and  that  they  came  to  learn  the  final  determination  of  Ferdinand, 
Upon  which  the  King  desired  the  young  Knight  of  Bivar  to  give 
his  opinion  on  this  momentous  subject 

"  Can  there,  my  Liege,"  cried  Rodrigo  with  noble  enthusiasm, 
"be  more  than  one  opinion. in  an  assembly  composed  of  Castilian 
nobles  ?  Can  there  be  more  than  one  opinion  on  so  humiliating 
a  subject?     What  strange  madness  directs  the  councils  of  the 
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German  Emperor  and  his  Holiness?  Do  they  really  mean  tc 
mock  the  warriors  of  this  free  and  independent  land?  Can  they, 
indeed,  suppose  that  a  nation  which  has  coped  obstinately  with 
the  mo#t  redoubtable  foes,  will  now  submit  to  the  threats  o{ 
distant  potentates,  who  have  no  shadow  of  right  to  exact  sub* 
mission  from  Castile  ?  I  hope  that  the  claimants  never  entertained 
expectations  that  their  claims  would  be  allowed ;  and  still  more 
anxiously  do  I  hope  that  the  King  and  ELnights  of  Castile  have 
never  harboured,  for  a  single  moment,  the  thought  of  complying 
with  such  preposterous  demands  I" 

A  murmur  of  approbation  ran  through  the  assembly  as  these 
words  were  delivered.  The  messengers  started  on  their  feet,  with 
a  view  of  intimidating  the  Castilians,  whom  they  saw  well-disposed 
to  oppose  their  pretensions.     One  of  them  said — 

**  Is  Ais,  then,  the  answer  that  we  are  to  carry,  to  our  masters? 
Weigh  well,  Castilians,  the'  subject,  ere  you  rashly  determine  upon 
a  line  o^  conduct,  of  which  you  may  too  late  repent  T 

"  Holy  Heavens  !'*  cried  Rodrigo  in  wrath.  "  Qwa  this  be 
possible  ?  Do  I  hear  aright?  Doth  an  insolentt  foreigner  come 
and  beard  ^e  Kiiig  of  Castile  in^  the  midst  of  lus  court,  and 
surrounded  by  his  belted  knights  ?  Surely  some  frenzy  must 
possess  these  men !  Begone,  Sir  German,  begone,  or  learn  to 
moderate  the  licence  of  thy  tongue  !  for,  by  the  holy  rood  I  and 
by  all  the  honours  of  Castile,  I  swear,  that  Rodrigo  Diaz,  the 
Knight  of  Bivar,  will  not,  for  one,  tamely  submit  to  the  insult 
which  is  now  offered  to  the  warlike  children  of  Spain  P 

'*  Rebellious  son  oi  the  Church  V  exclaimed  x>ne  of  the  delegates, 
whose  sumptuous  dress  and  scarlet  hat  designated  the  messenger 
of  tiie  Pope — "rebellious  son  of  the  Churdi,  treat  with  more 
respect  a  mission,  in  which  the  Holy  Father  is  concerned 
Tremble  to  incense  his  wrath  1" 

"  I  tremble  at  nought,  Sir  Cardinal  T  proudly  returned  Rodriga 
"  I  know  the  justice  of  the  cause  I  defend,  and  will  boldly  abide 
by  its  result.  His  Holiness  will  not  be  deaf  to  our  remonstrances^ 
and  will  desist  from  aiding  the  pretensions  of  the  German ;  but 
should  my  hopes  be  deceived  in  this  respect,  «ven  the  unjust 
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md^nadon  of  the  Holy  Father  shall  not  deter  the  Knight  of 
Bivar  from  fearlessly  performing  the  duty  which  he  owes  to  his 
country  and  his  King.  We  are  a  free  and  independent  people, 
and,  in  defence  of  this  freedom  and  independence,  our  best  blood 
has  for  many  centuries  flowed  in  streams.  By  treachery  we  were 
subdued;  and  it  is  strange,  that  when,  by  unremitting  exertions 
jmd  a  crowd  of  heroic  achievements,  we  b^an  to  recover,  inch 
by  inch,  the  territories  of  the  lost  land,  foreign  princes,  who  have 
no  right  whatever  over  us,  should  dare  to  interfere!  In  our 
constant  struggles  against  the  Moors,  did  ever  any  fbreign  i»fince 
lend  us  his  assistance  ?  Na  It  was  Pelayo^  tusd  Alonzo,  and 
Ramiro,  and  Bernardo,  and  a  host  of  othor  bmve  kings  and 
knights,  Spaniards  aU,  who  achieved  our  conquests.  And  though 
we,  as  Christians,  have  fought  against  the  enemies  oi  oiur  holy 
religi(Mi,  what  Pope  ever  offered  us  his  aid  in  our  difikulties? 
Alone  we  have  strugg^ed--6dkme  we  have  conquered — ^and  alone 
we  shall  command !  To  the  Holy  Father,  as  is  most  due,  our 
veneration  and  spiritual  fealty  we  will  not  deny ;  but  let  not  his 
Holiness,  while  we  allow  these  rights,  pretend  to  mingle  them 
with  the  temporal  concerns  of  out  country  l** 

" Is  it  a  Christian  that  speaketh  thus?*' 

"Ay,  Sir  Priest,  a  Christian,  and  a  good  Chrfstian,  but  one  who 
is  resolved  to  resist  to  the  utmost  all  unjust  pretensions  against 
his  country,  let  those  pretensions  come  from  whom  they  may. 
Here  is  my  sword,  which  I  draw  in  token  of  my  resolves ;  and  a 
curse  on  all  those  craven  traitors  whom  religious  scruples,  or  any 
other  cause,  can  induce  to  act  against  their  country,  and  recognise 
a  foreign  power  V 

As  he  spoke,  he  bared  his  weapon ;  in  which  act  he  was  unani- 
mously joined  by  the  assembled  warriors,  who,  with  a  shout  of 
patriotism,  now  expressed  their  approbation  of  the  young  knight's 
sentiments.  The  King  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  addressing  the 
messengers  in  a  firm  voice,  said  \-^ 

"Sirs,  ye  have  heard  the  opinion  of  my  true  grandees  and 
knights ;  my  own  is  in  happy  accordance  with  theirs.  Return  to 
the  Emperor  and  his  Holiness,  and  let  them  know  our  resolves, 
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Express  to  them  our  deep  concern  that  so  unforunate  a  cBfFerencc 
should  have  occurred ;  but  say  also,  that,  should  they  still  persist 
in  their  unjust  demands,  the  King  of  Castile,  with  his  knights  and 
vassals,  is  ready  to  refer  the  matter  to  the  decision  of  arms.  Such 
is  our  determination,  and  may  Sant'  lago  protect  our  lawful  and 
sacred  cause !" 

The  messengers  then  withdrew,  burning  with  shame  and  resent- 
ment; and  the  assembly  broke  up.  The  nobles  imanimously 
swore  to  follow  die  brave  Rodrigo  to  the  field  with  all  their 
retainers,  and  forthwith  every  one  was  ready  to  depart  and  make 
preparations  for  war.  But  whilst  these  heroic  thoughts  occupied 
their  minds,  a  confused  clamour  was  heard  without,  which  seemed 
every  moment  to  approach  the  palace.  Cries  of  woe  rent  the  air, 
and  die  trampling  of  horses'  hoofs  mingled  with  the  general  din. 
A  modey  concourse  approached,  and  the  King  and  all  his  attend- 
ing train  rose,  and  proceeded  to  learn  the  cause  of  so  great  a 
commotiont 

The  King  leans  from  his  chamber, 

From  the  balcony  on  high  : — 
'*  What  means  this  furious  clamour. 

My  palace-porch  so  nigh  ?" 
But  when  he  looked  below  him. 

There  were  horsemen  at  the  gate^ 
And  the  £ur  Ximena  Gomez 

Kneeling  in  woful  state. 

Upon  her  neck,  disordered. 

Hung  down  the  lady's  hair, 
And  flcKxls  of  tears  were  streaming 

Upon  her  bosom  fair. 
Sore  she  wept  for  her  father, 

The  Count  that  had  been  slain ; 
Loud  cursed  she  Rodrigo, 

Whose  sword  his  blood  did  stain. 

King  Ferdinand  was  astonished  at  the  sight  which  now  pre- 
sented itself.  Affairs  of  state  had  prevented  him  from  paying 
much  attention  to  the  untimely  death  of  the  Lord  of  Gormaz,  but 
his  kindly  feelings  were  strongly  excited  when  he  perceived  the 
wofiil  guise  in  which  the  orphan  Ximena  approached  the  doors  of 
the  palace.  She  was  arrayed  in  sable  attire,  and  the  disordar  Qii 
her  hair,  the  streams  which  flowed  down  her  pale  cheeks,  together 
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with  the  strong  expression  of  her  sorrow,  moved  the  King  to  listen 
compassionately  to  her  appeal.  The  adherents  and  vassals  who 
attended  her  were  loud  in  their  demands  of  justice,  and,  frequently, 
by  then-  clamours,  drowned  the  more  pathetic  notes  of  the  weeping 
Ximena.  Ferdinand  ordered  the  fair  suppliant  to  come  into  the 
royal  hall,  accompanied  by  her  nearest  relatives,  that  her  complaint 
might  be  heard,  and  full  justice  done  to  her.  His  numerous  train 
of  nobles  and  warriors  were  then  commanded  to  prolong  their 
attendance,  and  he  resumed  his  seat  of  state. 

The  feelings  of  the  young  Knight  of  Bivar  were  painfully  affected 
at  the  distressing  scene  which  he  was  compelled  to  witness. 
Ximena  entered,  led  by  Don  Suero,  and  followed  by  several 
adherents.  She  hastened  towards  the  King,  and,  in  the  deepest 
affliction,  prostrated  herself  before  him. 

"Justice  !  my  liege,  justice  V  she  mournfully  cried.  "I  am  the 
orphan  daughter  of  Don  Gomez,  Lord  of  Gormaz,  a  brave  and 
good  warrior,  who  hath  often  done  signal  service  to  his  Lord  and 
Sovereign,  and  whose  daughter,  therefore  ought  not  to  appeal  in 
vain  at  the  coiut  of- Ferdinand  I 

**  Good  King,  I  am  descended 

From  Barons  bright  of  old, 
That  with  Castilian  pennons 

Pelayo  did  uphold : 
But  if  my  strain  were  lowly, 

As  it  is  high  and  clear, 
Thou  still  should'st  prop  the  feeble, 

And  the  afflicted  hear." 

*'  And  I  will  hear  thee,  sweet  mourner !"  said  the  King.  "  Don 
Gomez  was,  indeed,  a  brave  knight  and  loyal  subject,  and  his 
daughter  has  a  just  claim  upon  oiu*  gratitude  and  regard." 

"  Alas  !  Sire,"  continued  Ximena,  "  that  brave  knight  was  slain 
by  one  who  ought  to  have  been  my  protector,  not  my  foe,  and  who 
is  now  proudly  standing  amidst  the  great  Lords  of  Castile.  His 
name  is  one  of  much  repute  amongst  his  compeers,  and  doubtless 
there  are  those  who  would  excuse  his  crime.  Yes  !  the  voice  of 
the  hapless  orphan  will  be  but  a  weak  advocate  against  so  power- 
ful an  adversary.  But  let  the  voice  of  justice,  O  King !  rise 
superior  to  all  other  cries." 
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"  Name  tliy  foe  1"  said  the  King. 

Xirneaa  paused  for  a  moment ;  vestiges  of  ba*  unextinguished 
passion  still  nem^ncd  in  h^  heart,  and  she  needed  all  herexertion 
to  pronounce  die  name  of  the  offender;  at  length,  in  a  broken 
and  wavering  voice,  she  said : — 

"  Don  Rodrigo  Diaz,  the  Knight  of  Bivar !" 

A  murmur  of  consternation  quickly  spread  throu^  the  as- 
sembly; all  eyes  were  turned  in  eager  curiosity  towards  Rodrigo; 
but  he  preserved  a  proud  composure,  giving  no  sign  either  of 
alarm,  resentment,  or  any  other  feeUng,  though  bis  manly  bcart 
was  labouring  under  a  load  of  oppressive  emotions. 

"My  gracious  KingP  said  Don  Suero,  "jtbe  Knight  of  Biv^ 
has  been  guilty  of  a  foul  ofifence*  His  duel  was  conducted  more 
like  a  felonious  assassination  than  a  knightly  combat  Indeed,  no 
one  knows  how  far  the  contest  was  (tarried  on  in  bonpurable  guisC} 
for  no  one  was  there  to  witness  the  deed  I" 

'^  Base  slanderer  I"  thundered  Rodrigo,  his  ey^  flashmg  with 
indignation.  *'  I  slew  Don  Gomes  fts  becomes  a  knight ;  and  i 
any  warrior  of  gentle  burth  will  dare  gainsay  it,  I  am  ready  to  do 
mortal  battle,  on  horse  or  foot,  with  lance  or  sword,  and  there  is 
my  pledge." 

As  he  spoke  he  threw  his  gauntlet  on  the  ground ;  but  no  one 
offered  to  take  up  the  gage.  A  pause  of  awful  suspense  ensued ; 
the  knights  looked  on  each  other,  in  anxiety  to  see  if  there  were 
any  amongst  them  endowed  with  hardihood  enough  to  encounter 
the  Knight  of  Bivar.     The  King  said  : 

"  Is  there  any  proof  that  the  Lord  of  CJormaz  was  not  slain  in 
fair  and  honourable  encounter  T 

No  cme  presumed  to  express  an  opinion  derogatory  to  the 
honour  of  Rodrigo.     Don  Suero  alone  ventured  to  remark  : 

"  No,  my  gracious  sovereign,  no  positive  proof;  but  strong  pre- 
sumption militates  against  the  Knight  of  Bivar.  It  is  well  known 
that  he  c^ered  courtship  to  the  daughter  of  the  deceased  Cabal' 
lero.  He  was  observed  in  altercation  with  him,  shortiy  after  he 
had  quitted  the  company  of  the  Lady  Ximena,  I  have  much 
reason  to  suppose  that  Don  Gomez  was  npjt  iavourably  inclined 
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towards  tbe  pretensions  of  Don  Rodijgo^  and  ftom  these  points 
some  inferences  may  be  drawn  which " 

'^  Wbat  i  Sir  Knight,"  ^j^laimed  the  Eling,  angrily  intermpting 
hina;  ^is  the  honour  of  a  true  and  weU'-tried  <])astilian  to  be  ques* 
tioo/sd  iqxm  the  strength  of  such  evidence  as  this  P'' 

''  My  honoured  King,^  answered  Rodngo  with  a  scornful  smile, 
^  allow  that  adder  to  expend  its  venom — me  he  affects  not  He 
knows  tbati  at  this  very  mom^t,  he  is  uttering  the  rankest  false- 
hood. He  knows  that  Don  Gomez  was  not  hostile  to  my  suit 
Heaven forefend J— And  why  should  he?"  he  added  with  pride» 
^'  What  father  would  refi^se  to  bestow  his  daughter  on  Rodrigo 
Diaz  del  Bivar  ?  No^  the  false.knight,  Don  Suero,  would  vent  in 
wocds — for  at  such  weapons  he  is  most  dexterous — ^the  rancour  he 
noiuishes  in  his  heart  against  Rodqgo,  in  whom  he  saw  a  redoubt* 
able  coB^etitor)  not  merely  in  aims,  but  in  the  affections  of  the 
X^ady  Ximena*  I  slew  her  Either  honourably,  and  &is  assertion  is 
tltt  sole  sati^actio^  which  Rodrigo  Piaa  would  afford  to  any 
mortal  but  his  King.  In  due  respect,  however,  for  that  King,  let 
it  be  known^  that  no  feud  of  mine  led  to  this  mournful  event  but 
an  unpardonable  insult  o^ered  to  my  noble  father  by  the  deceased 
Lord.  No  one  in  this  assembly,  not  even  the  fair  mourner  herself, 
is  moi^e  painfully  sheeted  by  this  unfortunate  occurrence  than  I  am« 
By  the  death  of  Don  Gom^z  I  made  her  wretched,  whom,  next  tp 
my  honour,  I  prize  most  in  my  life>  and  shut  the  door  for  ever 
upon  my  happiness," 

Don  Diego  Laynez,  still  smarting  under  the  sense  of  the  injury 
d<»«  bim,  aow  described  the  beginning  of  his  qiiarrel  with  Don 
Gomez,  the  violient  and  flagrant  behaviour  of  the  latter,  and  the 
results  to.  which  it  led.  The  assembled  nobles  heard  the  recital 
with  great  emotion.  The  afiront  offered  to  the  venerable  knight 
and  ofiared,  too,  because  he  gave  his  opinion  warmly  in  favour  of 
the  independence  of  the  land,  filled  all  with  indignation ;  and 
though  they  were  strongly  moved  by  the  sight  of  the  weeping 
Ximenay  yet  Uiey  could  not  but  justify  the  conduct  oi  young 
Rodrigo.  Meanjlame,  the  crowd  of  retainers  of  the  House  of  Gop- 
maz  were  v^  clamorous  below  in  tbeir  demand  of  Justice  j  nor 
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were  the  tears  of  the  afflicted  Ximena  a  slight  appeal  to  the  feel- 
ings of  the  King. 

"  Fair  lady,"  he  said,  in  a  soothing  tone  of  voice,  **  God  forbid 
that  Ferdinand  should  be  unmindful  of  the  complaints  of  his  sub- 
•jects.  Rodrigo,  like  a  true  and  loyal  knight,  will  pledge  his  word 
to  aright  the  damoisel  to  the  utmost  of  his  power.  Let  her  bring 
her  champions,  and  he  will  answer  the  summons.  In  this  case  I 
can  no  otherwise  decide.  No  treachery,  no  dastard  act,  hath  been 
committed.  Rodrigo  is  judged  by  his  peers.  I  can  do  nought 
but  pledge  my  royal  word  not  to  interfere  in  this  feud,  but  to  let 
both  houses  settle  their  difference  by  arms  or  negotiation,  without 
showing  the  slightest  bent  of  partiality  to  either." 

A  gentle  murmur  of  approbation  ran  through  the  assembly  at 
this  decision.     Ferdinand  then  continued : 

"  The  safety  of  the  country,  which  is  to  supersede  every  private 
and  personal  interest,  requites  that  the  gallant'  Knight  of  Bivar 
should  take  the  field  ere  long  against  the  agjgressor  of  our  inde- 
pendence ; — this  affair  must  therefore  be  settled  on  the  morrow,  or 
be  postponed  until  the  return  of  the  Castilians  fit>m  their  expedi- 
tion. Fair  Ximena,"  he  then  added,  turning  affectionately  to  the 
suppliant,  "in  every  thing  you  may  command  the  good-will  of 
King  Fei*dihand.  But  the  noble  loftiness  of  thy  soul  will  acquiesce 
in  the  justice  of  my  decision ;  for,  dear  as  may  be  the  memory  of 
thy  father,  and  sacred  the  duty  which  thou  hast  to  fulfil,  thou  canst 
not  desire  that  it  should  prove  detrimental  to  the  freedom  and  in- 
dependence of  thy  country." 

After  the  King  had  settled  the  affair  in  this  manner,  Ximena 
retired  from  the  presence;  and  most  of  the  knights  also  departed, 
in  order  to  prepare  their  retainers  for  the  approaching  expeditioa 
When  evety  one  had  left  the  chambers  Rodrigo  ordered  a  page  to 
bring  back  the  gaimtlet,  and,  with  feelings  of  deep  sorrow  at  the 
state  in  which  he  had  beheld  Ximena,  withdrew.  As  he  left  the 
palace  he  perceived  the  crowd  in  front  of  it  in  a  great  fermentation. 
The  partisans  of  Gormaz  filled  the  air  with  their  cries,  and  every- 
thing denoted  the  utmost  confusion.  No  sooner  did  he  come  in 
view  than  the  excitement  increased    He  stood  for  a  moment  in 
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expectation  that  some  one  would  approach  and  provoke  a  quarrel, 
but  his  withering  glances  awed  the  most  determined.  His  page 
then  came  to  him,  leading  his  favourite  horse  Babieca,  whose 
renown  was  proportioned  to  the  glory  of  the  mighty  warrior  whom 
he  carried  to  battle.  Rodrigo  prepared  to  moun^  not  heeding 
the  din  that  prevailed. 

Ximena  gazed  upon  him, 

But  no  reply  could  meet ; 
His  fingers  held  the  bridle^ 

He  vaulted  to  his  seat. 
She  tum'd  her  to  the  nobles^ 

I  wot  her  cry  was  loud, 
But  not  a  man  durst  follow ; 

Slow  rode  he  through  the  crowd. 

The  thoughts  of  the  Castilians  were  now  turned  to  the  expedi- 
tion, which  was  to  set  out  under  the  command  of  the  Knight  of 
Bivar  and  several  other  chiefs.  An  army  of  about  ten  thousand 
men  was .  soon  collected ;  and  this  force,  having  crossed  the 
Pyrenees,  encamped  near  Toulouse.  The  fame  of  the  Cid, — for 
such  was  the  honourable  tide  given  to  Rodrigo, — no  less  than  the 
heroic  resolution  shown  by  the  council  of  the  Kiug  of  Castile, 
acted  so  efiicientiy  on  the  mind  of  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  that 
he  very  prudently  determined  to  give  up  his  pretensions.  The  Cid 
and  his  gallant  companions,  therefore,  retmned  joyfully  into  Spain, 
where  the  army,  raised  to  maintain  the  independence  of  the 
country,  was  advantageously  employed  against  their  domestic 
enemies  the  Moors. 

Whilst  these  things  were  transacting,  Ximena  was  fated  to 
undergo  the  severest  trials.  She  was  again  persecuted  by  the 
importunities  of  her  cousin  Don  Suero,  whose  passion  for  the  fair 
heiress  of  Gormaz  burned  more  fiercely  than  ever.  There  was 
now  an  additional  inducement  to  make  him  anxious  for  an  union 
with  that  lady  in  the  estates  and  siguories  of  the  late  Don  Gomez, 
which  were  vast,  and  capable  of  exciting  the  cupidity  of  ambitious 
men.  Don  Suero,  seeing  a  great  obstacle  to  the  wedding  of 
Ximena  with  Rodrigo,  considered  this  a  most  favourable  juncture 
to  prefer  his  claim.    But  Xiraona  was  unconquerable  in  her  re- 
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Solution.  One  night  the  insolent  Don  Siiero  burst  into  the 
mansion  of  Uie  kdf^  adad^  with  ih»  nx)st  arrogaot  d^meanoui; 
l)egaa  to  unfold  his  designs.  '^Lad/  Ximena,^  he  foidt  "^^ 
well^e  of  our  house  requires  that  we  should  be  joined  in  wedlodL 
For  the  last  time  I  come  to  prefer  that  as  a  request^  which,  if 
refused,  I  shall  henceforward  enforce  as  a  comnifcand.  Reflect 
seriously  on  your  ultimate  decision ;  for  a  rejection  of  my  suit  will 
entail  upon  you  trials  and  hardships,  of  which,  at  present,  you  can 
form  no  idea."  * 

"  Begone,  proud  Sir !"  indignantly  replied  Ximena.  "  Dare  you 
threaten  the  heiress  of  Gormaz  in  her  very  mansion  ?  Thy  vaunts 
I  despise ! — do  thy  worst  1 — apd  trust  hot  too  deeply  to  my 
apparently  helpless  situation ;  for  though  a  woman,  and  an  orphan, 
I  have  good  friends  and  retainers,  who  will  not  siiSsr  the  Lady 
Ximena  to  be  injured  with  impunity  1" 

"Lady,"  returoed  D<m  Suero,  "you  know  not  isAd  what  an 
abyss  those  imprudent  words  may  preci|ntate  you  i  Learn  that 
my  titles  to  the  signories  of  Gcxwiaz  are  as  good  as  youcs,  and  that 
I  have  greater  strength  to  support  them  J" 

"  Usurper  f*  exclaimed  Ximena  in  astonishment  ^' And  wouldit 
thou,  in  veiy  sooth,  attempt  to  despoil  me  of  my  inheritance  i^ 

"That  inheritance  you  may  still  preserve!"  returned  me 
ungenerous  cavaHer  with  a  malicious  smile.  "Disperse  those 
unseemly  frowns,  which  so  ill  become  ydur  beauteous  brow,  and 
accept  the  devoted  love  of  the  unpassioned  Don  Suero  4^ 

"Don  Suero  egregiously  mistakes  my  character,'*  replied 
Ximena  with  noble  pride,  "if  he  supposes  me  capable  of  bemg 
bribed  to  submit  to  the  sacrifice  of  my  feelings  1  Begone,  false 
Knight,  and  attempt  no  longer  to  intimidate  the  daughter  of  the 
Lord  of  Gormaz  r 

Don  Suero  retired  fh»n  her  presence  in  a  tnmult  of  anger,  n^e, 
and  disappointment,  which  only  subsided  to  make  room  for  daik 
projects  of  revenge.  His  power  to  create  confusion  was  by  no 
means  despicable.  He  was  endued  with  much  shrewdness  and  a 
talent  for  intrigue,  which  would  have  done  honour  to  plotters  of  a 
more  civilized  period.    Though  not  possessing  any  great  share  of 
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courage,  he  was  not  entirely  a  coward;  and^  when  wrought  upon 
by  passion,  was  i»{iai  to  ally  4ksp!erate  Act^  if  his  object  could  not 
be  attained  by  more  subtle  mtans^  which  w:ere  the  aims  he  always 
pref^red. 

Bent  therefore  on  evil,  he  collected  a  competent  body  of 
adherents,  and,  ere  anyone  could  form  an  idea  of  his  iniquitous 
intentions,  he  seized  upon  thetiastle  oi  Gormaz,  when  that  fortress. 
no  danger  being  suspected,  was  unprepared  lot  defence.  With 
shameless  insolence  he  then  dedared  himself  lawful  heir  to  the 
late  lord,  bA  being  the  nearest  m^e  descendant  of  the  House  of 
Gormaz.  The  injustice  (^  such  a  cl^iti  was  clearly  apparent  \  but 
there  wer«  not  men  wanting  to  support  his  pretensions,  and  Don 
Suero  pursued  his  career  of  spoliation  without  controL  Before 
Ximena  could  assemble  her  vassals,  her  enemy  had  made  himself 
master  of  all  her  possessions.  Besides,  the  lady  had  lao  knight 
capable  oi  conducting  het  qiiarrel  successfolly  ag^st  the  false 
Don  Suero.  Don  Gorci^Oomez^  her  kinsman^  though  a  man  of 
noble  sentiments  and  courage,  was,  on  account  of  his  weak  health 
and  dehcate  fratne,  prevented  fiom  rendering  ^lose  services  to  the 
injured  Lady  Ximena,  which  his  genel'QUs  disposition  would  have 
prompted  him  to  attempt.  Thus  everything  (i^oj^pire^  to  favour 
the  wicked  views  of  the  oppressor. 

Don  Gmci-Gomez^  however^  gallanljLy  took  the  field  in  defence 
iA  the  rights  of  his  kinswoman.  He  was  attended  by  three 
hundt^  staunch  partisans,  and  the  goodness  of  the  cause  he 
maintained  imparted  to  his  delicate  constitution  a  degree  of 
vigour  unusual  to  his  nature.  Despite,  however,  of  the  bravery  of 
Don  Giarci-Gome^,  and  the  courageous  devotion  of  his  men,  they 
were  totally  defeated  by  ^  far  more  numerous  force  of  Don 
Suero,  who  had  besides  the  the  additional  satisfaction  of  seeing 
the  Lady  Ximena  fall  into  his  power.  All  his  unjust  designs  were 
now  accomplished,  and  he  took  his  captive  to  the  castle  of 
Gormaz,  where  he  proposed  to  her  a  most  distressing  alternative. 

"  Lady,"  he  vauntingly  said,  "  all  your  flattering  hopes  must  by 
this  time  be  dissipated.  I  am,  by  right  of  inheritance  and  by 
right  of  conquest  the  acknowledged  Lord  of  Gormazj  but  my 
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power  and  dignity  I  am  still  willing  to  share  with  you.  Should, 
however,  this  generous  offer  be  despised,  your  liberation  from  this 
castle  shall  never  be  effected,  unless  you  bring  forward  a  com- 
petent ransom,  and  previously  make  a  formal  renunciation  of  all 
the  signories  of  Gormaz." 

The  rage  of  Ximena  at  these  unworthy  proposals  knew  no 
bounds ;  but  her  unmanly  conqueror  treated  with  equal  scorn  her 
wrathful  threats  and  her  overwhelming  affiction.  The  uncourteous 
knight  felt  secure  in  his  violent  usurpation.  All  the  most  dis- 
tinguished warriors  were  absent  in  the  wars  with  the  Mo(»:s, 
against  whom  the  Cid  had  led  them,  upon  their  return  from  their 
expedition  across  the  Pyrenees,  and  from  the  exertions  of  the 
good  Don  Garci-Gomez  he  had  nothing  to  apprehend.  He  was 
an  adversary  whose  health  continually  stood  in  |he  way  of  his 
noble  sentiments  and  courage,  while  the  fatigue  of  the  late  en- 
gagement, and  a  wound  which  he  had  received,  had  so  far 
injured  his  frame,  that  apprehensions  were  entertained  for 
his  life. 

To  the  surprise  of  all,  however,  he  signified  his  determination  to 
do  combat  h  outrance^  in  defence  of  Ximena's  rights.  Don  Suero 
heard  this  intention  with  a  laugh  of  derision,  as  the  issue  of  the 
contest  could  not  be  for  a  moment  doubtful.  The  superior 
strength  and  skill  in  arms  which  the  aggressor  of  Ximena  possessed 
over  his  heroic  but  enfeebled  antagonist,  were  decided  securities 
of  a  prompt  and  easy  victory.  Indeed,  the  friends  and  adherents 
of  the  noble  Garci-Gomez  felt  highly  displeased  at  his  temerity. 
They  considered  him  as  a  victim,  marching  of,  his  own  accord  to 
the  slaughter ;  and  they  reflected,  moreover,  that  the  lady's  cause, 
instead  of  being  advanced  by  this  means,  would  only  be  farther 
endangered. 

But  the  laws  and  spirit  of  chivalry  forbade  any  one  to  interfere 
in  the  affair,  and  Don  Garci-Gormaz  only  waited  to  be  a  little  re- 
covered from  his  malady  and  woimd,  to  carry  his  desperate  attempt 
into  execution.  The  King  offered  to  be  present  and  preside  at  the 
lists,  and  the  city  of  Burgos  was  intent  upon  the  approaching 

contest- 
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Meantime  trumpets  soanded  at  the  foot  of  the  castle  of  Gormaz, 
Don  Suero  appeared  on  the  battlements,  and  perceived  that  heralds 
claimed  admittance  into  the  place ;  the  drawbridge  was  let  down, 
and  the  messengers  were  brought  into  the  presence  of  the  Lord  of 
Gormaz. 

"What  would  ye  withme?"  inquired  Don  Suero. 

"  I  come,"  said  a  squire,  "  on  the  part  of  the  good  and  true 
Elnight  Don  Garci-Gomez,  to  summon  the  knight  Don  Suero, 
now  falsely  styled  the  Lord  of  Gormaz,  to  mortal  combat;  and  I 
come  also  to  beg  of  the  Lady  Ximena  a  pledge  that  she  accept  the 
battle  that  is  to  be  done  in  her  good  and  right." 

**  And  we  come,"  said  one  of  the  heralds,  "  to  summon  the 
knight  Don  Suerp,  on  the  part  of  the  King  of  Castile,  to  be 
present  in  the  lists  on  the  third  day  from  this  \  and  that,  in  case 
of  default,  the  knight  Don  Suero  shall  be  accounted  duly  con- 
quered, and  compelled  to  renounce  his  titles  to  the  signories  of 
Gormaz." 

"  Heaven  forefend !"  cried  Don  Suero  with  a  proud  smile,  "that 
the  Lord  of  Gormaz  should  refuse  such  courteous  invitation. 
Return  to  the  King  of  Castile,  and  to  the  valorous  knight  Garci- 
Gomez,  the  magnanimous  invalid,"  he  added  in  derision,  "  and  let 
them  know,  that  on  the  third  day  from  this  I  shall  appear  in  the 
lists  equipped  as  becomes  a  knight.  With  regard  to  the  pledge 
requested  of  Donna  Ximena,  the  lady  shall  send  that  which  giveth 
her  pleasure. 

Upon  this  Ximena  was  conducted  into  the  hall  and  made 
acquainted  with  the  bold  task  which  Don  Garci-Gomez  had 
undertaken  in  defence  of  her  rights.  .  Ximena  felt  duly  grateful 
for  the  gallant  resolution  of  her  kinsman ;  but  at  the  same  time  a 
melancholy  smile  sat  on  her  lip,  for  she  was  well  aware  of  the  des- 
perate nature  of  the  achievement ;  besides,  she  loved  him  kindly ; 
and  the  untimely  doom  which  awaited  him  filled  her  with  gloomy 
anticipations.  Don  Garci-Gomez  had  been  unremitting  in  his 
efforts  to  support  the  rights  of  Ximena.  Had  his  means  of  execu- 
tion been  equal  to  his  lofty  sentiments  and  courage,  the  traitor 
Don  Suero  would  never  liave  obtained  his  unjust  triumphs.     All 
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t^ese  reflsction&  awakened  in  the  generous  heart  of  Xime&A  a 
mournful  feeiing  f&t  the  dangers  which  threatened  the  life  of  her 
best  friend)  and  she  was  moved  to  tears  as  she  sought  for  the 

required  pledge* 

At  length  she  drew  forth  a  beautiful  scarf  of  crimson  and  goH 
and,  presenting  it  to  the  messenger  of  Garci-6ome2,  said  : 

'^Take  this  pledge  to  the  gallant  knight  and  my  good  kinsitian 
Garci-Gomez,  and  tell  him  that  I  am  strongly  bound  by  his  gene- 
rosity, and  willingly  accept  him  as  my  champion.  Should  he  fall 
in  support  of  the  injured  orphan's  cause,  Heaven  will  reward  his 
act  in  a  better  world,  and  his  memory  shall  be  dierished  with 
tender  recollections  in  this.  Should  he  return  a  victor  from  the 
contest,  this  scarf  is  the  token  by  which  I  vow  to  grant  any  boon 
in  my  power  to  bestow.*' 

After  this  the  herald  departed,  and  the  two  combatants  begafl 
to  prepare  themselves  for  the  ensuing  battle.  Don  Suero  was  so 
sanguine  of  success,  that  all  his  words  and  actions  savoured  of  a 
haughty  and  vaunting  disposirion ;  but  he  was  eager  for  the  en- 
gagement, as  he  expected  by  this  means  to  remove  the  only 
obstacle  which  now  prevented  the  tranquil  enjoyment  of  his  usuf- 
pation.  For,  though  the  opposition  offered  by  Garci-Gomez  was 
not  much  to  be  dreaded,  it  was  still  sufficient  to  annoy  Don  Suero, 
and  iferve  to  keep  alive  his  doubts  and  fears,  by  prolonging  the 
contest  as  long  as  the  adherents  of  Ximena  found  a  rall3ang  point 
and  a  chief. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  mortal  combat  at  length  dawned. 
The  warriors  and  citizens  of  Burgos  were  in  a  ferment  of  expecta- 
tion, but  no  one  seemed  to  entertain  a  doubt  concerning  the  issue 
of  the  contest.  Garci-Gomez  was  much  esteemed  on  account  of 
his  generosity  and  afiability ;  his  danger,  therefore,  excited  feelings 
of  regret,  at  the  same  time  that  every  one  applauded  his  noble  re- 
solution. But  the  knight  himself  appeared  in  no  manner  dispirited 
by  the  mournful  omens  which  he  saw  depicted  on  every  counten- 
ance ;  on  the  contrary,  he  seemed  to  entertain  the  fondest  antici- 
pations of  success.  His  enthusiastic  imagination  had  imparted  to 
his  weak  frame  a  feverish  warmth,  which  he  mistook  for  the  heat 
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of  robust  health,  and  ih  the  daring  boldness  of  his  soul,  he  thought 
that  he  had  a  sure  criterion  of  the  exertions  of  his  arm. 

His  good  squire  and  two  pages,  who  were  now  aiding  him  to 
put  on  his  armour,  beheld  with  dismay  the  debility  of  his  frame, 
and  the  pallid  tint  that  overspread  his  sunken  chfeek.  The  bril- 
liant fire  of  his  eye  seemed  only  to  impart  a  mournful  confaast  to 
the  fading  languor  of  the  rest  of  his  countenance ;  but  taking  the 
crimson  scarf,  and  fervently  pressing  it  to  his  lip— ^ 

**  My  good  friends,"  he  said,  addressing  his  attendants  gatly, 
♦•  what  means  this  ?  Your  looks  are  rather  those  of  men  preparing 
for  funeral  obsequies  than  for  heroic  deeds.  Cheer  up !  for  a 
secret  voice  whispers  in  my  heart  that  the  Lady  Ximena  shall  this 
day  be  righted,  and  her  barbsurous  aggressor  numbered  with  the 
dead." 

As  he  uttered  these  words^  an  unusual  glow  ffushed  his  counte- 
nance ;  and  he  grasped  his  lance  wit3i  such  firm  resolution  that  a 
faint  gleam  of  hope  illumed  the  looks  of  his  faithful  attendants; 
but,  alas  1  they  soon  regarded  that  flash  of  animation  as  the  last 
brilliant  spark  of  a  fire  on  the  point  of  being  extinguished  for 
ever. 

The  trumpets  had  sounded,  and  the  King  and  his  retinue  had 
assumed  their  seats  in  the  lists,  which  were  pitched  in  a  convenient 
plain  at  the  entrance  of  Buigos.  Donna  Ximena  was  also  there ; 
having  pledged  her  word  to  return  to  her  confinement,  in  case 
that  the  contest  should  be  decided  against  her.  The  place  was 
filled  with  a  vast  concourse  of  people ;  but  a  melancholy  silence 
pervaded  the  assembled  crowd.  Don  Suero  had  already  arrived 
in  the  lists,  and  was  caracoling  about  on  a  graceful  and  powerful 
charger.  The  trumpets  sounded  the  first  summons ;  but  no  one 
appeared.  Don  Suero  continued  his  evolutions,  filled  with  the 
most  joyful  anticipations.  The  appointed  time  elapsed  in  awful 
suspense;  a  second  summons  was  proclaimed;  but  still  Don 
Garci-Gomez  did  not  make  his  appearance  in  the  lists.  The  ex- 
citement of  the  multitude  increased ;  a  hollow  murmuring  sound 
ran  through  the  place.  Don  Suero's  arrogance  was  more  con- 
spicuous ;  a  look  of  dismay  and  sorrow  was  exhibited  by  Ximena 


Digitized  by 


Google         \ 


190  Tm  KNIGHT  OP  BIVAR. 

and  her  friends,  and  strange  surmises  began  to  circulate  amongst 
the  crowd.  Some  supposed  that  Don  Garci-Gomez  had  been  in- 
capacitated, by  weakness  and  malady,  from  attending  the  sum- 
mons ;  others  asserted  that  the  unfortunate  knight  was  struggling 
in  the  agonies  oi  death,  and  a  few  even  went  so  ^  as  to  pretend 
that  he  was  actually  dead. 

These  conjectures  were  cut  short,  and  the  hopes  and  fears  which 
they  created  suspended  by  the  third  blast  of  the  trumpet  Scarcely, 
however,  had  the  last  brazen  note  died  on  the  wind,  when  a  knight, 
in  full  armour,  was  seen  afar  advancing  at  full  speed  towards  the 
lists. 

"  He  comes ! — ^he  comes !"  cried  several  voices.  "  Heaven  bless 
the  generous  Don  Garci-Gomez  I  the  support  of  the  injured 
orphan !" 

The  knight  now  gallantly  entered  the  lists.  On  his  arm  he  wore 
the  crimson  scarf,  and  in  the  armour  and  horse  every  one  recog- 
nised the  avenger  of  Ximena.  Yet  all  were  struck  with  amaze- 
ment at  the  strength,  ease,  and  confidence  which  were  discernible 
in  the  cavalier's  movements.  Indeed,  those  who  had  reported  his 
death  began  to  look  amazed ;  whilst  the  gallant  bearing  of  Don 
Garci-Gomez  inspired  with  new  hope  the  drooping  spirits  of 
Ximena  and  her  party. 

The  combatants  took  their  stations,  and,  at  the  signal  given, 
rushed  impetuously  against  each  other;  the  crowd  gazed  in 
fearful  suspense,  when,  to  the  astonishment  of  all,  Don  Suero 
was  unhorsed,  and  hurled  to  the  ground  with  as  much  facility  as 
if  he  had  been  a  puny  child. 

Some  cried  out,  "  Sorcery  1— ^sorcery !"  others  *'  A  miracle !" 
But,  unfortunately  for  the  lovers  of  the  marvellous,  there  was 
neither  the  one  nor  the  other.  Garci-Gomez  immediately  sprang 
from  his  horse,  and,  placing  his  foot  upon  the  fallen  knight, 
threatened  to  deprive  him  of  life,  unless  he  confessed  himself 
vanquished,  and  gave  up  all  his  unjust  pretensions.  Don  Suero, 
severely  hurt  by  his  fall,  lay  like  a  lifeless  burden  on  the  field, 
and,  in  a  weakened  voice,  acknowledged  himself  conquered. 

A  shout  of  joy  burst  from  the  crowd;  the  victor  advanced 
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towards  the  King  and  Ximena~his  visor  fell,  and  16  i  nio  Don 
Gaid-Gomez  was  there,  but  the  famous  Cid,  the  mighty  Knight  of 
Bivarl  This  discovery  produced  an  extraordinary  sensation. 
The  partisans  of  Don  Suero  were  highly  indignant,  and  cried  out 
"  Treachery !"  because  their  friend  had  been  called  to  the  Usts  by 
Don  Garci-Gomez,  and  not  by  RodrigOj  and  this  sudden  substitu- 
tion was  unlawful.  The  King  seemed  disposed  to  listen  to 
their  coitiplaint,  when  the  Knight  of  Bivar  spoke  thus  in  his 
vindication: — 

"God  forefend  !  my  Liege,  that  Rodrigo  should  attempt  aught 
against  the  established  laws  of  kni^tly  honourj  but  in  this  I 
have  acted  according  to  the  true  spirit  of  those  laws.     Neither 
Don  Garci-Gomez  nor  mj^elf  sought  the  chance  which  led  me 
into  the  lists.     He  was  too  noble  and  gaUant  a  knight  to  permit 
another  to  take  his  place;  nor  wduld  I,  indeed,  have  ventured 
such  a  proposal.     But  the  hand  of  Heaven  is  visible  in  this  aiH^ir. 
This  morning  I  arrived  in  secret  at  Burgos,  with  the  intention  of 
being  present  at  this  scene.    Alone  and  disguised,  I  was  tracing 
my  course  to  the  lists,  when  a  group  of  people,  in  much  confusion^ 
attracted  my  notice.     I  advanced  to  inquire  the  cause  of  the 
tumult,  and  beheldi  a  gallant  knight  who  had  faU^n  fi^om  his  horse; 
pallid  and  panting  for  breath,  and  with  all  the  tokens  of  approach- 
ing death.     It  was  Don  Garci-Gomelz.     The  first  sui^mons  j^f  the 
trumpet  was  heard :  that  stirring  call  Reanimated  ^fbr  a  moment  his 
departing  spirit;  he  opened  his  languid  eyes.  /I  spoke  to  him; 
he  recognised  me,  and  in  a  weak  voice  he  said : — 

"'Sir  Knight! — good  Rodrigo!  you  hear  that  hlast-r-alas!  I 
cannot  obey  it !  Receive  this  scarf  of  crimson  aad  gold — 'tis  the 
pledge  of  Donna  Ximena ! — ^with  this  pledge,  I  bequeath  to  thee 
the  right  of  doing  battle  in  her  suppoit.' 

"He became  weaker-r-hdp  wasaffoirded,  but  in  vain — ^the se<iond 
sunmions  flpated  on:  the  air.  Shortly  afterwards  the  good  Garcia 
Gomez  died.  I  assumed  his  armour,  moimted  his  steed,  bound 
my  arm  with  this  token,  from  which  I  derived  my  right,  and 
hastened  to  the  lists.  I  arrived  just  in  time  to  obey  the  third 
3ummons,  and  conquer  the  felse  knight  Don  Suero." 

SPAIN.  o 
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Loud  dries  of  a^obation  now  filled  the  air^  and  the  King 
confinned  the  public  testimony  by  his  own  decision.  But  it  was 
likewise  decided  in  &your  of  Don  Suero,  that  he  m^ht  have  the 
choice  of  renewing  the  contest  within  three  days.  The  roughlj 
handle  cavalier,  however,  declined  the  desperate  engagement, 
and,  sui^rted  by  his  squire  and  attendants,  retired  from  the  lists, 
full  of  rage  and  confusioiL 

'*  Fair  Ximena  f  said  the  Cid,  pieseiiting  the  scarf,  "  tins  is  a 
token  which  is  to  procure  the  bearer  a  boon.  I  ask  your  forgir^^ 
ness  and  oblivion  for  what  is  past^ 

XimeiKL's  countenance  was  covered  with  blushes  as  she  granted 
the  kmght  his  request,  and  desired  him  to  keep  die  proffered 
gage.  The  flame  of  love  was  far  from  being  extinguished  in 
Ximena^  bosom.  At  the  same  time  that  she  had  beai  bound  to 
pursue  the  young  Rodrigo  with  her  vengeance,^  she  could  not  but 
admire  the  noble  character  of  his  mind,  and  the  courage  which 
distinguished  him  on  all  occasions.  T6  him  fehe  owed  the 
recovery  of  her  liberty  and  property.  Thus,  though  she  strove  to 
repel  the  image  of  the  knight  from  j;ier  thoughts,  it  was  continually 
obtruding  itself  there  \  and  though  she  summoned  her  resolution 
to  dislodge  from  her  heart  every  tender  fedi^g  i)u  his  favour,  those 
feelings  tenaciously  kept  possessfon  of  thdr  place. 

The  King  thai  signffied  hi*  wishes  that  Xaaeda  shodd  be 
united  to  the  Cid ;  they  had  been  ahready  l>etrothed ;  and  it  was 
dear  that,  despite  (^  appearances,  they  still  dierisjied  a  most 
tender  and  powaful  affection  for  each  other.  The  ELing  urged  as 
an  additional  reason,  that  Ximena  would  be  freed  from  all  future 
"  attempts  "upon  the  signories  of  Gormaz,  by  choosing  a  lord  so 
capable  of  defending  than.  The  spirit  of  her  noble  sire  would 
rest  tranquil  and  satisfied ;  for  if  the  Cid  had  deprived  him  of  life^ 
he  had  fbught  for  his  i^tmily,  and  defended  die  interests  of  his 
chikL  In  those  ages  refinement  was  totally  imknown,  and  a  deed 
which  would  shock  the  feelings  of  any  modem  female^  soon  began 
to  wear  no  very  formidable  aspect  in  the  eyes  of  Ximena — three 
years  from  the  death  of  her  father,  and  about  two  from  the  combat 
undertaken  for  her  sake,  she  consented  to  be  the  bride  of  the  Cidg 
after  a  lapse  of  three  years  more. 
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This  period  was  employed  by  the  Knight  of  Bivar  in  rendering 
himself  deserving  of  the  happiness  that  awaited  him.  During 
that  time  he  achieved  many  of  those  feats  of  arms  which  have 
rendered  his  name  one  df  the  most  illustrious  in  Spanish  history. 
That  name  was  a  sound  of  terror  to  the  Moor,  the  sure  harbinger 
of  victory  to  the  Christian.  At  length,  sated  with  glory  an^ 
conquest,  the  Cid  returned  to  Burgos  to  claim  performance  of  the 
promise  mdde  by  his  loved  Ximena. 

The  King  of  Castile  graciously  offi^ed  to  stand  sponsor  at  the 
ceremony  of  the  nuptials,  which  were  to  be  celebrated  at;  Burgoii 
on  a  scale  of  princely  magnificence.  Indeed,  the  preparations 
made  for  the  occasion  were  such  as  had  never  been  witnessed 
before,  ajid  the  people  were  in  the  most  joyous  expectation  of 
feasting  and  merry-making.  The  Cid  liberally' distributed  the 
great  wealth  which  he  .had  amassed  in  war,  and  the  numerous 
spoils  taken  from  the  enemy  were  reserved  to  grace  the  festival. 
Burgos  was  thronged  with  visitors;  a  constant  din  of  pleasure 
prevailed  in  the  streets ;  and  the  inhabitants  testified  their  satis- 
faction by  a  thousand  quaint  de^'i<:res. 

The  auspicious  day  arrived,  and  the  noise  of  bells,  the  strains 

of  music,  and  the  joyous  cries  of  the  crowd,  were  overpowering, 

as  the  bridal  procession  proceeded  to  the  cathedral 

Lavn  Calvo,  the  Lord  Bishop, 
•  He  first  comes  forth  the  gsie. 
Behind  him  comes  Ruy  Diaz, 

In  all  his  bridal  state; 
The  crowd  makes  way  before  them 

As  up  the  street  they  go ; 
For  the  multitude  of  people^ 

Their  steps  must  needs  be  slow. 
The  King  had  taken  order 

That  they  should  rear  an  arch^ 
From  house  to  house  all  over. 

In  the  way  where  they  must  march. 
They  have  himg  it  all  whh  lances, 

And  shields,  and  glittering  helms^ 
Brought  by  the  Campeador, 

From  out  the  Moorish  realms. 
They  have  scattered  olive  branches^ 

And  rushes  on  the  street, 
And  the  ladies  fling  down  garlandi 

At  the  Campeador's  feet; 
O  2 
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With  tapestry  and  broidery 

Their  balconies  between, 
To  do  his  bridal  honour, 

Their  walls  the  burghers  screen. 

As  soon  as  the  splendid  cortege  left  the  palace,  in  its  way  to 
the  church,  various  companies  of  the  inhabitants  began  to  per- 
form the  curious  masques  which  they  had  prepared  for  the 
occasion;  and  the  hilarity  of  the  vast  multitude  was  greatly 
excited  by  the  burlesque  gambols  which  soon  began  to  make 
themselves  conspicuous.  Immediately  preceding  the  bridal  train, 
the  most  singular  and  festive  contrivances  were  observable. 

They  lead  the  bulls  before  them, 

All  covered  o'er  with  trappings; 
The  little  boys  pursue  them 

With  hootings  and  with  clappings; 
The  fool,  with  cap  and  bladder, 

Upon  his  ass  goes  j)rancing, 
Amidst  troops  of  captive  maidens, 

With  bells  and  cymbals  dancing. 
With  antics  and  with  fooleries, 

With  shouting  and  with  laughter. 
They  fill  the  streets  of  Burgos — 

And  the  Devil,  he  comes  after : 
For  the  King  has  hired  the  homed  fiend 

For  sixteen  maravedis : 
And  there  he  goes,  with  hoofs  for  toes, 

To  terrify  the  ladies. 
Then  comes  the  bride  Ximena — 

The  King  he  holds  her  hand; 
And  the  Queen,  and  aU,  in  fur  and  pall. 

The  nobles  of  the  land. 
All  down  the  street,  the  ears  of  wheat 

Are  arotmd  Ximena  flying; 
But  the  King  lifts  off  her  bosom  sweet 

Whatever  there  is  lying. 

The  happy  celebration  of  this  wedding  was  the  harbinger  of 
many  years  of  uninterrupted  bliss  to  the  fair  Ximena  and  the 
heroic  Knight  of  Bivar.  Every  time  that  the  Cid  Campeador 
mounted  his  favourite  charger,  Babieca,  and  left  Burgos,  it  served 
as  a  signal  that  a  new  victory  was  about  to  be  achieved,  and  the 
splendour  of  the  Cid's  triumphs  was  equal  to  their  number. 
Speaking  of  this  great  warrior's  deeds,  a  Spanish  writer*  says ; 

•  Don  Jose  Manual  Quintana,  in  his  Life  of  the  Cid. 
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"They  are  all  warlike,  and  a  simple  announcement  of  them  is 
sufficient  to  astonish  the  imagination,  which  can  scarcely  conceive 
this  iron-armed  warrior,  who,  quitting  his  native  place  with  a 
slender  retinue  of  such  soldiers,  relatives,  and  friends  as  wished 
to  follow  his  fortunes,  was  never  tired  of  fighting,  and  never 
fought  without  conquering." 

Indeed,  the  whole  life  of  the  Cid  Campeador  was  a  brilliant 
series  of  extaaordinary  exploits,  amongst  which  the  splendid 
conquest  of  Valencia  stands  pre-eminent.  The  Cid,  notwith- 
standing the  toilsome  character  of  his  life,  lived  to  a  very 
advanced  age.  Everything  which  belonged  to  him  was  looked 
upon  with  veneration,  especially  his  horse  Babieca,  and  his 
famous  sword  Colada.  Indeed,  his  favourite  chaiger  has  been 
repeatedly  celebrated  in  the  old  ballads. 

The  mortal  remains  of  Rodrigo  Diaz  de  Bivar  were  carried 
from  Valencia,  with  great  pomp,  to  the  convent  of  San  Pedro  de 
Cardena,  near  Burgos,  where  the  sepulchre  of  the  famous  knight 
is  still  visited  by  all  who  respect  valour  and  worth. 
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ALONZO  THE  EIGHTH,  1158,  TO  FERDINAND  THE  iTHIRD, 

I2S7. 

1158. — Alonzo;  or  as  Spanish  Wstoriaha  call  him,  Alphonso,  the  Eighth, 
^urnamed  the  Noble,  was  only  three  years  oM  when  his  father,  Sancho  the 
Third,  4icd.  Sooae  dtffsiences  arose  in  Castile  concerning  the  guard  ianship  of 
the  young  king,  between  the  powerfiil  houses  of  twa  and  Castro,  which  Don 
Fernando,  King  of  Acagon,  thought  favourable  to  his  project  pf  uniting  the  two 
kingdoms.  He  entered  the  infant  king's  dominions,  too]c  possession  of  Burgos, 
and  pumied  the  Laras,  who  had  the  king  in  their  power,  to  Soria.  Alonzo 
tms  saved  and  k^pt  in  safety  in  Avik,  until  his  eleventh  year,  whed  he  began 
to  exercise  his  regal  functions.    . 

1 1 70. — Alonzo  being  of  age,  assembled  the  Cortes  of  the  kingdom  at  Burgos 
— there  the  king  was  solemnly  recognised,  and  a  treaty  entered  upon  concern- 
ing his  marriage  with  Eleanor  of  England,  daughter  of  Henry  the  Second. 

1 195. — ^This  year,  on  the  19th  of  July,  a  most  sanguinary  battle  was  fought 
at  AUurcos,  between  the  Moors  and  the  Christians.  Yacub  led  the  former; 
and  though  Alonzo  and  hb  knights  fought  gallantly,  the  day  proved  one  of  the 
most  disastrous  to  the  Christian  name  since  the  invasion  of  Tarif ;  the  slaughter 
was  great,  especially  amongst  the  Christians.  Yacub  entered  Alarcos,  Cala- 
trava,  and  Guadalajara. 

1 197. —A  quarrel  took  place  between  the  Kings  of  Castile  and  Leon,  con- 
cerning the  right  of  appointing  the  Gtand  Master  of  the  Order  of  Santiago. 
The  King  of  Leon,  aided  by  the  ^oors,  ravaged  Castile,  and  besieged  Toledo, 
but  in  vain. 

1212. — ^The  memorable  battle  and  splendid  victory  of  the  Nava  of  Tolosa, 
was  fought  and  won  this  year.  The  Christians  obtained  a  complete  triumph; 
and  from  that  glorious  day  the  power  of  the  Moors  began  sensibly  to  decline. 
The  loss  of  the  Moors  was  horrible ;  some  say  more  than  a  hundred  thousand 
men,  whilst  the  Christians  only  lost  twenty-five  men ;  this,  however,  must  be 
placed  in  the  list  of  the  miracles  of  that  day.  It  is  from  this  time  that  the 
kings  of  Castile  have  borne  the  golden  castle  of  their  arms  in  a  red  field. 

12 14. — Alonzo  died,  leaving  an  infant  ten  years  of  age  to  inherit  his  throne. 
Alonzo  was  one  of  .the  most  fhivalrouscnaractfirs  that  adorn  the  Spanish  lu$- 
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jT ;  his  life  was  romantic,  and  rendered  interesting  by  the  story  of  the  un- 
unate  Jewess,  Rachel,  wf^ich  i$  a^ipitied  ^  teue  by  credible  historians, 
ugh  treated  by  many  others  as  fabulous.  •       .    ''' 

2.\*j. — ^Young  King  Henry  died  by  the  falling  of  a  tile  upon  his  head;  his 
rt  reign  was  disturbed,  as  usual  in  such  cases,  by  struggles  among  the 
rerfiil  houses  to  obtain  possessioiji  of  4xe  reins  of  government.  On  the  death 
he  king,  Doria  Benenguela  was  recognised  as  heiress  to  the  kingdom,  being 
daughter  of  King  Alonzo  the  Eighth ;  she^  however,  rejgned  in  favour  of 
son.  ^ 
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Pues  si  Raquel  a  Alfonso  tiraniza 
Quien  quebranta  sus  hierros  y  cadenas, 
Quien  a  su  rey  liberta  de  un  desdoro 
No  obra  como  leal? 

Htjerta 
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KING  ALPHONSO  the  Eighth  had  retired  from  the  Counc 
Chamber  to  his  private  apartments.  His  exit  had  been 
cont^ni^ted  by  the  assembled  nobles  with  looks  of  sorrow  and 
sentiments  of  scorn.  As  they  were  leaving  the  palace,  one  of  the 
grandees  accosted  another,  with  an  expression  of  deep  indigna- 
tion marked  upon  his  features  ?  "  How  long,  oh  noble  Hemaa 
Garcia  T  he  said,  "  how  long  are  the  Castilians  to  submit  to  the 
degradation  which  oppresses  them  ?  How  long  shall  the  best  in 
tibe  land,  the  descendants  of  mighty  heroes,  bow  their  ptoud 
heads  to  the  will  of  a  base  Jewish  slave  ?  How  long  is  the  great 
King  Alphonso  the  Eighth,  he  who  hath  been  the  conqueror  of 
princes^  to  remain  in  the  ignominious  Ixnidage  of  an  artful  woman?*' 
"With  ^hame  and  sorrow  I  confer/'  answered  Heman  Garcia, 
"  that  the  state  oi  o\»:.  country  is  ipdeed  deplorable*  :  I  know  not, 
Manrique  de  X^ara,  I  know  not  what  magic  power  has  been  used, 
so  absolutely  to  enthral  the  heart,  soul,  and  strength,  and,  wor^e 
Uum  all,  the  honour  of  our  King,  Alas !  he  is  no  longer  worthy 
of  that  cxQwn  which  he  once  wore  with  such'  glory  to  himself  ^d 
such  benefit  to  Castile.  We  remember  the  time  when  his  inde- 
iat^able  valour  in  the  field  could  otdy  be  equalled  by  his  prudence 
and  wisdoin  in  council.  Ay  1  we  well  rememba:  that  he  was  the 
first  in  danger,  and  the  last  in  retreat  His  name  was  the  herald 
of  terror  to  the  Moors,  a  blessing,  a  hope,  a  promise  of  good 
purport  to  his  people ;  and  that  peoi^e,  in  return,  poured  out  the 
loyal  gratitude  of  ^eir  hearts  in  prayers  for  his  safety.  Such  was 
Alphonso  when  the  fbrst  bloom  of  youth  encouraged  him  to  grasp 
the  reins  of  govenmient,  and  assume  a  crown,  the  possession  df 
which  was  associated  with  danger  and  endless  toil.    How  changed 


Digitized  by 


Google 


»»  THE  FAIR  JEWESS. 

is  he  from  that  Alphonso  I  I  can  scarcely  credit  the  evidence  of 
my  senses ;  I  labour  to  deceive  myself  into  the  hope  of  better 
things :  but,  alas  I  in  vain.  I  see  my  King  trampling  upon  our 
rights  and  privileges,  striving  to  make  us  slaves,  whilst  he  himself 
is  the  degraded  toy  of  a  woman.  By  the  rood,  it  is  a  shameful 
spectacle  I  A  brave  knight,  a  King  of  Castile,  sacrificing  his 
glory,  his  honour,  his-^edple,  ill!  allitb  tbfe  base  and  enervating 
blandishments  of  a  Jewess !" 

•     ^Tliy  ifeai  and  indignation  are  just,*  resuhfteS  ^PttaHrf(^e  3e 
Lara,  "  and  I  rejoice  that  we  we  of  One  opinion  oh  this  stibjed-" 

"And  can  there  be  more  than  one  amongst  die  noWes  of 
Castile?"  exclaimed  Heman  Garcia. 

"1  religidusly  hope  that  th«:e  cannot,"  returned  the  oth<*t  \ 
**  die  looks  of  our  companions  are  grateful  signs  that  their  i<^llhgi 
ure  not  dormant  under  the  general  evil,  and  those  feelings  ooif 
mail  a  slight  hnpiibe  to  exchange  a  sorrorwrful  endtttauwi^  into  a 
glorious  opposition.  Noble  and  true  Heman  Garcia  de  Castro, 
toust  me,  tfiese  things  shall  not  be  long  unaltered.'* 
'■  *^  What  mean  you  ?"  inquired  the  other. 
'  '*  That  d.  most  efficient  remedy  fbr  this  etvll  is  now  in  eoiitem- 
platiori.  Yes>  the  wrongs  of  Castild  shall  speedily  be  redressed: 
^o  God  and  the  holy  patron  of  oitf  country  aid  lis  !" 

**Latal  Laraf  exclaimed  SetnsKn  Garcia>  *^I  like  not  those 
words— surely  there  is  no  tt?e€Bon  again&t  the  King.  Whatever  be 
his  errors,  we  must  iiot  remedy  our  cause  by  crimes*  Against 
^etote--against  ci  Solent  attempt  in  prejudice  fef  Alphoiifitei*,  I  tiiall 
stWiiuo^isly  decide  myself.*'-  '  f 

'  ^*  Hold,  noble  Castili&n/'  6aid  Lara,  *'  yon  n^apprfetiehd  And 
wioi^me;  I  harbbur  no:tmasonaM6t^oughtfe^  «fc  my  liofebm,  iand 
bnjusi  were  it  to  attribute  dttcK  ^eittiittcgits  -tfa  ft  man  wbo^  kke 
JManrSque  de  Lara,  has  gallantly  endured  so  itiany  hatdshrps,  and 
fearlessly  eticountered  so  many  petils^'  in  protecting  the  -piwoii  of 
his  sovereign  from  the  attacks  of  usurpation.  Discard  all  su^ 
picion  from  your  mindj  my  trusty  Castilian,  and  believe  that. 
Whilst  we  consult  the  interests  of  our  cOunfey,  we  shall  not  fot^ 
jBTiat  w^  owe  to  our  Kmg." 
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•^^vt^j^^kid  GakJaj  ifeasiia^eii, ''ymi  mtiy'tfe^kall  my 
aid  and  concurrence."  ' 

"This  night  tTieh,?'  coiftiiitied  Lii^,  "ybii  iiaust  ime\  ift^'at  the 
mansion  of  the  bmve  Don  Alvar  Pahiez ;  theire  all  the  priricipal 
cavaliers  of  Castile  assemble  te  diifecuss '  this  impcirtaftt  ittattei-. 
There  our  views  shafl  be  disclosed  for  yout  approval.  ^11  th^n, 
adieu,  and  iiow  let  us  part^  for  yonder  comes  that  loathsome,  that 
hateful  Je\f,  Ruben.  But  t  must  b^  wary,  fbr  the'  intet^est  of  our 
scheme  requites  it ;  I  tamist  compr^s  the  gathering  storm  until 
the  fit  moment  for  explosion  arrives ;  and  then,  accursed  Jew^"  hfe 
added,  with  a  bitter  smile,  looking  at  the  advanciflg  Israelite, 
"thy  doom  shall  be  as  horrible  as  tlie  hatred  and  disgust  thou 
dost  inspire." 

The  two'^noblei  ^parated  as  Ruben  app«3fached-  the  Jew 
Mhed  for  an  mstant,  ind  cast  a  pibud  glaftcfe  of  hatted  and  scorn 
upon  the  retreating  Ca:va!ier^.  His  efes  glistened  mthtiie  aversion 
<)f  hfe  heart  ^d  the  consciousness  of  pbweh 

•*  Curie  me,  proud  Christians,"  hi^  muttet^d,  apostrophizing  the 
Ctetilia^*  «pdur  fbrth  all  the  vienbm  of  your  souls  in  bitt^ 
ttialeffitttoiiif  fthti'iitiuse,  foi^  Ihfced  it  not:  mjrpowet  =no#  is  as 
vast  as  your  tkgei  IV^ilst  A.atfhel'  lives,' APphonsb"  is  ftiin^^-  and 
whilst  thfe  Kihg  fe^^Mn^,  1  kiigh  yoilt  r6ijfentnfi*nt  to  bcorn/' 

An  insulting  chueWe?  teiinftiaeted^thii"  apostrophe,  slnd  he  directed 
Ms  stqjs  tO^ds  the  palace  of  T(^iid. 

King  AljihOhso  the  E^th  wai  so  deepV  absorbed  in  this  gra- 
tiflcataori  t>f  hii  |>assion  for  l3ie  Jiwess  aboVe  alluded  to,  that  his 
veakriess  Wis ^fe  ocfcaiiOn  df  the  ihbst  ifeelancholy  tedults  to  his 
fcmgiftym.  ^Rafehd,  '^b  dhjtct  of  this" fatal  a^laehment,  was 
endowed  with  charms  that  might  MVe' etlsiaved  theheairt  of  a  man 
ttme^'Msd'|ifii*skniale  arid  genetotefe  ^thato-  the  Itilngi  She  was 
fede^d  a'miracle?  of  beaiity.  The  winning  sofaiess  of  her  manner 
wis  in  perfect  aceordance  Witii  the  ^feKcate  freshness  of  her  com- 
pfexion  •  While  the  brilliant  fire  of  her  eyes  dSscovere:!  to  the  care- 
ful observer,  the  pride  which  lurked  within  her  heart.  She  was  in 
tiie  foil  blobm  of  yoilth,  and  so  devotedly  attached  to  the  King, 
ttat  he  Yielded  tipiself  entirely  Sx>  her ^dfinp%  confidet^t  thstJt  JlP' 
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thing  which  a  being  so  faithfuJUy  attached  to  him  advised  would 
militate  with  his  interests. 

It  was  not  the  dazzling  allurements  of  empire  that  had  seduced 
the  heart  of  Rachel  When  she  first  saw  the  King,  he  was  enjoy- 
ing in  strict  incognito  the  sport  of  the  chase,  of  which  he  was  pas- 
sionately fond.  The  impression  which  his  gallant  bearing  and 
winning  manners  made  on  the  fair  Jewess,  was  equal  to  the  passion 
with  which  he  in  return  was  inspired  by  her  beauty.  This  passion 
could  not  but  gather  additional  strength  frpm  the  conviction  that 
neither  sordid  interest  nor  proud  ambition  had  awakened  it 
Alphonso  was  loved  for  himself  alone,  and  not  from  any  adven- 
titious allurement  which  he  might  gather  from  his  rank  and 
power. 

The  King  of  Castile  was  so  exclusively  occupied  in  the  pursuit 
of  his  love,  that  he  completely  neglected  the  affairs  of  the  state. 
His  temper  and  character  seemed  to  have  undergone  a  material 
change.  His  sports  of  hardihood  had  lost  their  charms.  He  no 
longer  thirsted  for  the  excitement  of  war  or  the  ^lory  of  victory, 
and,  softly  rocked  in  the  cradle  of  voluptuous  pleasure,  he  was 
contented  with  the  triumph  of  his  love.  .  Bi|^  these  enervating 
occupations,  which  in  others  would  have  b^en  excused  or  passed 
over  unobserved,  in  a  sovereign,  and  the  sova-eign  of  Castile, 
could  not  but  be  productive  of  serious  consequences.  By  the 
pernicious  influence  of  the  Jewess  he  was  hurried  on  to  adopt 
many  measures  so  indiscreet  and  untimely,  that  they  roused  the 
jealous  fears  of  the  nobles  of  the  land.  Hence  the  King,  who, 
although  tenderly  loved  by  the  mass  of  the  nation,  and  more 
especially  by  the  higher  classes,  soon  began  to  lose  the  respect  and 
esteen)  of  his  most  powerful  supporters. 

Had  the  nobles  only  seen  in  these  amours  the  mere  indulging 
of  a  sensual  passion,  they  would  not  have  been  so  desirous  of  con- 
stitutmg  themselves  the  moral  instructors  of  their  sovereign ;  but, 
unfortunately,  many  political  interests  were  involved  in  this  fatal 
passion,  which  called  for  their  serious  attention.  Ruben,  the  Jew, 
and  a  rabbi,  enjoyed  an  unlimited  influence  over  the  mind  of  the 
fair  Jewess,  his  niece.     He  soon  perceived  that  the  infatuation  of 
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the  King  might  be  made  subservient  to  his  own  private  views,  and 
he,  therefore,  not  only  looked  with  a  lenient  eye  on  the  errors  of 
Rachel,  but  even  found  means  to  sanction  them  by  bringing  for- 
ward many  subtle  arguments,  and  adducing  examples  from  the 
holy  writings  in  support  of  his  views.  According  to  him  the 
results  sanctioned  the  means,  and  he  taught  Rachel  that  it  was 
meritorious  in  her  to  encourage  the  love  of  the  Christian  King, 
and  thereby  to  gain  an  ascendancy  over  his  heart,  if  by  so  doing 
any  good  could  accrue  to  her  people :  and  this,  indeed,  it  could 
not  be  doubted  would  be  the  happy  consequence  if  she  followed 
•crupulously  his  instructions. 

The  Jews,  at  that  period,  were  as  much  the  objects  of  hatred 
and  scorn  as  they  have  been  in  later  times,  when  the  progress  of 
civilization  ought  to  have  produced  a  very  different  conduct 
They  were  then  marked  by  the  same  love  of.  gain — ^by  the  same 
character  of  duplicity  and  sordid  views ;  they  were  despised,  and 
barely  allowed  to  carry  on  their  speculations  provided  they  did  not 
pretend  to  interfere  in  any  subject  of  public  or  momentous 
interest ;  they  were  restricted  in  certain  privileges  enjoyed  by  the 
Christians,  and  were  altogether  considered  as  an  inferior  caste  in 
the  state.  But,  notwithstanding  these  oppressions,  their  numbers 
had  been  gradually  increasing,  as  well  as  their  wealth,  which  made 
them,  at  length,  assume  an  importance  in  the  nation  little  satisfac- 
tory to  the  Christians.  This  importance  was  necessarily  height- 
ened by  the  influence  which  their  Rachel  held  over  the  King,  and 
which  the  shrewd  and  plotting  Ruben  took  care  to  improve  by  his 
wily  instructions.  Hence  the  manifest  discontent  which  reigned 
amongst  the  Christian  nobles — they  could  not  patiently  endure 
that  a  degraded  class  of  people  should  exult  over  them,  much  less 
when  their  arrogance  overstepped  all  the  bounds  of  moderation. 
Nor  could  they  tamely  brook  the  partial  decrees  which  were  wrung 
from  the  King  in  favour  of  the  Jews,  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
Christians,  by  the  pernicious  power  of  his  mistress. 

Such  a  state  of  things  roused  the  indignation  of  the  proud 
Castilians.  For  some  time  they  had  beheld  in  patient  sorrow  the 
ignoble  servitude  to  which  their  sovereign,  and  even  their  country 
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were  reduced  But  th6  evil  growing  worse,  and  Al^oi;i5a  not 
being  desirous  of  receiving  their  friendly  advieei  thei  nobles  4€ter- 
mined  to  provide  a  remedy  against  tfce  c^la^itiy  jthat  weighed  upon 
the  nation,  and  hence  originated  the  clajidestii^e  meeting  to  wjWcl* 
Heruani  Garcia  was  invited  by  JLara*  ' .  ■.    ■■ 

In  the  silence  of  night  several  leaguered  nobles  began  to  repair 
to  the  mansion  of  Alvar  Fanez,  the  place  of  meeting.  All  the 
most  illustrious  and  influential  grandees  pf  the  land  were  now 
assembled,  for  all,  mote  or:  less,  were  insult^  and  injurefd  by  the 
importance  which  the  Jews  were  anfog^jting  \o  themselv^es ;  and  all, 
more  or  less,  felt  bitterly  ashamed  at  tbjB  ensl^y^d  state  to  wMcb 
their  King  was  reduced.  Alvar  rFanei,;aft^r  b,  short  paiise,  thus 
addressed  his  fellow  nobles:— ^fBriave.aind  good: Ca^tiliaus,  to 
persuade  the  ears  of  the  Kitg  to  listen,  to.  Ith©  advice  of  prudencQ 
is  a  fruitless,  task ;  to  open  his  eyes,  fastii&at^ .  as  they  SM*^  by  the 
fatal  charms  of  the  synen,  to  the  miseries,  and  d^adai,tiQn  of  the 
land,  is  ^ually  impossible.  We  :mvs*  now  tPf  a  different:  remedy 
for  the  growing  e\dl  We^^have  indeed  powierfol  :»^,lives  tq  rise  in 
arms,  and  teach  Alphon^a  that  he  is, the  King  of  a  warlike,  of  ^ 
free  people — ^not  a  debased  race  of  slaves;  Jor  c^us«s  far  mor^ 
slight,  the  rulers  of  these  realms:  have  beea  obliged  to  answer  by 
strength  of  argument  or  force  of  arms,  the  complaints  of  the 
aggrieved  nobles.  Such  a  course  might  be  still  pursued  in  the 
present  instance,  but  the  heroic  qualities,  the  courage,  generosity, 
and  goodness  of  heart  which  have  distinguished  the  early  and 
glorious  part  of  Alphonso's  reign,  give  him  a  j\ist  title  to  our  giatir 
tude,  and  a  right  to  be  treated  with  more  leniency  when  he  sins.'' 

"  The  noble  Alvar  Fanez,"  said-Lara,  "  speak$  most  prudently  j 
the  person  of  the  King  mu3t  be  respected,  whilst  we  deal  the 
direst  retribution  on  the  wretches  that  cause  pur  just  indignation. 
My  first  proposition  is,  that  the  accursed  Jewess  die  1"^ 

**  Agr^d,  agreed  I"  eagf^ly  exclaimed  several  voices. 

"  Stay,"  interposed  Heman  Garcia,  "  stay ;  we  are  noble 
Castilians,  not  unworthy  dastards:  let  us  not  defile  our  steels 
with  the  blood  of  a  woman,  however  guilty  that  woman  may  be« 
Th^  act  is  rcpuguant>  odious  to  iny  feelings ;  and  my  sword  at 
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least  shall  never  be  bathed  but  in  the  blood  of  "miscieant  Moors,  ot 
those  enemies  of  my  country  who  are  able  to  defend  themselves." 
"  Hear  the  punctilious  noble,"  cried  Lara,  with  a  bkt«r  bantei^l 
"Oh  I  Heman  Garcia,  what  strange  fatality  wills  it  tliat  you,  one 
of  the  bravest  of  Castilian  knights,  should  often  mar  a  good  point 
through  an  excess  of  delipacy  \  The  evils  which  weigh  upon  us, 
though  worked  by  a  woman,  are  not  the  less  galling  and  imbear- 
able  ;  why,  therefore,  should  any  ceremonious  obstacle  be  raised 
in  the  way  of  retribution  ?  Why  should  ^  woman,  because  nature 
has  endowed  her  with  softness  and  charms,  have  a  privilege  to  d<3j 
evil?  I  confess,  my  hoble  companions,  that  such  nice  distinc* 
tions  are  to  me  incomprehensible.  I  kriow  that  my  country  k 
suffering,  my  religion  instlted,  my  King  degraded,  that  I  am 
bound  in  duty  to  exert  myself  to  oppose  such  fatal  wrongs,  and 
that  a  Jewish  slave  is,  after  aU,  no  such  princfely  object  that  wo 
ought  to  pause  ere  we  inflict  the  punishment  she  deserves." 

"And  far  be  it  from  me  to  withhold  thy  arm,  O  Lara,"  cried 
Heman  Garcia,  **when  I  am  conscious  tiiat  thou  art  discharging 
a  duty ;  but  methinks  oUr  views  may  be  answered  without  rer 
sorting  to  such  fearful  extremes*  Spare  the  life  of  the  woman; 
and  let  hef  and  the  principal  accomplices  be  banished  for  eviar 
from  these  realms." 

"That  timid  measure,"  continued  Lara,  ** would  only  render 
our  case  more  wretched ;  good  poHcy  ndght  tell  you,  Heman 
Garcia,  that  when  you  strike  an  enemy  whom  you  fear,  you  ought 
to  strike  him  to  the  death,  not  merely  satisfy  yourself  with  in- 
flicting a  wound  from  which  he  may  recover,  and  then  live  to 
cause  your  ruin  in  reward  for  your  clemency*  And  such  would 
be  the  case  with  the  Jewess  Rachel ;  that  woman's  fetal  charms 
and  allurements  are  more  redoubtable  to  the  Castiliaiis  than  a  host 
of  mail-clad  warriors.  As  lorig  as  ihe  live%  however  distant  from 
Toledo,  she  will  always  «igh  for  the  pow^  and  pkasurea  she  has 
lost ;  and  will  use  all  endeavours  to  accomplish  her  restoration. 
The  King  will  fall  s^ain  into  the  perfidious,  snare,  and  we  shall 
then  be  compelled  to  fly  for  redress  to  open  rebellion ;  for  nothing 
short  of  fear  of  losing  the  crown  will  at  tiiat  paiod  awake  the 
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dormant  King  to  a  sense  of  his  duties.  No,  Castilians,  the 
sacrifice  of  Rachel,  however  distressing  to  your  generous  feelings, 
is  indispensable;  it  must  be  resolved — she  must  die!" 

"  Yes,  she  must  die  1"  cried  the  nobles,  almost  unanimously. 

The  alternative  was  repugnant  to  many  of  the  knights,  but 
there  was  such  strong  reason  in  what  Lara  urged,  that  those  who 
did  not  openly  testify  their  approbation  of  the  measure  remained 
passive,  and  would  not  venture  to  oppose  it  Of  these  nobles 
Heman  Garcia  was  the  principal.  To  spill  the  blood  of  the  fair 
Jewess  appeared  to  him  a  merciless  and  unmanly  act ;  still,  to 
hope  for  the  redress  of  their  grievances,  as  long  as  she  lived,  was 
not  to  be  expected.  He  stifled,  therefore,  the  rising  feelings  of 
pity,  and  resolved  to  adopt  a  middle  course ;  he  would  not  lend 
his  aid  in  the  approaching  tragedy,  but  he  would  noi  prevent  the 
other  actors  from  performing  their  parts. 

"  That  first  sacrifice,"  said  Alvar  Fanez,  "  being  decided  upon, 
another  point  must  occupy  our  attention.  Ye  are  aware,  my  noble 
friends,  of  the  dangerous  posture  which  those  accursed  Jews  are 
daily  assuming ;  tlieir  wealth  renders  them  haughty ;  their  num- 
bers strong,  and  yet  are  they  of  no  use  to  the  public  good,  for  in 
all  our  wars  with  the  infidel,  they  seem  more  ready  to  rejoice  in 
ovu:  defeat  than  in  our  triumph  :  they  hate  us,  if  possible,  more 
than  we  do  their  accursed  race.  Now,  see  the  folly  of  allowing  a 
powerful  body  of  secret  enemies  to  be  acquiring  strength  every 
day  in  the  very  bosom  of  the  land  i" 

"I  see  the  mischief  clearly,"  said  Lara,  "and  am  equaUy 
anxious  with  you  to  afford  a  speedy  remedy." 

"  Yes,  a  speedy  remedy  alone  can  be  of  avail,"  resumed  Fanez, 
in  a  very  sedate  tone  of  voice,  "  therefore  let  a  general  massacre 
of  the  Jews  be  decreed." 

This  proposal  excited  much  agitation  in  the  assembly,  and  the 
opinions  were  almost  equally  divided.  The  horror  of  the  measure 
shocked  many,  whilst  the  hatred  to  the  Jews  induced  others  to 
overlook  its  atrocit}\  A  scene  of  debate  and  confusion  ensued, 
but  the  votes  in  favour  of  more  benevolent  measvures  at  length  pre- 
vailed. Heman  Garcia,  with  the  humanity  which  was  peculiar  to 
his  disposition,  made  his  companions  sersible  of  the  horror  of  the 
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deed,  and  of  the  shame  that  would  stain  the  memory  of  the  Cos- 
tilian  nobles,  when  it  was  known  abroad  that,  because  their  King 
was  enamoured  of  a  Jewish  girl,  they  had  exterminated  thousands 
of  her  people.  More  conciliatory  measures  were  then  proposed,^ 
and  adopted.  It  was  resolved  that  only  the  principal  delinquents 
should  su£fer  death ;  and  accordingly,  Ruben,  the  uncle  of  the 
Jewess,  who  was  far  the  most  dangerous,  by  his  pernicious  coun- 
sels, was  a  victim  whose  fate  was  decreed  with  unanimous  appro- 
bation. Two  at  three  other  influential  Jews  were  also  devoted  to 
destruction.  Maiiy  others,  it  was  determined,  should  be  banished 
to  Toledo ;  and  eyer3rthing  being  finally  settled  the  meeting  broke 
up,  resolved  to  carry  their  plans  into  execution  on  the  first  oppor- 
tunity. 

The  Castilian  nobles  separated,  all  firmly  bent  on  the  specula- 
tion that  engrossed  their  minds,  but  no  one  was  more  desirous  for 
the  accomplishment  of  the  intended  sacrifice  than  Lara.  That 
cavalier  had,  indeed,  more  reason  than  the  rest  of  his  companions 
to  be  dissatisfied  at  the  conduct  of  the  King,  and  eager  to  devise 
means  of  redress.  Lara  suffered  most  deeply  from  the  fatal 
amours  that  enslaved  the  mind  of  his  sovereign,  who  was  indebted 
to  Lara  for  services  which  a  monarch  can  never  forget,  without  be- 
coming an  object  of  hate  and  scorn.  It  was  Lara  who,  at  the 
utmost  peril  of  his  life,  had  saved  Alphonso,  when  an  infant^  fi-om 
the  ambition  and  cruelty  of  Ferdinand,  king  of  Leon,  when  that 
sovereign,  availing  himself  of  his  unprotected  state,  made  an  at- 
tempt to  usurp  the  sceptre  of  Castile.  Lara  had  been  most  de- 
voted to  the  infant  King,  as  Alphonso  was  called,  and  on  one 
occasion  had  been  obliged  to  envelop  him  in  his  doak  and  fly, 
closely  pursued  by  the  enemy,  to  a  place  of  safety :  and  he  had 
expended  his  treasure  and  lost  many  of  his  relatives  and  retainers 
in  defending  the  rights  of  Alphonso.  All  these  services  had  en- 
deared him  to  the  young  King,  and  given  him  a  powerful  influence 
over  his  mind ;  this  influence  was  now  lost  on  account  of  the  en- 
grossing  power  which  the  Jewess  exercised,  and  the  old  nobleman 
felt  keenly  this  diminution  of  his  authoiityy  no  less  than  the  un- 
worthy motived  tiiait  had  produced  it 
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On  the  pipnripg.foUDwing  tfee^ht  of  ftei-m^rtiifcgj'th^  Kms 
went  fs>  VS314  to  e^ijoy  the  ^oflftpaay  of  ii^s  bflpY;#4  ws^^s^ 
Da?d«^g  T^th.  ornament  and  reclining  on  m  feiwi^t  ^upb,  the 
l^eavitifiU  girj  awaited  the  yi$it  of  her  royal  Ipver.  If  s^nyOdBg 
could  fixcuse  the  infatuation  of  Alphonso,  it  .wa^  the  s^ii^p^sing 
loveliness  of  its  object.  A  face  of  singular  beauty  was?  Tendwed 
ijtill  more  enchanting  by  the  symmetry  of  her  fine  figure,  the  deli- 
c#e  and  chiselled  roundness  of  all  her  lunbs.  Her  eyes  wmi^  of  a 
d^^zling  briUianqr,  the  fire  pf  wfeipb  seemed  U^  h^  ^  land  Biiaiih 
taiaed  under  the  fost^g  cai^  of  Jk)ng  silken  lashes^  while  th^ 
beauty  and  blackness  of  her  eyebrows  were  xendiered  doubly 
poiyerful  by.  th^  contrast  of  ^  complexion  5^  snowy  whiteness. 
The  olive  hue  of  her  race  was  not  discernible  in  Rachel,  and  it 
was  this  circun^slance  that  had:  procured  for  h^  thp  title  of  the 
/w>  Jewess. 

•  Alphonso  found  his  beloved  in  *  penmvie  mood-r-t  heavy  sad- 
ness wa^  stamped  on  her  brow,,  and  hex  beauteous  lip,  upon  his 
i^proadi,  curled  with  a  melancholy  smile.  She  Teturned  the  soft 
endeaoaoents  of  her  lover  with  her  wonted  tenderness ;  but,  alas  1 
in  the  most  vivid  tokens  of  hairiness  and  delight,  there  was  a 
chord  that  vibrated  moumfiilly  to  Alphonso*s  heart.  The  sighs  of 
Rachel  were  too  frequent,  nqa:  were  they  of  th^t  n^tture  which  be- 
tokens  content  and  bliss.  No  \  they  were  the  harbingers  of  fateful 
presentiment— Hcf  painful  uneasitiess. 

Alphonso  tenderly  took  the  hand  of  his  Raehd,  and  pre$sing  it 
endosriogly  between  his  own,  looked  with  eager  fo|Klness  on  her 
tearful  eyes.  "  Radbel ! — ^my  own  Rad)el  l-*-my  soul's  idol  I — 
why  do  I.  find  those  i)right  ^es  dimmed  with  the  tears  of  sorrow? 
rr-Why  do  those  pallid  tints  usurp  the  cherished  Spot  where  roses 
blooimed  in  pride  and  freshness  ?! — Has  any  one  daxed  to  offend 
thee?-— speakr^-rspeak,  Rachel ;"  he  added  with  an  angry  tone — 
"  give  me  the  name  of  the  traitor,  and,  by  heaven,  he  diall  fear- 
fully lUe.his  temerity.'? 

r:  '^No,  my  dear  Lord  and  £u2g/' answered  lUchd,  in  a  gentle 
and  sweet  voice;!  ^nQ^oheiha^^dorle  meiiijuxyrrroatoi  those  trans- 
ports of  wrath." — "  Nay,  Racljeli5'.gia.yd^  l^umed  the.  Kiag^  **  de- 
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ceive  me  not— ilfiy  sdft  nature  may  patcdon,  but  iiay  |uflg^n^ttt, tells 
me  that  something  is  amiss.  I  fUU  nrell  know  thai:  ^m^  pf'V^y 
nobles  contemn  thee — ^they  daie  not  give  uttierance  to  ihpx  venom, 
but  yet  they  hate  thee — ^the  wretches  cannot  appreciate  thy^^xcelr 
lence — they  are  insensible  to  thy  channs.  Fools  and  wittols,  they 
cannot  see  that  so  beautUiil  a  shiine  contaitis  a  soul  stiU  more 
beautHiil  and  lovely.  But  let  those  arrog^t  Castilians  confine 
their  rancorous  feelings  to  the  inmost  depths  f^i  their  bo^oijas— le^ 
them  not  give  outward  evidence  of  the  spiteful  sentiiipents  by 
which  they  are  inspired.  Let  them  be  wary  of  their  worcjis  and 
actions,  or,  by  my  faitfc,  if  Alphonso's  wrath  b^  once  excited,  it 
will  not  be  gentle  in  its  fall !" 

Alphonso  delivered  these  expressions  with  that  impetyosity 
which  was  nsttural  to  Ms  <:l^EUucter.  The  faif  Jew;^s  was  alarmed  at 
the  gathering  stttrm  on  his  brow,  aadspe^ily  essayed  to  quell  it 

"Thy  apprdhenmions  are  perhaps  unfounded,"  said  Rachel, 
ittflffly-  '**  thy  exceesive  fiondnpss  aid  solicitude  for  me,  renders 
thee  so  susceptible  to  the  least  appearance  of  evil.  I  do  nojt 
blame  the  nobles  of  Castile  focAeir  jealousy— it  is  natural  j  those 
who  ^ad^tiaudi  influence  ^1  the  counc^s  of  tbeJCi^g  are  g^led 
that  'Qieir  power  should  have  been  transferjredito  ^  ff^t^i^  anji 
loving  womfein  j  their  pride  is  hart,  |ret  I  do  nptq^f^ye  tl?pm 
capable  of  doing  au^t  to  my  injuiy.  Nq,  t}ie..cav^^  f^.^^ 
sadness  whkh  oppresses  nae  now  s^ingsi  frqm  a,  v^y^  fiiferent 

"Let  me  Icnowit— oh  166  ipiot  ai^^jn'efH Jlhp ag^y.pf  ^p^^nse," 

'  cried  the  enamoured  Aiphons©;;  ,*i'each  :!f^r^^^% .ihaX  ^^  ^uf- 

ferest,  dear,  is  a  ceiitury  <rf misery  la,roe^"    ,     ,    ;  ,[. 

"I  aAi  ashdmedto  own  niy  tWeakn^essi,"  i^idJRach^l,  wi^l^  .some 

•  lieSitation,  wMst  a 'playful  .iStaile  wi:)^aibed  Jier  Ipvely  ((^^^e?. 

"  It  is  m  sooth  a  womanish  apprehension,  ftud  Ji  ^V^\  npjt  ta  giy.e 


n 


•itiittettmeei     -         ....;...  .  ,    .,;^. 

"Thou  must,  Rachel,"  answered  .thie  .J^infti  f*,t}iq^j^piifsjt  ^ot 
Muud  kli^oi^'OlKlonb »6fj  thyihoughts^jl^p  ^fy Jiappj^jfjp sad; 
thid'is  a-iT^t  •!  -ctemiv  >aflidjwhjk:liii,tbQW^  P^  -OT^fife  ,S?flfl^  q9{tjdeny. 
Now,  unfpld  that  secret."  '    i^^  ^ ,. ,,  .  ^^^^^ 
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**^Catt  you  bettcve  it,  my  dear  lord  ?"  said  Rachd,  half  ashamed, 
and  endeavouring  to  conceal  in  a  smile  the  fearful  bodings  of  her 
heart  '*  Can  you  believe  that  a  dream,  an  airy  foolish  dream,  is 
die  sole  motive  of  the  emotion  you  now  see  on  my  countenance  ? — 
Yes,  a  dream,  nothing  but  a  dream." 

"  I  for  one,"  said  the  King,  laughing,  "  am  most  sceptical  on 
the  subject  of  such  unsubstantial  visitors.  I  never  either  believe 
their  promises,  or  fear  their  threats,  but  treat  both  one  and  the 
other  with  equal  indifference.  But  what  does  thy  dream  portend, 
my  lovely  Rachel  i*" 

^'  Most  fearful  events !  a  doom  that  thrUls  me  with  horror.'' 

"To  you,  love?" 

"Yes,  to  me  and  to  my  unde." 

"Indeed;  weU,  I  can  assure  thee  diat  thy  dream  is  in  very 
truth  an  impostor,  which  fills  thy  bosom  with  vain  fears,  that  will 
soon  be  dissipated  by  the  sport  tiiat  is  to  occupy  the  day." 

"What  ^port,  my  honoured  Kmg?"  inquired  Racheli  with  some 
emotion. 

"The  chase,**  answered  Alphonsa 

At  the  announcement  of  this  single  word  a  dreadful  emotion 
was  discernible  in  the  Jewess;  she  uttered  a  faint  scream,  the 
colour  completely  forsook  her  cheek,  and  her  eyes  beamed  with 
a  wild  look  of  terror  and  dismay.  9ie  seemed  ready  to  sink  ex- 
hausted and  lifeless.  The  King  in  alarm  supported  her  in  his  arms, 
and  with  tender  fondness  endeavoiu"ed  to  calm  her  agitatioiL 

"What  ails  thee,  love?"  he  said,  in  a  voice  t«oken  by  fear  and 
affection.  "  What  strange  emotion  is  this  ?  Speak,  oh  speak,  if 
thou  dost  not  wish  to  see  me  lose  my  reason  I" 

"Oh,  Alphonso!"  mutta*ed  the  Jewess,  in  a  faint  tone  and 
manner,  "forgive  my  weakness;  but  the  announcement  was  so 
unexpected  and  fearful " 

"The  announcement,  love?  You  bewilder  my  imagination; 
what  fearful  announcement  is  this  ?" 

^'  The  chase !  the  chase !"  repfied  Rachel,  widi  redoubled  emotion. 

"  The  chasd,  and  how  ta^n  that  sp(»t  interfere  with  ^^j  happiness 
and  safety?" 
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"  Oh,  it  is  dreadfully  conhected  with  my  dream !" 

"  The  dream  again  I  'Tis  strange  I  Speak,  my  dearest  Rachel  I 
explain  the  purport  of  that  horrid  dream,  which  has  produced  such 
melancholy  results  upon  thy  mind." 

"Methought,"  said  the  Jewess,  after  a  pause,  in  which  she 
endeavoured  to  regain  some  composure,  '*  methought  you  had 
invited  all  the  principal  nobles  to  a  grand  chase ;  the  preparations 
were  magnificent,  and  all  Toledo  rung  with  the  joy  of  the 
animating  pastime.  By  your  desire,  I  accompanied  you,  and  the 
cavalcade  left  the  city  with  hearts  botmding  with  delist  and  hope. 
But,  alas !  mine  was  no  partaker  in  the  general  satislaction  1  An 
undefinable  presentiment  of  evil  was  so  firmly  rooted  there,  that 
neither  thy  soothing  endearments,  nor  the  excitement  of  the 
pursuit,  could  divert  my  thoughts  from  their  mournful  tendency. 
The  sport  continued,  however,  with  much  spirit,  several  aniuaals 
were  speared,  and  the  lively  strains  of  the  bugles,  and  the  joyous 
cries  of  the  nobles  and  their  attaidants,  contributed  to  throw  a 
more  sdxring  interest  into  the  scene.  But  my. sadness;  instead  of 
abating,  seemed  only  to  increase  at  the  sight  of  eveiy  new  trophy 
of  the  chase.  At  last^  a  prodigious  boar,  with  horrid  tusk  and 
flaming  eyes,  was  starded  firom  his  repose.  The  Castilian  nobles 
laised  a  shout  of  joy,  and  went  boldly  ;  to  engiage .  the  terrific 
monster.  The  boar  grinned  fearfully  against  thetn,  and  savagely 
prepared  for  the  conflict  But  his  growl  of  wrath  was  soon  con- 
verted into  a  cry  of  lamentation— a  dozen  pointed  weapons  were 
darted  against  him ;  enraged,  he  roused  himself  to  fury,  and  shook 
the  arrows  from  his  side,  till,  smarting  with  the  pain,  he  darted 
against  his  foes;  but  was  met  by  a  forest  of  spears,  under  which 
he  perished.  Then,  oh,  Alphonso  I  then,  to  my  utter  dismay  and 
horror,  I  saw  the  faUen  and  bleeding  animal  suddenly  transformed 
into  the  resemblance  of  Ruben-^of  my  own  uncle  I  I  screamed 
m  terror,  and,  starting  fearfully,  awoke." 

Alphonso  smiled  at  the  recital  of  so  strange  a  dream,  and  said, 
**But  you  mentioned  that  your  own  doom  was  connected  with  the 
diase ;  how  can  this  be?" 

"  Alas  r  resumed  Rachel,  still  agitated,  "  my  fearful  vision  did 
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not  end  there.  I  agdn  fell  askdp,  and  again  the  omiiioiis  visioii 
of  the  cHase  was.  presentcsd  to  my  vieW,'  A  timid  doe,  of  fair 
eoknii-,  b^  sprinkled  wkh  spots,  came  flytog  in  wiW  tei^pr  down 
the  valley,  fiercely  pursued  by  sieveral  huntsmea^  at  leli^^  she 
was  <$veA£Ck6n,^d  surromided  i  she  <iast  4  niehiimftd4ttKi  appalling 
lool  ttyWaids  her  endhiies,  then  uttered  a  most  p«infiil  cayj  and 
sunk  to  the  ground  pidrced  with  the  batborbus  wounds^  This  was 
the  most  frightful  portion  of  mf  dream,  the  poor  bleeding  doe 
gradually  assumed  my^  image.  In  t)ropoitio(a  that  this  transforma- 
tion was  wrought,  most  acute  pains  ojiiMressied  me,  as  if  I  felt 
the  wounds  with  which  the-  dying  .<xeature  wos  ■.  ooyered.  Then  1 
heard  an  awful  vpice  ispeaking  iin  rby  affrighted  eax-^^JiacM/ 
RacM  /  B€wart  the  chase^  vfor  it  is  thtcjiase  thai  will  cause  thy 

Aiphoftso  again  strove  to  dispel  the  omia^s  fears  of  the 
trembling  girl.  He  pressed  her  fondly  to  his:  bteast,  as  he  softly 
said,  ''Rachel,  what  canst  thou  fear  whilst:  shielded  byntyanaj 
who  would  dai-e  to  move  against  thee  whilst  Alphpi^so  (feaws 
breath?  Trust  to  my  love^  my  power;  fqdlglw  nft^  to  the  chase 
to-day,  slnd  thou  Wilt  see  how  puerile  and  groundless  are  thy 
apprehensibns." 

"Oh,  no  J  no,  Alphohso/'  interp6Bed  R^cheli  wilii  greater 
emotion,  '^  indulge  me  in  this  weakness ;  do  not  oblige  me  to  be 
present  at  the  fateful  scene*  I  know  the  folly  of  my  dread,  yet 
the  ominous  warning  still  rings  in  my  ear  j  I  Would  not  join  in  the 
chase." 

"  Weil,  well,*'  said  the  King,  smiling,  "  1  will  not  press  you  to 
anything  that  does  not  meet  with  your  concutrence.  Since  you 
apprehend  danger  from  the  chiase^  remain  ia  the  pdace  till  my  re^ 
turn ;  nay,  to  show  you  how  solicitous  I  am  tb;  gratify  you  even  iK 
a  foolish  dhimera,  I  will  use  all  my  efforts  to:breaik  the  power  of 
the  prediction.  Instead  of  a  grand  excursion  with  mighty  prepara* 
tions,  I  shall  only  set  out  with  three  or  four  attendants ;  and  in- 
stead of  noisy  bugles,  and  clamour,  and  splendour,  I  shall  leave 
Toledo  almost  incognito,  so  that  my  short  absence  will  be  totally 
unknown  to  the  nobles  of  my  court '^ 
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With  these  adsurandes  he  succeeded  in  cahniiig  thd  iigite^oii.of 
his  beloved  misti^ss.  A  sweet  sitiile  now  played  on  her  lip^  2mA 
she  look^  lovmgly  on  Alphoiiso,  in  gmtitude  for.  Iris  lender 
solicitude.  As  the  day  was  far  advanced  he  then  retired  to.  give, 
orders  for  his  private  departure  for  the  chase.  .  H^  chose  for  his 
companions  on  the  occasion  oidj  four  attenda3](ts/and  those  <^ 
subordinate  station.  The  patty  was  domposed  of  a  i^ingle  knight^ 
Don  Rodrigo  Koelas,  the  oth^r  three  were ;  inferior  petsons. 
Having  made  these  arrangements,  the  King  returned  to  reeeivfi 
the  parting  embrace  of  Radiel>  aa  it  was.  his  eustom  upon  the 
shortest  absenVie. 

The  looks  of  the  devoted  Jewess  again  issumed  a  gloomy  oasitj 
a  profound  sigh  escaped  "her  labouring  b6s6m,  she  felt  a  presenti* 
ment  of  evil,  which  she  strived  t<^sttiotfeer  in  oridar;not  te^'distress 
her  anjdous  Idvef. 

"Farewell,  my  dearest  Rachel," said  he  tenderly^  ad  he  be- 
stowed the  strftest  kiss  on  her  sn6wy  forehead;  ^"  Farewell  1  It 
shall  not  be  long  ere  I  return  to  thy  fofnd  embrdce-*    . '.  - 

He  disengaged  himself  from  her  arms,  ahd  whs  ei^wl^  retreating 
from  her  presence,  when  she  fixed  a  mouibful  glance-  upon  hiiu^ 
and  then,  with  a  sudden  impulse,  she  flew^to'him,  and^  fsdHng  xxti 
his  bosom,  gave  vent  to  a  flood  of  tectr^.  •  ;         .       i 

This  unusual  emotion  alarmed  the  I^ng.  He  -  remained  foi 
lome  time  in  deep  reverie,  then,  iii  an  affectionate  tone,  said— 

"  Rachel,  if  you  wish  it,  I  will  not  quit  thy  side?" 

"  Oh,  no,  go  to  the  chase,"  ishe  answered,  eagerly,  "for  I  shall 
not  regain  my  peace  and  tranquillity  until  it  is  over,  Ohly  promise 
me  j  promise  me  in  the  name  of  our  fondest  loves^  not  to  tarry  in 
the  sport  beyond  fouir  in  file  afterhodn."     -        -' ^    .•  ' 

^^Ye^,  dearest,"  said  Alphonso,  **  thy  wished  shaH  6ebbcyed| 
therefore  eheer  up,  and*  t)ass  the  tiriid  pleasatidy  during  liqr 
absence.  Look  to  thy  blooming  bowers,  and  do  not  neglei^  ti^ 
lute,  that  swe^t  instrument  whidi,  in  unison  with/thy  still  sweeter 
voice,  has  afforded  to  Alphonso  some  of  the  most  enraptured 
moments  of  his  life.  Adieu,  my  best  beloved,  adieu,  and  be  of 
good  heart" 
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As  he  isaid  this  he  withdrew  from  the  apartment ;  but  no  sooner 
was  he  gone  than  a  heavy  clotid  seemed  to  have  fallen  over  the 
eyes  of  the  sorrowing  Jewess.  Unable  to  restrain  her  anxiety  as 
she  heard  the  hoofs  of  the  prancing  horses  on  the  pavement,  she 
gently  stole  a  look  from  her  casement,  and  saw  the  King  and  his 
four  attendants  proceeding  to  the  sport  She  kept  her  fond  gaze 
steadily  fixed  upon  him,  and  when  distance  at  length  closed  him 
from  her  sight  her  melancholy  eyes  were  suffused  with  tears ;  in  a 
sad  agitated  tone  she  sighed-r- 

''  Alas !  this  is  an  ominous  parting/' 

The  unfortunate  girl  laboured  imder  strong  mental  agony;  the 
idea  of  some  impending  calamity  had  obtained  such  fearful 
ascendancy  over  her,  that  no  sooner  did  she  find  herself  alone, 
than  a  feding  of  desolation,  of  hopelessness,  setded  in  her  heart 
She  called  Sarah,  her  Jewish  attendant,  to  her  side,  for  she 
appeared  afiraid  to  reznain  alone.  She  then  wandered  into  the 
garden,  and,  led  by  a  sort  of  melancholy  instinct,  pursued  those 
paths  which  she  had  often  trod  in  the  company  of  him  she  so 
passionately  loved.  But  nothing  could  dispel  the  absorbing 
gloom  which  clouded  her  mind.  Every  object  to  which  she  fled 
for  relief  served  only  to  increase  her  boding  melancholy.  She 
found  food  for  sorrow  in  the  contemplation  of  those  trees  whose 
shadow  had  often  shaded  their  loving  rambles  from  intrusion; 
and  the  sweet  carols  of  those  birds  whose  gentle  strains  had 
served  to  heighten  their  dreary  rapture,  now  conveyed  to  her  ear 
only  melancholy  notes  predictive  of  misfortune. 

Then,  following  the  instruction  of  her  dear  lord,  she  repaired  to 
her  chamber,  and,  taking  up  her  lute,  endeavoured  to  disperse 
the  dark  images  that  pressed  upon  her  imagination.  But  a  fatal 
charm  led  her  into  a  strain  of  sorrow  which  was  in  accordance 
with  her  present  state  of  mind,  and  in  a  plaintive  tone  she  sang 
the  following  lay : — - 

Whence  rise  these  fears  that  fill  my  bre£lst? 

This  doubt  that  mars  my  dream  of  love? 
I  thought  not  while  supremely  blest, 

Spain's  loveliest,  proudest  dames  above, 
That  fear  could  thus  around  me  cling — 

That  doubt  could  thus  my  bosom  wring. 
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Love  hovers  o'er  me'  with  the  smile 

Which  promises  unchanging  gladness, 
But,  listening  to  his  charms  the  while, 

My  soul  is  bowed  with  secret  saidness. 
I  should  be  glad — ^nor  weep,  nor  sigh, 

With  love  so  blest,  so  bright  as  mine; 
But  visions  dark  and  drear  pass  by. 

And  fairer  prospects  cease  to  shine. 

The  last  strain  of  the  lute  had  scarcely  ceased  its  vibration,  and 
the  mournful  Rachel  was  preparing  to  sing  another  verse,  when 
the  instrument  fell  from  hei"  haiids,  and  she  startled  up  in  alarm. 
"Oh,  my  Sarah  f  she  anxiously  cried,  "did  you  not  hear  a 
noise? — ^harkl  it  approaches — ^it  swells  on  the  wind.  Merciful 
heavens  !  what  do  these  fearful  sounds  portend?" 

"  Hush !  sweet  lady,"  said  l|pr  attetad^t  "1  hear  nothing  to 
excite  alarm  and  dread;  'tis  tnie  some  noise  is  heard  in  the 
distance,  but  there  is  nothing  strange  in  the  circumstance.  A 
quarrel — a  family  feud,  of  two  powerful  families,  or  a  party  of 
drunken  handicraftsmen,  are  daily  affording  occasion  for  the  like 
noises  and  clamours.  Let  us  not  trouble  ourselves  about  the 
matter,  satisfied  that  we  are  out  of  the  reach  of  such  broils,  and 
secure  from  the  danger  that  accompanies  them.'* 

"  My  heart  misgives  me  terribly,"  exclaimed  Rachel,  iStill  niore 
agitated.  **  I  feel  a  deadly  pressure  on  my  bosom ;  in  vain  you 
strive  to  banish  my  fears ;  they  are  more  powerful  than  the  good 
offices  of  thy  affection.  Ah!  dost  thou  hear  now? — ^the  tumult 
grows  apace  ! — what  a.  deafening  clamour  ! — some  disorderly 
crowd  advances.  I  hear  terrible  imprecations.  Oh !  how  fearfiilly 
sound  their  confused  and  hurried  tramps.  Oh!  my  Sarah — 
whither  shall  we  fly? — hide  me  from  them  I" 

"  Nay,  nay,  lady,"  said  Sarah,  in  a  chiding  voice,  **  this  alarm  is 
misplaced  and  foolish;  what  connexion  can  there  be  between 
you  and  a  riotous  crew?" 

"  I  know  not ;  but  my  heart  tells  me  that  my  doom  is  at  hand. 
Hark !  how  awfully  the  commotion  increases — the  terrible  sound 
already  fills  the  palace — they  come — hear  them!  they  come! 
They  are  already  at  the  gates ;  the  guards  cannot  restrain  them. 
What  ferocious  shouts  of  exultation  I — ^helpless  Rachel !     They 
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ascend — Mercy!  OJi,  my  AlphonS(^,  where  ait  thou? — ^protect 
me . — Mercy  I — Oh  I  heavens,  mercy  t 

Rachel,  exhausted,  sunk  upon  her  &eat  at  that  moment  of 
terror,  whilst  the  affrighted  girl  was  in  her  agony  calling  on  her 
lover.  Alphonso  pursued  the  sport  of  the  chase  with  great  spirit 
and  delight  It  was  a  favourite  pastime  of  the  King,  and  as  he 
had  nqt  for  some  time  allowed  himself  its  e^joyinQnt^  he  now 
found  a  rehsh  in  the  pursuit 

"Holla,  my  good  Rodrigor  cried  the  King  to  that  knight. 
"What  hast  thou  fpund  tp  produce  sucji  a  clamour ?— What  is  it? 
some  hidden  treasure  which  belonged  to  a  Moor  d^ad  thi$  ceiitury 
or  so  ? — What  is  it?" 

"A  treasure,- forsooth!'^  pepliec^  Roelas ;  "and  a  goodrsized 
one:  Santiago^  heip:iAe:  I  never  saw  such  a  jiecip  of  flesh. 
Now,  Sk  King,  be  oii  your,  giuard,  for  the  creature  seems  deter- 
mined to  afford  us  no  easy  victory." 

He  had  scaxcely  said  this  when  the  Knight  catne,  retreating  lii 
an  attitude  of  defence,  ^.oon  ajKera  most  prodigious  boar  was 
seen  issuing  from  tl;e  cpyert; 

"There,  my  liege,'V quoth  Roelas, ." was  there  ever  such  a 
monster  discovered  before  in  all  Spain?  Why,  the  creature  is 
capable  of  consuming  one  half  of  your  realms..  And .  npw  to  try  if 
my  spear  be  as  true  to  me  as  hitherto." 

"  Hold,  Don  Rodrigo,"  cried  the  Kiiig,  with  a  burst  ©Slaughter, 
**  do  not  hint  the  poor  Jew." 

"  The  Jew !  Heavjgn  defend  us,"  exclaimed  ^he  Knight,  with  a 
significant  smile,  "surely  we  aire  not  to  be  pursued  by  them  even 
out  of  the  court  at  Toledp.  I  should  indeed  be  a  Jew  if  I  were 
to  spare  the  boar^  but  q£  that  there  is  no  danger  3  I  am  a  true 
Christian,  and  I  ,mean  to.  show ,  my  prthodoxy  by  making  a 
plentiful  repast  to-morrow  on  yonder  grave  personage  of  the 
protruding  tusks." 

Roelas  then  gallantly  attacked  the  brute,  lie  inflicted  two  or 
three  wounds  with  wonderful  precision  and  skill  The  King  con- 
tinuing in  his  merry  humour,  exclaimed — 

"Now  be  waiy  what  you  do,  Sir  Knight,  for  mayhap  tliai 
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gHm  bod^  tddy  te  tmnsformed  into  the  image  ot  the  Rabbi 
Kuben.'^ 

"  Grammercy,  my  liege,  for  the  intelligence,"  answered  JLodaisi^ 
in  the  same  significdtive  straui;  ^^^at  in  sodth  is  a  powe^ul 
inducement  to  use  my  best  exef tions  in  the  combdt'' 

The  animal  soon  perished  underlie  repeated  Wows  of  Ae  King 
and  his  attendants :  after  which  Roelafi,  a.  most  endiusiastic  ^nd 
bidefatigable  huntsman,  put  spurs  tx>  his  steed,  and  hied  aws^in 
pursuit  Of  new  game.  Not  a  quaiter  of  ah  hour  had  elapsed  when 
his  clamomus  voice  was  heard  ^atn^  in  the  distance. 

"Heaven  bless  Don  Rodrigo,"  quoth  the  King;  ":wdl,com^ 
mend  me  t<>  that  cavalier  for  a  right  ^>o4  huntsman.  Come^  pull 
up,  and  let  us  see  what  fresh  prize  has  the  gallant  Roela^ 
fetarted."* 

They  were  not  Idng  in  rejoining  the  Knight,  ^hom  they*  per* 
Ceived  closely  putsuing  a  white  doe,  that  seemed  on  did  poiilt  of 
^kmg  through  exhaustion.  A  fern  seconds  more  land  the  pocs 
animal  relinquished  alt  struggles  for  sa^,  and  lay  down  in  teiroir 
and  despair.  Roelas  had  prepared  his  wesson :  his  victim  at  h& 
approach  uttered  a  painful,  piercing  cry— the  note  of  agony 
thrilled  to  Alphonso'fe  heart.  He  felt  a  suddai  imng  he  could  not 
understand;  and  at  the  sight  of  the  bleeding  doe  hi^  soul  waid 
powerfully  moved,  and  he  turned  away  with  a  feeling  of  pain, 
horror,  and  alarm.  A  fearful  image  ctossed  his  mind,  a  groan 
escaped  him,  a  sudden  paleness  overspread  his  counteuance,  and 
in  an  agitated  tone  he  cried  aloud— ^ 

"Castilian,  hasten  to  Toledo:  follow  me.  Oh  I  heavens,  by 
the  position  of  the  sun  it  must  be  past  the  hour !  Let  me  not) 
think  ?  such  an  idea  brings  something  worse  than  death  with  it." 

Alphonso,  in  evident  agitation,  applied  spurs  to  his  swifl 
charger,  and  bent  his  course  to  Toledo  in  a  precipitous  and 
desperate  maimer.  His  hcwrse  swept  along  the  plain  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  flashing  meteor;  but  the  violent  beating  of  the 
lung's  heart  was  more  hurried  and  impetuous  than  the  bound*  of 
the  flpftg  steed.  Alphonso  soon  left  his  companions  far  bdiind, 
Bnd,  like  some  wild  spirit  of  terror^  some  unearthly  horseman,  he 
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entered  Toledo  with  breathless  haste,  still  impelling  the  faithful 
charger,  whose  tramp  along  the  streets  now  resounded  with  fearful 
clamour. 

Throbbing  with  anxiety  and  pain,  panting,  breathless,  defiled 
with  dust,  and  his  chaiger  covered  with  foam,  Alphonso  at  length 
arrived  at  the  Zocodover,  the  principal  square  of  Toledo,  and  came 
in  view  of  his  palace.  His  dreadful  apprehensions  were  con- 
firmed With  freezing  hoiror  he  perceived  a  tumultuous  crowd 
in  firorit  of  the  palace ;  their  clamours  deafened  the  air ;  the  King 
observed  that  they  carried  a  trophy,  with  shouts  of  exultation ;  it 
was  the  bleeding  head  of  Ruben,  affixed  to  a  long  spear,  which 
the  motley  throng  were  parading  about  in  derision  and  barbaric 
joy. 

Alphonso  uttered  a  cry  of  horror  at  the  sight,  and,  springing 
headlong  from  his  horse,  he  ran,  with  the  wildness  of  desperation, 
to  the  palace,  burst  through  the  confused  mob  with  overwhelming 
impetus,  reached  the  royal  mansion,  traversed  the  hall,  flew  up 
the  steps,  and,  gaining  the  apartment  of  Rachel,  arrived  just  in 
time  to  receivie  the  dying  words  of  his  beloved  and  murdered 
mistress. 

What  a  sickening  scene  offered  itself  to  the  contemplation  of 
the  bewildered  Alphonso :  his  Rachel,  his  fondly  adored  Rachel, 
lay,  pierced  with  a  gaping  wound,  and  weltering  in  her  blood. 
The  look  of  wild  terror  still  shot  from  her  eye,  which  was,  alas ! 
about  to  close  for  ever.  The  shadows  of  death  were  alread} 
hovering  over  the  pale,  but  yet  lovely,  countenance  of  the  victim. 
Alphonso  utteted  a  piercing  cry  of  horror :  "  Rachel,  my  well 
beloved,  my  murdered  life  1  Rachel  I  Look  on  me,  love  I  Oh, 
fix  upon  the  despairing  Alphonso  the  last  sad  glances  of  thy 
fleeting  soul  I" 

He  precipitated  himself  on  the  almost  lifeless  body  of  his  be- 
loved, and,  pressing  the  yieWii^  form  tenderly  to  his  bosom,  gave 
vent  to  a  paroxysm  of  grief  and  despair.  Rachel  was  conscious 
of  the  pressure  of  love ;  after  the  appalling  scene  of  horror  and 
hatred  that  she  had  experienced,  these  tokens  of  affection  came 
upon  her  darkened  soul  like  the  healing  breath  of  ministering 
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angels.  She  fixed  her  dying  eyes  languidly,  but  tenderly,  on  her 
afflicted  lover,  and,  in  a  low,  fainting  voice,  muttered, — "  Oh,  my 
Alphonso!  thou  art  come — too  late — too  late!  But  Heaven 
bless  thy  kind — ^thy  generous  soul.  I  die  1  the  grasp  of  death  is 
fast  upon  my  heart !  Yes,  'tis  some  alleviation  of  my  horrid 
doom  to  breathe  my  last  in  thy  arms !    Farewell,  my  Alphonso !" 

She  uttered  a  faint  moan,  and  was  no  more !  The  King,  for  a 
moment,  gazed  in  wild  stupor  on  the  cold  burdien  he  held  in  his 
embrace.  The  we^ht  and  suddenness  of  his  calamity  plunged 
him  in  a  state  of  painful  delusion— of  unnatural  doubt  He  saw 
his  adored  Rachel  lifeless  in  his  arms,  yet  he  could  not  give 
credence  to  so  appalling  a  certainty.  But,  gradually,  the  first 
influence  of  chilled  amazement  subsided,  and  more  fearfiil  feelings 
assumed  its  place.  An  expression  of  fi^nzied  anger,  blended  with 
intense  grief^  now  animated  those  features  which  had  been  lately 
fixed  in  apathetic  gloom.  He  let  the  corpse  fall  from  his  grasp, 
and  fiercely  snatching  his  weapon — 

"Where,  where  is  the  murderer?"  he  cried,  in  a  frantic  vdic^ 
"  the  foul,  remorseless  fiend  that  hath  done  this?" 

It  was  then  that  he  first  perceived  several  of  his  nobles  in  the 
apartment     He  fixed  his  fierce  eyes  upon  them. 

"  Base  assasails  !  Cowardly  men !  Unworthy  knights  !  this  is 
well  1  Contemplate  your  heUish  work,  but  hope  not  to  evade  my 
revenge.  No,^  by  heaven  \  Castile  shall  rue  for  the  sanguinary 
deed.  Oh,  that  my  arm  may  have* its  wonted  strength  to  strike 
you  down,  traitors  !  And  then,  joyfiiUy,  I  will  receive  my  death 
firom  your  rebel  hands,  and  gladly  join  the  spirit  of  my  murdered 
Rachel!" 

"Strike,  then!"  said  Manrique  de  Lara,  calmly.  "Strike,  oh. 
King !  'tis  the  bosom  of  old  Lara,  of  the  most  ancient  and  faithfiil 
of  thy  adherents,  that  is  now  bared  to  thy  sWord.  if  the  death  of 
him  who  saved  thy  life  and  kingdom  can  assuage  thy  thirst  of  re- 
venge, scruple  not  to  strike,  I  can  now  die  content  Let  the 
sacrifice  be  added  to  the  list  of  services  that  Lara  has  done  his 
King  and  country.  Strike  I  For  that  King  is  now  rescued  from 
ignoble  bondage,  and  that  country  treed  firom  degradation  I" 
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^iie  £mg  had  advaliced  towards  Lara  whk  a  fimous  intaition ; 
bat  the  noble  composuie  aad  fearless  magxtanimity  of  the  vene- 
.raUe  Knight  arrested  the  i»ogress  of  his  arm ;  the  sword  fell  from 
its  firm  grasp,  and  AlphcHiso  conten^lated  the  true  Cast^n  in  a 
tumultuous  conflict  of  emotions.    . 

Heman  Garcia  availed  hitnsdf  of  this  contest  between  revenge 
j^nd  gratitude  to  interpose. 

*^  Oh  1  Alphonso/'  he  said,  '^  the  sacrifice  has  been  horrible,  but 
5ust ;  tny  heart  bled  when  my  brother  nobles  convinced  my  reason 
pf  the  distiessing  necessity.  Oh  1  noble  Eling,  think  \diat  yoi 
have  been,  and  what  you  are ;  those  Moors  who  trembled  at  Ae 
announcemeiat  of  thy  name,  now  hear  that  name  pronounced  with 
scorn.  Nay,  their  insults  to  Castile  arc  daily  grbwing  mcwre  diffi- 
cult to  endure.  This  the  land  owes  to  d>e  infatuation  of  its  ruler. 
The  fascination  of  the  Jewess  was  strong,  fearfully  strong,  so  to 
.enslave  the  heart  of  Alphonsa  Nor  do  we  reprove  fou^  grief,  for 
it  is  natural,  but  yet  let  not  that  grief,  nor  a  desire  of  revenge,  urge 
you  to  do  aught  in  detriment  of  Castile.  The  people  are  roused, 
and  remember  it  is  easier  to  kindle  a  flame  than  to  stay  its  destruc- 
tive Ciourse." 

The  words  of  the  noble  Heman  Garcia  went  to  the  King's 
heart ;  he  paused,  and,  sheathing  his  weapon,  said  in  a  melancholy 
tpne — "Ti?  welll  rebellion  triumphs  in  Castile.  Ohl  Rachel, 
could  not  thy  unoflenditig  charms  disarm  their  cruel  hearts  ?" 

"JVly  liege,!'  aaid  Lara,  ^yon  unfortunate  girl,  previously  con- 
demned to  death*  died  by  the  hand  of  a  j^ve,  for  you  could  not 
suppose  thAt  the  bands  (ki  nobi|e  Castilians  would  be  stained  with 
the  blood  of  a  woman.  The  sacrifice  is  consummated,  and  now, 
instead  of  indulging  unavailing  sorrdw,  summon  thy  heroic  resolu- 
tion and  lead  thy  faithful  subjects  againtt  the  Moor." 

The  increasing  shouts  of  Uie  multitude  convinced  the  King  of 
their  hatred  to  the  Jews,,  and  of  his  own  imprudence.  He,  there- 
fore, whilst  his  heart  was  breaking,  resolved  to  smk  the  r^rets  of 
the  lover  in  the  stern  duties  of  a  King^ 

:    "  Castilians,"  he  said,  in  a  broken  tone  of  voice,  "you  know  not 
hov  ^rpfound,  how.  rankling  is  ^he  wound  you  Ijavei  inflicted  o)» 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  FAIR  JEWESS,  223 

the  heart  of  Alphonso ;  but  I  will  not  be  unmmdful  of  the  charge 
imposed  upon  me  by  my  station." 

The  King  ordered  the  funeral  rites  of  the  fair  Jewess  to  be  per- 
formed, and  he  himself  attended  them,  evincing  the  most  lively 
sorrow.  He  then  fteely  p^dpned  his  nol?les  for  their  dreadful 
patriotism,  and  setmed  m  4  measmi  reconciled  to  his  afflicted 
state ;  but,  alas  1  it  was  long,  very  long,  before  Alphonso  of  Castile 
found  his  mind  free  from  the  distressing  remembrance  of  his  ten- 
derly belove4  Wfi  Uf^fpjrtuimtp  J^^fi 
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And  there  was  moimtiiig  in  bot  haste  the  8teed| 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  the  clattering  cai^ 

Went  pouring  forward  with  impetuous  speed. 
And  swiftly  forming  in  the  ranks  of  war. 

LOKD  Btron. 


THE  loss  of  the  great  battle  of  Alarcos  had  thrown  the 
Christian  powers  of  Spain  into  great  alarm.  Many  years  had 
elapsed  since  that  fatal  event,  and  yet  the  King  of  Casdle  seemed 
not  to  have  recovered  from  the  shock  which  he  had  sustained. 
Thousands  of  his  bravest  Castilians,  a  host  of  gallant  knights, 
amongst  which  was  Martinez,  the  master  of  Calatrava,  were  left  dead 
on  the  field  of  strife.  Baggage,  treasure,  everything  had  been  lost  in 
that  disastrous  day ;  and  Alphonso,  the  Noble,  returned  to  his 
court  at  Toledo,  dispirited,  confounded,  and  almost  in  despair. 

But  his  magnanimous  soul  could  not  long  remain  in  this 
desponding  state.  To  the  feelings  of  sorrow  and  shame,  rapidly 
succeeded  those  of  resentment,  and  a  powerful  emulation  to 
retrieve  the  lost  glories  of  Castile.  This  thought  occupied  him 
through  the  day,  and  was  the  constant  subject  of  his  dreams  at 
night  He  pondered  maturely  in  his  mind  the  means  of  exe- 
cuting his  mighty  projects.  His  fervid  spirit  was  wrought  up  to 
a  degree  of  enthusiasm,  which  he  soon  infused  into  the  hearts  of 
his  best  knights  j  but  alas  I  in  the  impoverished  state  of  his 
coflfers,  and  his  deficiency  with  regard  to  soldiers,  it  could  not  be 
expected  that  his  warlike  speculation  should  be  brought  to  a 
successful  issue  by  his  solitary  exertions.  As  he  was  profoimdly 
meditating  on  the  subject,  a  monk  craved  admission  to  his  pre- 
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sence,  declaring  that  he  had  matters  of  high  importance  to  con*- 
municate.  His  request  was  granted,  and  Father  Anselmo^  a 
venprabte  old  man,  well  known  for  the  virtues  and  austerities  of 
his  life,  stood  before  the  King.  "  The  moment  is  arrived,  oh  I 
King  of  Castile,"  he  said,  in  a  solenm  voice,  "  to  achieve  that 
which  hath  never  yet  been  done  by  human  power.  The  moment 
is  arrived  to  abase  the  towering  pride  of  the  infidels,  and  bid  ^ft 
good  Christians  rejoice.  I  speak  from  the  holy  spirit  of  reve- 
lation; yes,  it  has  been  imparted  to  me,  an  unworthy  sinner,  that 
a  battle  more  glorious  than  has  ever  been  achieved,  shall  accom- 
pany the  arms  of  Alfonso  of  Castile— a  battle  which  will  transmit 
his  name  to  the  remotest  posterity,  and  excite  in  every  succeed- 
ing generation  deep  sentiments  of  gratitude  and  admiration. 
Rise  up,  oh  noble  King;  summon  that  courage  for  which  thou 
wert  ever  noted,  save,  alas !  in  those  shameful  years  when  en- 
slaved by  the  baneful  charms  of  the  Jewess.  Rise  up,,  for  the 
day  of  triumph  is  at  hand,  and  the  children  of  Spain  shall  wash 
away  the  stains  which  their  prowess  suffered  on  the  fatal  day  of 
Alarcos." 

Such  words  were  highly  gratifying  to  the  King,  yet  he  did  not 
perceive  the  certainty  of  success,  situated  as  he  was.  "  Good 
father,"  said  Alphonso,  "  it  is  not  courage  that  is  wanting  in  Castile. 
Bring  me  men,  bring  me  the  means  to  support  them,  and  let  ail 
the  powers  of  the  Moslem  come  against  me,  I  fear  it  not" 

"  Listen,  my  son,"  resumed  the  monk,  in  a  mysterious  tone  of 
voice,  "this  is  a  holy  war  that  you  are  about  to  undertake ;  it  is 
against  the  enemies  of  our  religion  that  you  engage ;  the  conflict 
must  be  sacred  to  all  Christian  nations,  and  they  must  lend  their 
aid  to  this  great  work.  It  is  a  crusade  similar  to  those  which 
have  led  so  many  worthy  champions  to  the  Holy  Land.  -  The 
laurels  which  the  Christians  will  gain  in  this  war  will  be  equal 
to  those  tliat  they  acquired  in  Palestine.  Send,  oh  !  Alphonso, 
an  embassy  to  his  Holiness,  asking  his  sanction  to  the  enter- 
prise and  the^grant  of  plenary  indulgences  to  the  p^Qus  warriors 
who  will  join  our  cause.  Knights  and  squires  will  flo(;^c  to  tlw 
standard  from  all  parts  of  Christendom;  the. hand  of  God  wiL 
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be  Visible  m  this  noble  undertaking ;  nay,  an  angel  wBl  lead  Ay 
Wmy  to  victory.'' 

Trtie  ideas  of  the  monk  were  readily  received  i)y  Ae  King. 
His  ardent  spirit  easily  conceived  that  the  method  proposed  by 
his  religious  counsellor  was  full  of  promise.      He  had  heard 
much  of  the  feats  of  the  crusaders  in  the  Holy  Land,  and  he  had, 
on  more  than  one  occasion,  felt  a  noble  jealousy  at  the  achieve- 
ments of  Richard,  sutnamed  the  Lion-hearted,  at  England,  and 
the  other  knights  who  distinguished  fli^niselveis  4n  the  holy  wars. 
AlphonSQ  the  Eighth  was,  perhaps,  the  most  chivalrous  prince 
that  had  ever  mounted  the  throne  of  Castile.    From  his  very  child- 
hood his  life  had  been  involved  in  romantic  adventures  and  peril 
His  ardent  mmd,  therefore,  very  soon  grasped    eagerly,  and 
retained  tenaciously,  the  suggestions  of  the  monk.     Besides,  even 
divesting  the  intended  project  of  all  the  paraphernalia  of  chivalry, 
views  o?  the  soundest  policy  would  counsel    such  a  measure. 
Her^  was  an  opportunity  to  give  a  death-blow  to  the  power  of 
the  Moor,   for  the  various  Christian  princes,  however   jealous 
amongst  themselves,  always,  on  extreme  occasions,  united  their 
(efforts  against  the  common  enemy.     Alphonsd  coiild  not  carry 
a  sufficient  force  into  the  field  to  compete  with  the  liaultitude  of 
soldiers  which  Mohammed  had  lately  brought  over  from  Africa.  It 
was  indispensable,  therefore,  to  request  the  assistance  of  his  brother 
.  Christians,  and  he  was  sagacious  enough  to  parceive  that  so  pious 
a  pretext  as  a  religious  Crusade,  would  blind  the  most  suspicious, 
and  bury  the  jealousies  of  a  rival's  aggrandizement  in  the  general 
interests  of  Christianity. 

The  suggestions  of  the  monk  were,  accordingly,  joyfully  em- 
braced by  Alphonso  ;  and  he  now  turned  all  the  powers  of  his 
mind  towards  adopting  the  most  efficacious  measures  for  the  suc- 
cessful accomplishment  of  the  glorious  plan.  The  King  assembled 
his  nobles,  and  having  disclosed  his  views,  they  were  not  only 
approved  but  received  with  acclamations.  He  immediately  de- 
spatched an  embassy  to  Rome,  at  the  head  o£  which  was  the 
Bishop, of  Segovia,  to  obtain  from  the  Pope  the  plenary  indulgence 
'and  permission  to  preach   the  Spanish    Crusade  against   the 
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Maihomed^uis. '  At  the  lamp  time  be  sent  th^  AxcbbisSiGp  <^f 
Tole^  to  Rwitice,  to  solicit  fte  aid  of  tbe  King  ^d  his  ^tnights. 
Boi^  these  embas$i^s, were  al;tende4  with  success;  a^  al4  Spain 
rang  with  the .  preparations  for  the.  grej^t  enterprise.  The  King 
assembled  the  Cortes  ii  thecfipital  pf  bis  dominipps,  and  tj^ey  sat 
in  debate  vithout  intermission,  to  concert  the  most  efficient  mea- 
sures for  the  commencement  of  the  Crusade.  Toledo  was  like- 
wise selected  to  be  the  place  pf  general  meeting,  as.  well  as  the 
head^ijartersof  the  Christian  cbaii(ipipns. 

In  a  short  time  that  city  presente4  ^  mo^t  ^im^ted  and  ipag- 
nifioent  spectacle.  The  number  of  knights .  and  squires  and 
letainers  flocking  from  all  p^ts  wa^  so  yast  that  Toledo  could  not 
contain  the  OK^hty  drowdj  $3^  a,  new  c;ity  a^ps^  in  the  neighbour- 
iBg  pldins,  composed  of  a  thousand  martial  tents  and  picturesque 
booths.  It  was  indeed  a  splendid  sight  to  view  ^o  many  glitterr 
ing  arms  and  gay  pennons  of  every  v^r^ty  of  form  and  colour 
glaring  in  the  siin  and  streaming  on  the  wind.  On  one  side  were 
seen  a  group  of  doughty  soldiers  freely  indulging  in  a  carousal; 
on  the  ol;her  a  more  industripvis  party  were  busily  engaged  in 
polishing  their  arms  or  tendi^  the  gallant  sleeds.  Here  a  warrior 
was  gently  reposing  under  the  spi-eading  branches  erf  a  tree^ 
dreaming  of  valorous  achievements  and  glorious  triumph ;  there 
another  was  in  close  converse  with  his  page,  and  by  thesmije  that 
often  relaxed  his  iron  l^eatiures,  it  was  apparent  that  the  message 
from  his  lady  fair  was  of  a  pleasing  nature.  Again,  on  a  gentle 
eminence^  qr  aii  empty  jpask,  was  seen  a  sturdy  monk,  with 
stentorian  liiiigs,  animating  the  Crusaders  tp  fight  courageously 
and  promising  eternal  rewards  to  those  who  fell  in  the  holy  c^use ; 
a  little  further  the  soft  voice  of  the  minstrel  was  heard  singing  of 
love  and  war,  and  making  promises,  not  of  celestial  crowns,  but 
of  those  which  ladies  are  wont  to  give  to  successful  champions. 

Now  so  many  promises  could  not  but  produce  a  singular  effect 
upon  the  assembled  multitude,  and,  accordingly,  thpse  who  were 
iieither  aisleep  nor  drinking,  nor  qtherwise  engaged,  appeared 
greatly  ed^ed  by  tbe  pifeaching  oftjijs  mo^kai^d  the  spqgs  of  the 
mmstreL    But  the  eartempoiaay  eloqueftG|?.pf  $^^e,^po§Ues  of  the 
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Crusade  was  not  always  ^o^etiv^  of  only  good  «<fects.  The 
zeal  which  animated  them  against  the  enemies  of  Christianity  was 
so  thoroughly  infused  into  the  hearts  (^  the  pious  listeners,  that 
on  several  occasions  scenes  of  much  confusion  and  serious  mis- 
chief  ensued.  The  number  of  Jews  in  Toledo  was  very  great,  and  it 
was  a  subject  of  profound  consideration  amongst  many  of  the  more 
fervid  Crusaders,  whether  it  would  not  be  meritoriotis,  as  well  as 
pnident,  to  commence  operations  upon  the  Jews.  This  was,  in- 
deed, a  most  admirable  expedient  to  keep  them  in  good  metde 
until  the  important  engagement  arrived.  It  would  serve  as  a  pre- 
lude to  more  terrific  battles.  Besides,  the  disbdieving  race  were 
accounted  rich,  and  this,  naturally  enough,  was  an  additional  in* 
ducement  to  excite  the  zeal  of  the  valiant  enthusiasts. 

One  morning,  while  the  King  was  sitting  in  council^  he  was 
startled  by  an  overpowering  and  tumultuous  clamour. 

"  By  Santiago,"  he  cried  in  wrath,  "  shall  w^  be  ccmtinually  dis- 
turbed by  the  riotous  behaviour  of  those  dogs  calling  themiselves 
Christians  ?  Never  was  the  imperial  city  of  Toledo  a  witness  to 
the  scenes  of  disorder  and  debauchery  of  every  description,  that 
mark  the  sojourn  of  the  Crusaders  in  its  precincts  and  neig^al)our- 
hood ;  what  with  revelling  and  singing,  and  quarrelling  and  preach- 
ing, the  whole  camp  bears  more  the  aspect  of  an  assemblage  of 
demons  than  of  Christian  soldiers.  \^at  new  disturbance  is  this, 
Don  Diego  de  Haro  ?*'  inquired  the  King  of  a  knight  that  was 
entering  the  hall. 

"  Please  my  liege,  I  presume  it  is  a  commotion  produced  l^ 
the  preaching  of  Father  Vazquez ;  the  holy  man,  in  his  anathemas 
against  infidels,  has  devoted  so  laige  a  portion  of  his  eloquence  to 
the  Jews,  that  a  party  of  the  mob  are  proceeding  to  take  very 
summary  measures  on  the  sons  of  Israel" 

*'  Alack !"  muttered  Alphonso,  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  "  rich  Jews 
and  pious  Christians  are  doomed  to  be  the  plague  of  my  life." 

Though  many  years  had  elapsed,  this  drcumstsmce  brought 
again  to  the  King*s  fancy  the  image  of  his  beloved  Radiel ;  and 
he  could  not  but  fbel  moved  at  so  palnM  a  recollection.  After  a 
pause  of  sorrow  he  continued  with  bitt^mess^— 
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*' And,  what  may  my  very  loyal  and  devout  subjects  desire? 
Surely  their  King  has  no  Jewish  mistress  now  to  inflame  their  in- 
dignation j  what  offence  have  the  Jews  committed?  They  are 
quiet,  and,  if  they  do  not  choose  to  turn  Crusaders,  I  see  no  cause 
that  they  should  be  cottipelled  to  be  victims." 

"  That  character  they  will  soon  assume,"  said  Haro,  **  if  a 
check  be  not  put  in  time  to  the  progress  of  the  turbulent." 

"God  forgive  the  maii  T  cried  the  Kingj  "but  diat  Fathei 
Vazquez  does  more  mischief  in  Castile  than  a  host  of  Moors. 
Upon  my  word,  good  sirs,  I  fear  the  friar,  there  is  no  keeping  his 
restless  spirit  for  a  moment  in  repose.  His  clamorous  tongue  is 
continually  at  work  to  cause  disturbance.  Our  good  and  holy 
Archbishop  of  Toledo  has  prohibited  the  man  from  pre;aching  in 
the  churches  of  his  diopeses,  and  this  is  his  expedient" 

"  Ay,"  said  the  Archbishop,  smiling,  "  he  revolts  from  the  dis- 
cipline of  the  church ;  and,  as  there  are  knight-adventurers,  he 
supposes  that  there  ought  likewise  to  be  preaching  adventurers." 

"  I  shall  put  a  stop  to  his  feats,  Don  Diego,"  added  the  King, 
addressing  that  knight:  "do  us  the  good  service  to  seize  the 
riotous  father,  and  place  him  under  safe  custody ;  take  a  brave 
party  with  you,  and  disperse  the  crowd  Should  they  resist,  fall 
upon  them,  for  by  heaven  I  am  resolved  to  end  these  continual 
disturbances,  and  make  an  example  of  the  mischievous  ring- 
leaders." 

Don  Diego  de  Haro  left  the  council  hall  to  fulfil  his  commis- 
sion. He  ordered  a  troop  of  horsemen  to  follow  him,  and  arrived 
just  in  time  to  prevent  a  catastrophe.  The  din  and  uproar  was 
increasiiig  prodigiously,  and  the  number  of  the  malcontents  was 
growing  alarqiing.  Several  individuals,  whp  from  their ,  habili 
ments  appeared  to  be  Jews,  were  seen  fl)dng  in  every  direction, 
with  looks  of  utter  dismay.  Many  of  their  houses  had  already 
been  broken  open  and  pillaged,  and  some  of  the  obnoxious  indi- 
viduals had  been  slain,  and  not  a  few  wounded. 

Don  Diego  soon  came  in  sight  of  Father  Vazquez,  who,  armed 
with  a  crucifix  and  a  club,  and  followed  by  his  tumultuous  myrmi- 
dons, was  gallantly  proceeding  in  his  operations ;  but  the  Castilian 
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noble  thought  it  was  high  time  to  put  a  stop  to  the  sii^iilar  feats 
that  were  performing  for  the  love  of  Godi  He  immediately 
accosted  the  warlike  liionk,  and  in  the  King^ifr  name  commanded 
him  to  surrender,  and  his  disorderly  crew  to  disperse*  An  alte^ 
cation  ensued,  and  both  parties  were  on  the  point  of  a  more  dan- 
gerous contest,  when  the  sudden  appearance  of  the  King,  attended 
by  his  court,  and  a  numerous  body  of  mea  at  aiwsi  cooled  the 
ardour  of  the  Jew-»hunting  crowd.  The  Archbishop  of  Toledo 
addressed  a  remonstrance  to  them  on  the  folly  and  sin  of  then: 
undertaking,  and  thid,  together  with  the  martial  display  which  sur- 
rounded the  King,  and  the  fief ce  resolution  stamped  on  thdr 
counteiiances,  operated  wonderfully  in  pdcifying  thorie  uilrulf 
spirits,  so  tiiat  they  tamely  suffered  their  lead«  td  be  seized. 

These  disturbances  made  Alphonso  very  an^iis^  to  set  the  nudS 
of  the  Citsaders  in  motion,  for  the  Assemblage  trfsi  Yast  a  multi- 
tude of  different  people  could  not  but  be  considered  dangerota 
and  prejudicial  to  the  tranquillity  of  liife  kingdom;,  ttodeed,  eit 
periehce  had  taught  the  King*  that  the  soJ6uming  of  the  Crusaders 
had  always  been  attended  with  discfrder.  This  was  d>  natural  con- 
sequence of  the  elements  which  cbmposed  sueh  d  motley  coff- 
course,  and  the  enthusiasm  and  adventurCHiS  -spirit  by.whach  they 
were  actuated.  Alphonso  longed  thekfcwre  to  lead  thea^to  battle^ 
but  the  absence  of  the  King  of  Arragon,  as  WfeU  as  of  tmny 
valorous  foreign  knights  from  Germany  and  England,  checked  fok 
a  time  his  desires,  and  he  was  obliged  t6  await  their  arnvial. 

Whilst  the  Christians  were  thus  absorbed  with  the  Crtisiad^  die 
Moors  on  their  side  were  no  less  active  to  provide  the  Itieafli  ^a 
suitable  opposition.  The  spirit  of  religion  inflamed  theH*,tf  pos- 
sible, with  more  frenzy  tfiaii  their  advetSfiiries.  The  victdry  <rf 
Alaxcos  had  revived  theur  hopes  <if  rfeceVering  thgtt  asfcfeildafticy  aid 
power  in  Siiam  which  they  had  l)een  gradtfidiy  \&sii%.  Sh^ald' Ae 
present  campaign  prove  fevourable  to  their  arms,  the  rdl^  ot  the 
Crescent  would  be  firmly  fixed  in  the  peninsula,  and  liiight  in  tiie 
sequel  lead  to  a  second  subjugation  of  the  whole  land.  These 
ideas  flattered  the  pride  of  the  Moorish  leaders,  and  contiibiited  to 
inflame  their  courage,  while  they  enjoyed  with  the^  en^^i^  eok 
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equal  share  of  prophets  and  preachers,  who,  like  the  Christians  of 
the  same  calling,  were  most  liberal  in  promises  of  celestial  reward's, 
as  well  as  of  certain  triumph. 

Mohammed,  the  Almohade  caliph,  was  indefatigable  in  his 
exertions.  He  dispersed  numerous  emissaries  through  Moroccd, 
Barbajy,  and  even  the  desert,  earnestly  inviting  all  the  true  fol- 
lowers of  the  Koran  to  repair  to  the  assistance  of  their  brethren  of 
Spain.  Religious  zeal  ran  high — a  spirit  of  enthusiasm,  never 
known  since  the  days  of  the  famous  foimder  of  the  Mahometan 
ea^pire,  universally  inspired  the  breasts  of  his  disciples.  From  the 
remotest  regions  of  Afirica  numerous  parties  were  daily  increasing 
die  ranks  of  Mohammed,  who,  by  the  general  consent  of  the 
Moorish  leaders  both  of  Africa  and  Spain,  was  appointed  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  Mosl^n  forces. 

Mohammed  crossed  over  to  Algeciras,  at  the  head  of  above  ^ 
hundred  thousand  men,  leaving  an  army  of  about  half  that  number 
to  follow  him,  under  the  command  of  his  Vizier.  He  pursued  his 
match  with  the  u^ual  rapidity  which  distinguished  Uie  warUke 
movements  of  the  Moors.  In  his  triumphant  course  he  took  Sal- 
vatierra  and  other  towns  and  castles.  Finding  no  enemy  to 
oppose  his  way,  he  proceeded  to  Seville,  the  capital  of  the  Almo- 
hade Moors,  in  a  style .  more  resembling  a  triumphant  procession 
tiian  the  march  of  soldiers  who  had  not  yet  obtained  the  victory. 
But  of  this  victory  no  one  entertained  the  smallest  doubt.  The 
numbers  of  the  combatants,  and  their  stubborn  courage,  were  a 
sure  gage  of  success,  not  to  mention  the  very  decided  and  incon- 
trovertible promises  made  to  them  by  heaven.  Some  of  the  most 
fervid  adherents  of  the  Koran  really  expected  that  the  Prophet 
would  be  with  them  at  the  ba-ttle,  therefore  tfiey  felt  no  alarm  at 
^e  hopes  of  some  Christians,  who  expected  a  similar  favour  from 
Santiago. 

The  arrival  of  Mohammed  at  Seville  was  celebrated  wit^  great 
rejoicings  ;  but  he  being,  if  possible,  more  devout  than  courageous, 
speedily  bent  his  steps  to  the  grand  mosque,  as  was  his  practice 
upon  entering  a  principal  town  of  the  Moorish  dominions.  Seville 
now  afforded  a  scene  very  much  like  that  of  Toledo,  inasmuch  as 
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r^ards  the  display  of  a  splendid  warlike  assemblage,  though  it 
must  be  confessed  that  their  zeal  was  not  shown  in  an  equally 
turbulent  manner.  The  Moors  of  Cordova  and  of  various  other 
provinces  had  already  arrived.  Soon  after  the  remaining  fifty 
thousand  warriors  came  from  Africa,  and  the  Moorish  army, 
amounting  to  about  three  himdred  thousand  men,  was  commanded 
to  be  ready  for  departure. 

Mohammed,  still  more  fervently  to  animate  the  already  ardent 
spirit  of  his  followers,  and  still  more  strongly  to  confirm  their 
hopes  of  success,  now  led  this  prodigious  mass  of  men  to  the 
plains  of  Xerez,  that  spot  as  glorious  in  the  annals  of  Moorish 
history  as  it  is  fatal  and  disastrous  in  the  pages  of  the  Christian. 
As  the  multitude  covered  the  wide  range  of  territory  through 
which  the  celebrated  Guadalete  takes  its  limpid  coarse,  Mo- 
hammed, from  an  elevated  spot,  harangufed  those  of  his  army 
who  stood  near  with  a  loud,  and  as  it  seemed  to  them,  an  inspired 
voice. 

"  Ye  believers  in  the  true  Prophet,  ye  faithfiil  followers  of  the 
Koran  and  defenders  of  the  true  religion,  ye  tread  a  spot  rendered 
sacred  by  the  blood  of  many  Moslem  martyrs,  and  by  the  glorious 
battle  which  gave  the  dominion  of  this  fair  country  to  the  followers 
of  the  Crescent  Yes,  it  is  here  that  five  hundred  years  since  the 
gallant  Tarif  and  his  brave  men  achieved  that  victory,  which 
procured  the  most  .splendid  and  rapid  conquest  recorded  in  our 
history,  or  in  the  history  of  any  people.  But  the  power  of  the 
Moslem  has  been  gradually  decreasing,  not  because  the  Christians 
are  more  valiant,  but  because  our  own  private  dissensions  and 
habits  of  luxury  are  daily  wasting  our  strength  and  resources. 
The  day,  however,  of  reform  and  victory  is  arrived,  the  triumph 
obtained  at  Alarcos  was  the  harbinger  of  one  that  is  to  follow,  of 
tenfold  value  in  glory,  and  in  the  results  to  which  it  will  lead 
Moslem,  call  on  the  protection  of  heaven  to  aid  your  courage, 
and  let  the  memory  of  Tarif  and  Ws  companions  accompany  you 
to  the  field,  and  animate  you  to  emulate  their  example;" 

Having  finished  this  speech,  Mohammed  turned  his  face  to- 
wards the  east,  and  the  hour  of  evening  prayer  being  arri\'ed,  the 
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whole  vast  multitude  feD  upon  their- knees  and  remained  for  some 
time  absorbed  in  solemn  prayer.  There  was  something  strikingly 
awftd  and  touching  in  that  prodigious  mass  of  men  armed  for 
strife,  all  prostrated  in  humble  devotion.  The  soft  murmur  oiF 
their  orison  came  gently  on  the  wind,  conveying  a  tranquil  and 
pleasing  sensation  to  ^e  breast  of  the  religious  chief.  After 
this  cetemony  the  multitude  was  divided  into  several  separate 
squadrons,  each  of  whidi  remained  under  the  immediate  com- 
mand of  its  own  leaders.  A  body  of  reserve  was  formed  out  of 
the  negro  Africans,  a  set  of  meh  so  enthusiastic  and  devoted, 
that  Mohammed  well  knew  every  one  of  them  would  joyfully  lay 
down  his  life  before  he  could  be  persuaded  to  quit  his  post 

The  forces  of  the  Christians  had,  by*  this  time,  been  con- 
siderably augmented.  The  King  of  Arragon  had  at  length 
appeared  before  Toledo,  accompanied  by  a  gallant  body  of 
twenty  thousand  warriors.  Tlie  Ring  had  given  orders  that  the 
army  should  be  in  readiness  for  the  departure — ^a  joyous  shout 
rent  the  air  as  a  troop  of  horsemen  arrived  at  this  moment,  in  the 
tented  plain.  They  were  not  many  in  number,  but  their  martial 
bearing  and  the  renown  of  their  names  made  ample  amends  for 
that  deficiency.  These  brave  knights,  from  their  white  mantles 
and  red  crosses,  were  soon  discovered  to  belong  to  the  order  of 
Templars,  whose  celebrity  extended  over  dl  Christendom.  The 
Grand  Master  of  the  order  came  with  them,  and  his  presence  in 
the  Christian  ranks  was  hailed  with  loud  cries  of  joy. 

The  Christian  army  was  now  ready  to  commence  its  march,  and 
seldom,  indeed,  had  the  world!  seen  so  grand  a  display  of  the 
panoplies  of  war.  The  number  of  high  personages  who  were 
engaged  in  this  Spanish  Crusade  was  very  great;  there  were  no 
foreign  sovereigns,  but  in  their  place,  not  one  of  those  of  the 
peninsula  were  missmg.  The  Kings  of  Arragon,  and  Navarre, 
and  Portugal,  had  come  gallantly  to  the  aid  of  their  brother,  the 
King  of  Castile;  there  were  besides  all  the  minor  potentates  of 
Spain  who  bore  the  titles  of  Dukes  or  Counts.  To  these  may  be 
added  the  Grand  Masters  of  die  orders  of  the  Templars,  Santiago, 
and  Calatrava,  together  with  a  splendid  airay  c^  prelates,  grandees, 
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and  kmghts.  The.  archers,  yeomen,  and  horsemen,  which  tlus 
crowd  of  lords  brought  into  the  field,  amounted  to  nearly  a 
hundred  and  sixty  thousand;  a  formidable  army,  but  yet  little 
more  than  half  as  numerous  as  that  of  the  enemy. 

The  van  of  the  Crusaders  was  entrusted  to  the  comnaand  of 
i)on  Diego  de  Haro,  a  powerful  grandee,  a  brave  knight^  and  a 
man  perfectly  skilled  in.  the  manoeuvres  of  w^.  This  division 
was  composed  of  the  foreign  volunteers  and  several  knight-ad- 
venturers, with  their  retainers.  The  main  body  of  the  army  was 
led  by  the  King  of  Arragon--the  Kings  of  Navarre  and  Portugal 
commanding  the  wings,  whilst  Alphonso  pkced  himself  at  the 
head  of  fourteen  thousand  horse,  as  a  body  of  reserve;  The 
Archbishop  of  Toledo,  the  celebrated  Don  Rodrigo  Ximenes, 
whose  learaiiig  and  piety  .were :  only  equalled  by  his  valoor  and 
patriotism,  attended  by  other  prelates,  blessed  the  Gnisaders,  and 
then  took  his  station  in  the  centre  of^  the  army  with  a  numerous 
body  of  retainers.  The  prder  was  at  length  giv^n,  and  at  the 
sound  of  trumpetis  ^d  clarions  that  mighty  .ma$s  was  put  in 
motion. 

Nothing  cQfuld  be  poiore  striking  than  the  magnificent  display 
presented  by  the  formidable  and  splendid_  multitude,  as  it  slowly 
moved  down  the  plains  of.  Toledo  towards  La  Slanqha.  The 
number  of  banners  and  pennons  streaming  on  the  wind,  the 
burnished  helmets  and  glancing  spears  of  sa  vast  a  number  of 
knights,  the  blasts  of  martial  instruments,  the  animating  snorting 
and  tramping  of  the  fiery  steeds,  the.  slow,  undulating,  yet  regular 
movement!  of  so  many  ranks  of  soldiers,  the  variety  of  armour  and 
costume^  and  the  shouts  of  hope  that  at  intervals  welcomed  the 
words  of  the  chiefs,  aiid  drowned  th^  powerful  notes  of  the 
waxhke  minstrelsy,  all  tended  to  strike  the  mind  and  stir  up  the 
soul  to  enthusiasm.  So  imniense  was  •  the  (|uantity  of  provisions 
which  the  prudent  King  had.  thought : proper  to  supply,  that  no 
less  than  seventy  thousand,  beasts  of  burthen  followed  the  sumy, 
loaded  with  the  necessary  stores. 

In  this  manner  they  reached  the  steep  and  difficult  mountains 
of  La  Moiicha ;  and  Alphonso,  knowing  that  his  enemy  was  eager 
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to  select  an  advantageous  (^liation,  as^mtidi  depended  upon  his 
anticipating  his  movements,  as  the  exaggerated  reports  which 
were  brought  Concerning  the  greatness  of  the  Moorish  forces 
rendered  a  favourable  position  a  matter  of  serious  importance. 
At  that  moment  a  singular  being,  arrayed  like  a  shepherd,  but 
having  in  his  countenance  and  whole  appearance  something  super-; 
human,  issued  suddenly  from  a  defile^  iand  pocesented  himself  to 
Don  Diego  de  Haro,  and,  in  a  tone  6f  voice  half  deprecatory,  half 
commanding,  desired  him  to  hait. 

"What  vl^uidst  thotf,  man?"  ddnanded  the  Gastilian,  in 
suiprise.  • 

"  Lead  the  Christian  amis  to  certain  victorjr  T 

"Arid  whd  and  what  ai?t  thou  that  dareat  make  such  mighty 
promise?' 

"  I  am,"  answered  th6  ^ttMge  beings  after  some  hesitation,  "  a 
ix)or  shepherd.  I  have^  had  a  dream,  i6  which  it  has  been  dis- 
closed te  me  that  I  should  greatly  contribute  to  a  victory  .which 
would  be  joyful! jr  commttiiSdraetiBd  in  Spain  to  the  remotest  pos? 
terity:  follow  me  ccoifidemly ;  i  am  intimately  aicquainted  with 
all  the  passes  of  this  plac^,  arid  will  lead  you^  by  the  most  <^on- 
venient  paths,  to  any  situatifoh  which  the  King  mfciy  thiftk  fatourr 
able  to  hiS^lahs." 

"  Then  thou  wilt  act  as  a  guide  ?*' 

"A  guide,''  answei^d  the  shepherd,  mysteriously,  "that  will 
lead  you  to  victory  i^ 

Most  of  the  Crusaders  now  began  to  look  upon  the  strange 
shepherd  with  feehngS  of  awe'- and  respect.  He  was  faithful  to 
his  promise,  for  he  conducted  the  arihy  in  a  short  time  by  paths 
totally  unknown,  t6  a  most  sidvantageous  situation.  This  circum-r 
stance,  together  with  hft  singular  conduct  ahd.mjr^terious  words 
during  the  maith,  led  many  to  suppose  that  he  wai  an  aogel.; 
while  others  regarded  hifri  Bi  a  Saint  sent  expressly  from  heaten 
to  guide  the  course  of  the  Christians.  Indeed,  almost  all  the 
army  was  confirmed  in  this  opinion,  when  it  was  found  that  the 
pretended  shepherd  had  disappeared  when  no  longer  wanted^  and 
in  a  manner  which  no  one  could  explain* 
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The  spot  to  which  this  guide  had  conducted  the  Crusaders  was 
a  plain  near  a  Moorish  castle,  called  the  Navas,  or  plains  of 
Tolosa.  The  situation  was  advantageous,  being  supported  by  the 
mountains,  and  commanding  a  defiie  which  the  Moors  could  not 
defend  without  immense  loss.  Alphonso,  in  hourly  expectation 
of  the  approach  of  the  enemy,  pitched  his  camp  in  this  spot,  and 
awaited  the  arrival  of  Mohammed  with  the  most  anxious  spirit 
The  Moorish  leader  was  not  long  in  making  his  appearance.  He 
came  mounted  on  a  milk-white  horse,  repeating  aloud  some  verses 
of  the  Koran.  As  sbon  as  he  appeared  in  sight  of  the  Christian 
army  he  ordered  his  own  to  halt.  He  then  commanded  his  red 
pavilion,  surmounted  With  a  gold  crescent,  to  be  pitched  on  a 
little  green  knolly  from  which  he;  could  command  a.  full  view  of 
the  battle ;  this  tent  was  surrounded  by  his  faithful  guard,  com- 
piosed  of  the  African  blacks ;  the  command  and  direction  of  the 
fight  he  entrusted  to  his  Vi^icr^  whilst  he  himself,  seated  on  his 
shield,  was  to  repeat  aloud  the  verses  pf  the  Koran.  His  ordeis 
were  punctually  obeyed ;  the  Isiige  banners  were  placed  imme- 
diately before  ^  red  paivilion,  surrpunded  with  the  trumpets  and 
drums  to  animate  the  combatants,  whilst  the  Vizier  took  his 
position  at  the  head  of  the  ajcndy.  Jn .  this  manner  they  awaited 
the  attack  of  the  foe,  whom  they  wished  to  begin  the  contest 

This  wish  was  soon  accomplished,  for  the  Christians  wer« 
impatient  to. commence  the  combat,. and  it  was  with  the  utmost 
difficulty  that  the  chiefs  were  able  to  restrain  the  rash  impetuosity 
of  their  men.  At  length  the  signal  was  given,  and,  uttering  aloud 
the  war-cry  of  Santiago!  Santiago  J  Don  Diego  de  Haro  and  his 
adventurers  rushed  iuriPusly  to  tlje  charge.  The  onset  was 
bravely  sustained  by  tihe  Moor^  OTd  at  one  moment  they  were 
advantageously  repelling  the  aggression ;  but  the  King  of  Navarre, 
in  whose  division  were  the  Knjghts  Templars  and  those  of 
Calatravs^  coming  speedily  to  the  aid  of  Don  Diego,  an  equal 
contest  was  maintained.  At  tiie  same  time  the  Moors  of  Cordova, 
thinking  that  by  crossing  the  defile  they  should  be  able  to  surround 
the  enemy,  found  themselves  in  a  narrow  passage  almost  without 
egres.«5,  and  they  were  furiously  attacked  and  slaughtered  by  the 
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Porti^ese,  mt\o  flanked  in: ambuscade  ^o^  sides  of  the  defile. 
The  order  oi  batde  was  soon  bro)cen,  and  the  action  became 
general  Kings  and  grs^dees,  and  even  prelates,  fou^t  like 
private  soldiers;  the  animosi^  of  the  combatants  was  on  both 
sides  equal.  Every  knight,  every  sovereign,  rivalled  his  fellow  in 
prowess  and  resolution.  Dwi  Diego  de  Haro,  Don  Fernando  de 
Lara,  and  several  oth^  cavaliers,  gloriously  distinguished  them- 
sdveSy  but  no  one  surpassed  the  daring  courage  of  Alphonso  of 
Castile,  wlio^  like  tiie  spirit  of  war,  was  seen  flying  along  in  every 
direction,  and  dealing  his  moirtal  blows.  Once  he  was  nearly 
overpoweied  by  numbers^  wb^ii  the  Archbishop  Roderick,  who 
was  at  a  ^lort  distance,  came  up,  and>  with  an  kon  cross,^  broke 
the  line  of  the  obstinate  foes.  The  field  was  soon  converted  into 
a  scene  of  indiscrimuidLte ,  slaughter  and  confusion.  Helmets  and 
turbans,  spears,  swords,  and  scimitars  in  promiscuous  disorder 
rolled  along  the  ensanguined  plain,  but  no  sign  was  yet  visible,  in 
either  party,  of  diminished  resolution.   . 

At  length  the  exertions  of  the  Moors  began  to  wax  fainter.  The 
carnage  made  on  their  companions,  and  the  delay  of  the  Prophet 
in  coming  to  their  assistance,  began  to  dishearten  many,  whilst 
others  surriendered  through  mere  exhaustion.  This  only  tended 
to  increase  the  efforts  of  the  Christians — everywhere  was  heard 
the  cheering  cry  of  Santie^  1  and  the  conviction  that  an  angel  had 
directed  them  in  ^eir  march,  added  to  the  strength  and  couragp 
of  the  Crusaders.  The  King  of  Navarre  was  now  fast  approach- 
ing towards  the  red  pavilion,  which  being  observed  by  the 
faithful  guards,  they  boldly  advanced  and  formed  themselves  into 
a  triple  chain  to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  Christians  and  protect 
their  beloved  Mohammed.  Many  of  the  Andalusian  Moors 
having  been  affronted  by  the  Vizier,  now  retired  from  the 
field;  and  this  considerably  heightened  the  confusioa  which  ahready 
prevailed. 

Meantime  the  N4<vafrese  fiercely  charged  the  line  of  black 
Afiicans;  the  strug^  wa^  ^^rcei  and  \^as  only  ended  by  the 
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complete  etirinction  of  ifiofee  d^btediiibora,  who  kfied  to  a  man. 
At  that  Cfi^s,  an  Arab  rushed  i&lto'the  red  tent  wheite  Mdhammed 
was  stJH  engaged  iii  chanting  aloiM  the  verses  of  ^e  KorBn»  aod 
calling  on  the  assistance  of  the  Prophet 

"Oh!  most  glorious  commander,"  he  died,  in  aUrm,  '^save 
thyself;  the  will  of  God  is  done — ^the  Moslem  is  vanquished  I" 

"  Avaunt }  what  w6rds  ar^  these  ?  who  despairs  ?*? 

"  Gh !  save  thyself,  mighty  chief-*the  day-  is  lost^already  the 
Chrisdto  hoftenien  presis  towards  the  tent,  and  in  one  moment 
more  they  will  cAfiy  thy  honoured  head  in  triumjdi.'^ 

^  And  has  heaven  abandoned  the  faithful !"  cried  Mohanimed, 
with  a  groati;  '*Ah,  me!  what  dflfence  have  we  committed  to 
receive  this  dreadful  punishment?" 

*'0h!  great  commander,  this  is  no  time  for  exclamations; 
mount  my  good  steed  and  save  thyself.^ 

But  there  was  scarcely  time  for  this  operation;  with  much 
difficulty  the  Arab  succeeded-  in  helping  his  master  tpniount  his 
own  fleet  horse,  and  then  paid  with  hid  life  his  devotedness  to 
Mohammed.  Meantime,  -the  unfortunate  chief,  attended  by  a  few 
followers  who  joined  hinr  In  ^the  fKght,  was  fast  speeding  from  that 
field  of  desolation,  uttering  deep  groans,  and  complaining  to  the 
Prophet  for  thus  abandoning  his  people.  He  was  moved  ev«i  to 
tears  when  he  saw  the  horrid  slaughter  Which  encumbered  that 
disastrbus  field.  The  rising  sun  had  dhone  upon  an  araiy 
formidable  enough  to  fill  wiA  ftwe  the  most  ferocious  nations; 
it  now  set  on  a  Scene  of  d^ath  and  horror.  The  rays  of  that  sun 
had  seen  Mohammed  the  dreaded  leader  of  $.  powerful  people — 
its  parting  beams  lighted  the  headlong  flight  of  a  helpless  and 
destitute  fugitive.  As  he  fled  in  dismay  and  sorrow  irotti  the  fatal 
plain,  the  cries  of  his  own  men,  and  the  exulting  shouts  of  the 
conquerors  came  upon  his  ear,  and  filled  his  heart  with  the  bitter- 
ness of  despair.  The  few  companions  of  his  flight  accompanied 
him  in  a  gloomy  silenee.  Thus  did  Mohammed  quit  a  field, 
whi(5h,  but  the  day  before,  he  had  fondly  anticipated  would  be  a 
scene  of  triumph. 

The  havoc  made  tiinoiigst'thelileiot*  was  terrific.    4S6on  as 
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^fcefr  commander  had  quitted  tfie  field,  most  of  thetti  threw  down 
Aeir  arms,  but  no  quarter  was  given  bjr  the  Christians.  In  their 
feroicious  enthusiasm  thejr  cut  down  everything  that  came  before 
them  bearing  the  semblance  of  theit  enemies,  ^l^us  it  is  not 
«npOs8ible  that  more  than  a  hundred  thousand*  Moors  should 
have  renaained  lifeless  on  the  field  of  battle.  But  what  is  more 
a^om^hing  is,  that  the  loss  of.  the  Christians  was  remarkably 
' trifling;  not  more  thaa  half  a  dozen  knights  periled  on  that 
'giorioufr  day,  aad  "the  total  toss  df  ^^  Crusaders,  acbording  to 
some  writers,  amounted  only  to  twenty-five  men.  This  account, 
how€iv6r,  no  one  is  in  conscience  bound-  to  believe,  and  it  may, 
perhaps,  be  placed  on  a  level  wife  the  oftier  miraculous  events 
connected  wi&  the  histoiy  of  tMs  memorable  battle. 

It  was  reported  that  figures  were  seen  fighting  fa  the  skies, 
wluch .  wore  the  resemblance  of  Christians  and  Moors ;  that  the 
toter^  after  some  opposition,  were  totally  routed,  and  that  strains 
of  celestial  music  proclaimed  the  victc^y.    The  booty  collected 
4sfter  the  battle  was  immense.    The  care  Of  this,  as  wefl  as  a  want 
of  ifepose,  detained  the  Christian  army  in  the  field  a  whole  day 
-after  the  contest     On  this  occasion  several  squires  and  even 
«impte  tfJoldiCTS  wet»e  knighted  hf  the  hand  of  Alphonsb,  as  one  re- 
ward of  their  prowess.     The  joy  produced  by  the  victory  was  pro- 
portionate to   the  magnitude  OjF  the  event.      The  conquerors 
letumLed  to  Toledo  in  triumphant  processtion,  and  the  rejoicings 
were  ocmtlnued  for  several  days.     Tht  King  of  Castile  divided, 
wi«h  sc^puloUs  ^dsionf,  the  spoils  amongst  his  brothers  in  arms, 
and  each  one  retired  to  his  cotmtiy,  perfectly  satisfied  with  the 
Crusade.  f 

The  King  of  Navarre,  m  commemoration  of  the  famous  battle 
of  Tolpsa^  had  a  chain  placed  in  the  red  shield  of  his  arms,  in 
allusion  to  the  i:^ain  of  African  guards,  who  defended  the  red 
pavilion  of  Mohammed,  and  which  was  broken  through  by  the 
Navarrese.  In  the  same  manner  it  is  reported  that  the  King  of 
Castile,  on  account  of  the  Moorish  Castle  of  Tolosa,  adopted  the 


*  Some  authors  say  two  hundred  thousand* 
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golcjcn  castle  thenfor  the  first  tir^Ci  Several  other  suGGe9$es id* 
lowed  tlie  important  event  describe,d  j  the  city  of  Ubeda  was 
taken,  and  various  other  conquests  made  with  unusu^  rapidity. 
Indeed  no  less  than  a  dozen  towns  fell  to  the  share  of  the  King 
of  Navarre,  whilst  Alphonso  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  all  those 
conquests  which  were  made  south  of  Toledo.  Proportionate  re- 
wards were  likewise  bestoyved  upon  the  brave  but  inferior  person- 
ages concerned  in  the  battle,  and  strange  to  \^\\  not  a  single 
quarrel  arose  at  the  division  of  th^  spoil  amongst  so  many  and 
$uch  various  claimants. 

The  glorious  and  ever  memorable  battle  of  the  Navas  of  Tdosa 
was  fought  A.D,  i«i2.  The  effects  which  it  produced  in  Spain 
were  of  the  highest  moment  Since  tlie  conquest  of  that  coimtry 
by  Tarif,  the  Moors  had  experienced  no  blow  so  terrible  and  dis- 
.  astrous  in  its  effects.  Hitherto  the,  losses  which  they  had  sustained 
by  the  victories  of  the  Christian  arms  bad  been  soon  partly,  if  not 
entirely  repaired,  but  the  defeat  suffered  at  the  Navas  of  Tolosa 
was  of  a  nature  not  to  be  easily  remedied.  It  proved  fatal  to  the 
Mahometan  empire  in  Spain :  from  that  great  day  the  a&iis  of  the 
two  powers  assumed  a  different  aspect  j  the  Christian  took  the 
ascendancy,  and  the  authority  of  the  Moslem  began  rapidly  to 
decline. 

Alphonso*  the  Eighth,  sumamed  the  Noble,  died  two  years 
after  X  this  glorious  victory,  bequeathing  to  posterity  a  name  re- 
nowned no  less  for  great  deeds  than  for  a  generous  and  chivairous 
disposition;  a  name  indeed  to  which  are  attached  the  most 
interesting  and  romantic  associations* ; 


'   *  AUmizo  a&d  Alphonso  are  the  same,  yet  the  Spanish  hxstoriam,  whilst 
they  called  every  other  kiiig  of  the  name  Alonzo,  designate  this  one  Alphonso; 
this  has  induced  me  to  do  the  same,  the  more  so  as  it  may  break  the  monotony 
■  oi  the  crowd  of  Alanzos  so  often  to  be  met  with  in  this  work. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


HISTORICAL  SUMMARY, 
.     KINGS  OF  CASTILE  AND  LEON. 

121 7. — FERDINAND  THE  THIRD,  son  of  Donna  Berenguela  and  of  Alonzo, 
the  Ninth  EJng  of  Leon,  was  in  Toro  with  his  father,  from  whom  Donna  Beren- 
guela was  separated,  on  account  of  their  being  related  within  the  prohibited 
degrees  of  consanguinity.  The  Queen  brought  her  son  to  Valladolid,  where 
she  renounced  her  title  to  the  throne  in  favour  of  Ferdinand.  The  King  of 
Leon  was  enraged  at  this,  and  began  to  commit  depredations  on  the  frontiers 
of  Castile ;  but  the  efficient  measures  adopted  by  Donna  Berenguela  soon  suc- 
ceeded in  thwarting  the  ambitious  designs  of  Alonzo.  The  tranquillity,  how- 
ever, was  disturbed  by  the  restless  ambition  of  the  Laras. 

1230. — ^Alonzo,  King  of  Leon,  died  this  year;  and,  to  show  his  dislike  to 
his  first  wife  and  her  son,  left  the  kingdom  to  his  daughters.  Donna  Sancha 
and  Donna  Dulce,  whom  he  had  by  the  Infanta  of  Portugal;  the  princesses, 
however,  upon  receiving  a  stipulated  sum  of  money,  renounced  their  claims, 
and  the  crowns  of  Castile  and  Leon  were  united  in  Ferdinand.  King  Alonzo 
the  Ninth  founded  the  University  of  Salamanca. 

1254. — Ferdinand,  having  quieted  the  disturbances  of  his  dominions,  now 
devoted  his  whole  thoughts  towards  the  expulsion  of  the  Saracens  from  Spain. 
He  attacked  Jaen,  but  was  defeated ;  he  next  besieged  and  took  Ubeda,  and 
finally  he  besieged  Cordova.  After  some  time  an  important  tower  fell  into  his 
hands,  from  which  he  could  greatly  annoy  the  enemy. 

1235. — ^Aben-Hud,  King  of  Seville,  sent  troops  to  relieve  Cordova,  but  they 
were  betrayed  by  the  false  account  of  a  ren^ade  Christian ;  the  defence  of  Cor- 
dova  was  carried  on  with  great  resolution,  but  the  walls  were  taken,  and,  after 
fighting  in  every  street,  the  Moors  surrendered.  Thus  feU  that  capital  of  the 
Moorish  power;  the  magnificent  mosque  was  converted  into  a  Christian 
cathedral,  and  the  bells  of  Santiago  of  Compostella,  which  Almanzor  had  taken 
(rom  that  church,  were  carried  back  on  the  shoulders  of  the  prisoners. 

1236. — Baeza,  Estapa,  &c.  &a,  submitted  to  the  King  of  Castile  and  Leon. 

1245. — ^Ferdinand  besieged  Jaen,  and  made  a  vow  not  to  abandon  the  siege 
until  the  town  surrendered ;  Alhamar  was  amicably  delivered  up  to  the  Chris- 
tian King. 

1247. — This  year  the  memorable  conquest  of  Seville  was  begun.  A  mer- 
chant  of  Burgos,  by  name  Ramon  Boniface,  was  sent  to  attack  Seville,  from 

SPAIN.  ^ 
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the  Guadalqaiver,  with  a  powerful  fleet  j  in  a  naval  engagement  the  Christians 
were  victorious.  King  Ferdinand  prosecuted  the  siege  with  vigour,  and  after 
eighteen  months,  it  terminated  in  the  surrender  of  the  city.  During  this 
memorable  si^e  many  heroic  feats  were  performed  by  knights  of  either  party, 
especially  by  the  Grand  Master  of  Santiago  and  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas.  Great 
romantic  interest  has  always  attached  to  the  conquest  of  Seville. 

1252. — Ferdinand  died  in  Seville,  in  May  of  this  year;  he  was  handsome, 
virtuous,  and  brave  ;  he  began  the  code  of  laws  called  Las  Siete  Partidas^ 
which  was  concluded  by  his  son  and  successor,  Alonzo  the  Wise,  Ferdinai/ 
the  Third  was  canonized  by  Clement  X.,  A.D.  1671. 
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King  Ferdinand  alone  did  stand 

One  day  upon  the  hiH, 
Siarveying  all  luis  le^^er 

And  the  ramparts  of  Seville. 
The  sight  was  grand,  when  Ferdinslnd 

By  proud  ScrviUe  was  l3rin& 
0*er  tower  and  tree  far  off  to  see 

The  Christian  banners  flying. 


SEVILLE,  erne  of  the  aiost  ancient  ajxl  kiiportant  cities  of  the 
Spani^  peninsula,  possesses  «very  advantage  of  climate  and 
situation.  A  clear  and  benignant  atmosphere,  and  bright  but 
temperate  sims,  ensure  the  beauty  and  fertility  of  its  territory ; 
while,  situated  in  the  hollow  of  a  luxuriaiit  valley,  bounded  by 
wild  and  magnificent  moimtains,  it  commands  on  all  sides  the 
most  lovely  and  picturesque  scenery.  In  addition  to  these  advan- 
tages, which  contribute  so  greatly  to  the  beauty  of  this  venerable 
city,  the  noble  stream  of  the  Guadalquiver  passes  through  its 
populous  streets,  giving  salubrity  to  the  air,  and  bearing  on  its 
bosom  ^  riches  of  a  prosparous  commerce. 

Seville,  under  the  rule  of  the  Almohade  Moors,  had  become  a 
rich  and  powerful  emporium.  This  consideration,,  added  to  the 
fertility  of  its  territory  and  the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  its 
river,  were  great  temptations  to  induce  the  Christians  to  achieve 
is  conquest  Hitherto,  however,  that  grand  event  had  not  taken 
place,  and  it  remained  for  the  glorious  Ferdinand  the  Third,  sur- 
named  the  Saint,  to  attempt,  and  succeed  in  so  splendid  an  under- 
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taking.  After  the  conquest  of  Cordova,  Ferdinand  had  devoted 
all  his  attention  to  a  similar  enterprize  with  regard  to  Seville; 
At  the  head,  therefore,  of  a  gallant  army,  and  accompanied  by 
the  most  renowned  knights  of  the  age,  he  appeared  before  the 
walls  of  the  city,  and  commenced  a  vigorous  siege.  Amongst 
the  crowd  of  warriors  who  attended  the  King  in  this  expedi- 
tion, there  was  one  called  Gard  Pet^;&  de  Vargas,  who  par- 
ticularly distinguished  himself  in  this  memorable  conquest  Nor 
did  Alhamar,  the  Moorish  King  of  Granada,  and  the  ally  of  Fer- 
dinand, render  himself  less  deserving  of  admiration. 

Alhamar,  however,  could  never  taste  the  cup  of  glory  without 
finding  in  it  some  particles  of  galL  Feelings  of  enmity  and  revenge 
had  induced  him  to  take  arms  against  the  Moorish  ruler  of 
Seville ;  but  neither  these  feelings  nor  the  consciousness  of  being 
treated  with  the  greatest  respect  and  friendship  by  the  Christian 
King,  nor  even  the  conviction  that  he  was  obliged  by  policy  to  be 
rather  the  ally  than  the  foe  of  F^diaand,  could  obliterate  from  his 
mind  the  idea  that  he  was  fighting  against  his  own  brethren,  and 
adding  strength  to  his  natural  enemies.  Thus  a  paLng  of  sorrow 
continually  visited  the  heart  of  Alhamar,  and  a  cloud  of  gloom 
darkened  his  brow  even  in  the  moment  of  triumph. 

But  there  was  no  alloy  in  the  excitement  and  glory  of  tiie 
Christian  knight,  Garci  Perez  de  Vaigas ;  he  fought  for  his  coun- 
try and  religion ;  and  the  hope  of  acquiring  additional  renown 
seemed  solely  to  engross  his  attention,  and  stimulate  him  to  the 
most  gallant  feats  of  arms.  Yet  at  intervals  an  unpleasant  thought 
obtruded  on  his  reveries,  and  marred  for  a  moment  tihie  sweet 
illusion.  The  eflfect,  however,  was  scarcely  perceptible  on  the 
countenance  of  the  Castilian  knight ;  the  ungentle  sensation  came 
rapidly,  and  vanished  like  the  flimsy  vapour  of  a  passing  shadow, 
which,  though  it  may  momentarily  throw  a  reflexion  over  a  bril- 
liant sky,  can  have  no  lasting  influence  on  its  brightness. 

A  strong  friendship  had  been  cemented  between  Alhamar  and 
Vargas.  A  similarity  of  taste  and  pursuit,  an  equal  love  of 
courage,  and  the  same  thirst  after  glorious  deeds,  had  first  made 
them  admire  each  other,  and  then  united  tbesii  in  the  bonds  of 
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brotherly  affection  and  most  devpted  friendship;  But  despite 
of  the  habits  of  frankness  and  confidence  which  existed  between 
the  two  knights,  the  Christian  felt .  chagrined  that  there  was  a 
point  on  which  the  Moor  always  refused  him  his  confidence  ;  the 
cause  of  that  melancholy,  which  preyed  upon  his  mind,  he  could 
never  be  induced  to  imfoldj  and  the  unwearied  exertions  of 
Vargas  tended  only  to  augment  the  distress  of  his  friend.  Thus 
he  was  at  length  persuaded  to  desist  from  his  importunities, 
and  leave  to  chance  or  time  the  discovery  of  the  painful  mystery. 

The  besieged  had  made  a  >'Jally,  which,  though  vigorously 
carried  on,  proved  inefiectual ;  t^  they  were  repulsed  and  com- 
pelled to  retreat  into  the  city  with  considerable  loss.  On  this 
occasion,  as  usual,  among  the  warriors  that  distinguished  them- 
selves were  Alhamar  and  Vargas ;  the  Moor  specially  had  been 
so  eager  in  the  pursuit,  that  he  had  nearly  fallen  a  victim  to  his 
intrepidity.  His^  animosity  seemed  principally  to  be  excited 
against  a  group  of  Moors,  commanded  by  a  leader  remarkable 
for  his  proud  bearing  and  the  rich  crimson  scarf  which  he  wore. 
Between  this- warrior  and  Alhamar  a  conflict  was  begun  with 
equal  fierceness  on  either  side.  The  combatants  were  well- 
matched,  and  the  engagement  would  have  been  long  protracted 
but  for  some  of  the  Sevillian  Moors,  who  came  up  to  the  aid 
of  their  leader.  It  was  then  that  Alhamar  found  himself  involved 
in  imminent  danger.  He  fought  with  the  efforts  of  desperation ; 
but  was  on  the  point  of  sinking  under  the  accumulated  efforts  of 
so  many  foes,  when,  fortunately,  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas  saw  the 
peril  of  his  friend,  and  rushed  to  his  assistance. 

His  presence  quickly  changed  the  aspect  of  the  affair.  The 
Moors,  despite  of  their  resolution,  were  not  proof  against  the 
prowess  of  the.  two  single  warriors  ;  and,  after  a  faint  opposition, 
they  were  obliged  to  retrace  their  steps  to  Seville,  full  of  rage 
and  confusion  \  whilst  Alhamar  most  cordially  embraced  Vargas 
for  having  so  timely  arrived  to  his  support.  King  Ferdinand 
congratulated  the  two  friends  on  their  exploits,  but  while  Alhamar 
testified  his  acknowledgments  of  the  king's  regard,  the  same 
sad   smile  played  on  his  lip,  the  same  melancholy  expression 
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wag  visible  on  his  countenance.  Indeed,  it  appmred  thai  some 
event  had  taken  place  of  late  U>  he^ht^i  his  gloomy  disppskion, 
!^e  retired  to  his  tent,  and,  clt)ssiiig  his  irms,  sat  in  A  pensive 
mood,  solitary  and  dejected.  In  this  attitude  he  was  surprised 
by  Vargas,  who,  deeply  moved  at  the  increasing  despondency  oi 
his  friend,  came  to  bear  him  company,  and  see  if  he  could  in  any 
way  contribute  to  alleviate  the  sorrow  that  preyed  upon  his  iiun4« 
Alhamar  greeted  his  friend  with  the  usual  melancholy  smile. 

"  Ah  !  my  kind  companion  and  brave  Vargas,  how  great  are 
the  services  for  which  I  am  indebted  to  thee ;  it  is  not  long  since 
you  saved  my  life.  Believe  me  it  is  sweet,  not  humiliating,  to 
be  thy  debtor,  and  in  such  a  character  I  shall  always  feeJ  pleasure 
to  stand  before  Garci  Pere35  de  Vargas.*' 

"  And  yet,  my  friend,"  said  Vargas,  in  a  gentle  tone  of  rebuke, 
"  thou  dost  not  scruple  to  deprive  the  man  whom  Ijiou  thinkest 
deserving  of  so  much  affection  of  the  most  gratifying  privileges  of 
friendship — ^yes,  tiiou  darest  divest  timt  holy  sentim^it  of  one  (rf 
its  best  attributes.^ 

"  What  sayest  thou,  Vaigas  ?  Do  I  indeed  merit  this  le- 
proach  ?" 

"Yes,  most  fully.  Am  I  not  defrauded  of  thy  confidence? 
Does  not  a  cankering  sorrow  gnaw  thy  heart,  whilst  I,  the  fii^id 
whose  zeal  you  commend,  am  ignorant  of  the  baneful  secret,  and 
unable  to  provide  any  comfort  or  remedy  to  the  evU?  Sir 
Knight  this  is  not  seemly.  Be  sure  that  Vargas  hath  no  secret 
from  Alhamar,  and  he  may  justly  complain  Ytbexk  he  perceives  no 
suitable  return  made  to  his  own  unlimited  confidence.*' 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which  the  mind  of  the  Moor  seemed 
to  undergo  a  powerful  revolution.  He  fixed  his  daric  expressive 
eyes  on  Vargas ;  his  breast  heaved  violently,  and  he  gave  every 
symptom  of  unusual  emotion.  He  then  said — 
,  "  My  kind,  my  true  friend,  often  has  thy  solicitude  and  anxious 
regard  prompted  thee  to  search  into  the  cause  of  the  secret 
sorrow  that  rends  my  heart ;  and  as  often  have  I  repulsed  thy 
kind  exertions,  determined  that  the  mystery  which  renders  me 
unhappy  should  descend  with  me  to  the  grave.     But  this  resohi* 
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lion,  ^pdiich  I  thought  oi*ice  un<*onqu€ffabie,  must  now  yield  to  the 
repeated  proofs  of  thy  fnendshfp; df  mhos^  coumel  iuidJiob thing 
aid  I  stand  so  much  in  need.'* 

As  he  pronounced  these  woidS  Ws  agitation  redoubled,  and  he 
leant  for  support  on  Vargas. 

^  Fie,  noble  Alharaar,"  said  the  Castilian,  "  this  must  not  be ; 
however  heavy  the  misfortune  that  weighs  tiiee  down,  siurely  it 
cannot  be  superior  to  the  manly  courage  which  rwiders  thee  so 
worthy  of  admii^tion.*' 

**  Alack  r  returned  the  Moor  despondingly,  **thou  ma^twell 
be  amazed  at  these  symptoms  of  weakness  in  a  warrior;  but  oh, 
my  fiiend,  couldst  thou  btit  cast  a  hurried  glance  over  lite  chilled 
desolation  of  this  heart,  formed  to  cherish  the  most  generous 
sentiments,  and  now  ruefully  fostering  l^e  most  venomous  passions 
that  can  affict  and  degrade  human  nature !  Yet  so  it  is,  in.  the 
whole  extent  of  this  camp  there  \%  not  one  more  saipremely 
wretched  than  Alhahiat,  ths^  the  warribr  on  whom  many  look 
with  respect,  and  many  more  with  dread  or  jealousy ;:  and 
tins  cadaniily  which  "uflnerves  me>  Vargas,  I  blnsh  deejdy  td 
confess  *  < 

"Sorely  AThafnar  can  be  guilty  of  nought  derogatory  to  the! 
honour  ahd  chamcter  of  ft  knight?"  r^tufticd  the  Castilian; 

"The  Christian  King  hadi  siippoBed;*^  rejoined  the  Moor,  with' 
more  calmness;  "that  the  duties  of  an  ally,  added  to  some 
grievances  of  the  Sevillian  King,  liave  solely  f  instigated  me  to 
come  before  the  walls  of  tfiis  city :  how  grossly  are  all  mistaken 
that  enterte-iii  this  idea:  t  wage' war. against  my  brethren «:  yes, 
Vargas,  with  feelings  of  shame  I  confifesd  it,  I  unite  my  strength 
against  tiiose  of  myrdigion*  tio  $ati^i  wild  craviajg  of  private 
revenge.  -^Nay^  start  riot,  -the  moiMve>  may  appear,  bds^  to;  thy 
noble  nature ;  but,  oh !  condemn  me  not  until  the  cause  be 
named  that  produced  this  fiendish-— this  \incontroliable  feeling. 
If  ever  man  was  deejay,  inhumanly  wronged,  'tis  I  ^  if  ever  the 
parching  thirst  of  vengeance  could  be  permitted  to  be  allayed, 
'tis  in  my  case.  But  why  should  I  fatigue  thee  with  the  idle 
description  of  my  sorrow  and  my  wrcmgB?  ^  enough  to  ioKKr 
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that  I  was  mercilessly  injured,  and  that  I  seek  a  retribution, 
equally  pitiless,  of  my  foe— and  this  foe  is  the  son  of  the  King  of 
Seville,  and  the  heir  to  his  dominions." 

"And  how  did  his  oflfences  arfect  thee?'*  inquired  Vargas. 
"Alas?  he  assumed  the  character  of  which  he  was  totally 
undeserving.  Yes,  he  feigned  that  friendship  which  his  cold,  his 
obdurate  heart  could  nev^  feel  He  came  to  my  coiut  at 
Granada  intrusted  with  a  mission  from  his  father;  I  received  him 
with  the  most  cordial  hospitality,  and  neglected  no  opportunity  of 
showing  my  attention  and  regard  by  all  the  means  within  my 
power.  What  was  his  return  to  all  my  kindness  ?  Oh  1  may  a 
curse  deep  as  the  anguish  of  my  soul  fall  on  the  miscreant !  The 
false  Aben-Ismael,  in  violation  of  the  most  sacred  laws  of  hospi- 
tality, deprived  mc  of  the  richest  treasure  of  my  heart.  Ay !  he 
\showed  his  gratitude  by  forcibly  carrying  away  my  adored,  my 
betrothed  Morima,  leaving  me  in  utter  desolation  of  souL" 
*•  You  surely  reclaimed  her  at  the  court  of  Seville  ?" 
"  I  did  repeatedly,  but  all  my  endeavours  proved  without  effect 
I  represented  to  the  King  of  yon  dty,  the  blackness  of  his  son's 
offence,  and  required  that  Morima  should  be  immediately  sent 
back  to  Granada,  but  my  remonstrances  were  void  of  success. 
At  first  the  King  essayed  to  tamper  with  my  patience  with  delusive 
hopes,  then  he  threw  off  the  mask,  and  a^^peared  ready  to 
counteaance  the  treachery  of  his  son.  Such  conduct  naturally 
enough  excited  in  my  breast  feelings  of  the  deepest  reyenge.  I 
made  a  fearful  vow — a  vow  which  I  now  begin  to  fulfil,  and  which 
at  the  expense  of  treasure,  and  kingdom,  and  life,  I  shall  most 
^thfuUy  accomplish.  I  took  arms  against  those  of  my  religion, 
I  joined  Kling  Ferdinand,  and  you  behold  me  now,  oh  I  Vargas, 
the  most  bitter,  and  one  of  the  most  determined  of  this  city's 
enemies." 
**  And  the  unfortunate  Morinu  ?"  inquired  the  Castilian* 
**She  lives,"  replied  Alhamar,  widi  a  groan,  "if  a  continual 
succession  of  sorrows  deserves  the  name  of  life.  She  lives,  alas  1 
shut  up  in  the  palace  of  Seville,  with  no  hope  to  diminish  the 
gloom  of  her  situation  but  that  of  a  speedy  death — a  lot  which 
her  5u£ferings  cannpt  be  long  in  procuring.'' 
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^  And  thy  bitter  foe,  Alhaaiar,  hast  thou  not  Iiad  an  opportunity 
of  meeting  the  trait^  face  to  face  T 

"  But  onee ;  and  then  my  veogeful  cravings  were  agsun  baffled; 
nay,  had  it  not  been  for  thy  timely  assistance,  I  -  should  myself 
have  been  the  victim  of  my  rage." 

"  What,  mean  you  then  that  the  proud  chief,  with  the  broad 
crimson  scarf — Hie  Moor  against  whom  I  saw  you  fiercely 
combating  ?*' 

*Was  my  hated  foe;  yes,  Vargas;*'  said  the  Moor  bitterly, 
"and  that  scarf  which  he  so  proudly  displays,  was  a  token  of 
affection  which  my  unfortunate  Morima  was  preparing  for  me 
when  the  miscreant  IsmaSl  effected  his  iniquitous  robbery.  Now, 
Sir  Castilian,  thou  knowest  why  the  cloud  that  darkens  my  brow 
is  to-day '.  more  dense  than  ever.  Oh !  could  my  arm  have 
stretched  the. villain  on  the  ground,  what  a  painful  load  would 
have  been  removed  from  my  breast  May  the  Prophet  keep  me 
in  life  and  full  strength,  and  this  desire,  this  burning,  craving  that 
fills  my  soul,  shall  yet  be  amply  satisfied." 

"Be  of  good  spMt,  noble  Moor/'  said  the  Castilian  in  a 
consoling  tone,  "for  thy  enemy  shall  reap  the  recompense  of  his 
ingratitude." 

"Yes;  but  were  he  to  fall  by  any  other  arm  than  mine,  the 
most  soothing  of  my  hopes  would  be  annihilated." 

"Theremedyis^asy,"  said  Vargas;  "  thou  must  send  a  cartel 
to  ^  traitor,  that  he  may  jn^et  you  in  mortal  combat  I  myself, 
knowing  that  I^ael  has  the  ireputation  of  being  a  knight  of  great 
prowess,  was  eager  to  tneasure  my  strength  and  skill  with  his,  but 
I  will  gladly  forego  this  de$ire  for  thy  ^e,  and  will  engage  some 
other  Moorish  warrior  in  his  stead."  , 

^  Thanks,  my  kind  friend.  Then  let  the  message  to  Seville  be 
sent  with  all  possible  despatdi." 

"To-morrow  this  preliminary  shall  be  put  into  execution." 

The  two  friends  then  separated  for  the  night  The  mind  of 
Alhamar  felt  greatly  relieved  by  the  attentions  of  Vargas,  and 
more  especially  by  the  hope  that  ere  long  he  would  have  an 
opportunity  of  meeting  his .  direst  foe  in  fearful  battle.  This 
terrible  idea  served  to  compose  his  turbulent  spirits,  and  to  shed 
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in  his  desponding  bosom  some  rays  of  consolatioiu  Garci  Perez 
de  VaigaSy  meantime^  was  not  exempt  ^roiaQi  eKperieiicing  that 
galling,  though  momentarf  pang  whicb  <&tarbed  the  GoiBposure 
of  his  soul.  Upon  lea^^^  tiie  tent  of  Alhamar,  hii  eyes  met 
those  of  a  Castilian  noble,  who  was  the  cause  of  his  uneasiness. 
This  proud  grandee,  a  powerful  lord,  and  a  descendant  of  a  great 
house,  had  uttered  some  words,  which,  though  not  amounting  to 
a  direct  affront,  served  greatly  to  inflame  the  generous  choler  <rf 
Vargas.  Hie  haughty  Cafetilian  had  affected  to  look  upon  the 
latter  kni^t  with  a  degree  of  contempt.  He  had  even  whi^ered 
that  he  doubted  whether  the  ri^t  of  Vargas  to  wear  the  arms 
emblazoned  on  his  shield  was  good.  This  last  insinuation  had 
fired  Vargas  with  indignation,  and  he  had  accordingly  diallenged 
the  grandee  5  but  the  ICing  had  interposed,  for,  knowing  that  a 
perfect  union  was  the  first  requisite  to  effect  the  conquest  ia  whidi 
he  was  engaged,  he  felt  painfully  annoyed  that  any  private  feuds 
amoi^t  his  own  kni^ts  should  compromise  the  success  of  tiie 
undertaking. 

The  generous  Vargas,  though  he  had  yiekied  to  the  persuasion 
of  King  Ferdinand,  was  yet  ittortified  at  lifoe  reflection  cast  upon 
his  character.  He  was  justly  proud  of  his  birth,  and  fully  entitled 
to  the  arms  ivhich  he  bore  on  his  shield.  The  arms  displayed 
a  red  cross  and  a  tree,  in  record  df  the  Spanish  Crusad^  in  which 
the  father  of  Vaigas  had  greatly  distinguished  hinwelf  2  yet  as  his 
wealth  was  not  comparable  to  that-  of  t^e  grandee,  nor  his  re- 
tainers so  numerous  as  that  proud  lord's,  the  kfter  affected  to 
look  on  Garci  Perez  as  little  belter  than  a  kni^^adv^itura:;  who, 
poor  and  needy,  sought  to  advance  his  fortune  by  arms.  This 
conviction,  and  the  significant  glances  with  which  he  had  ex- 
pressed ft  When,  owing  fo  the  King's  command,  he. dared  not  do 
it  by  words,  had  been  a  source  of  disquiet  against  which  not  ev^ 
the  manly  and  stout  heart  of  Vargas  seemed  proof. 

On  the  present  occasion  he  met  Don  Inigo  de  Haro,  the  lord 
in  question,  who  passed  him  with  cold  indifference,  if  not  con- 
tempt Vargas  had  felt  a  violent  inclination  to  draw  his  weapon, 
but  was  restramed  by  the  idea  that  the  death  of  his  enemy  under 
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ndi  dfoumstsuiceB  ironld  tdid  r»ther  to  stresngthen  th^n  to 
lemove  the  vile  insfnttatioa  ^hioh  he  had  ctrcttkutcd  :BUt  bia 
heart  was  powerftifly  inflamec^  asid  he  buined  to  have  an  nn^fp&t* 
tunity  of  effkclng  tbe  blot  which  stained  his  ino^t  pletbsuig 
prospects.  Ruminating  on  this,  as  well  z&  on  Albamar^s  story;  h^ 
retired  to  rest  for  the  night,  resolved  to  seek  a  remedy  for  boib 
on  die  following  day. 

This  at  length  dawned,  and  eady  in  this  xoomi^g  Yaigas  pr^ 
sented  himself  before  tfo«  King. 

"  Well,  Sir  Garci  Perez,"  said  Ferdinand,  in  a  gay  tone,  <*  what 
caai&e  KingofCAstiie  do  to  oblige  ooie  of  hisbedtand  bravest 
knights?" 

**  My  liege,^  aneweted  Varjgas,  respectfiiUy,  "  I  have  a  boon  to 
request — 2,  boon  which,  by  all  the.  laws  jof  knighdioodf  Ought  to 
be  granted." 

"  Speak,  Sir  Castilian,  speak,  and  rest  coxkfideot  that  Ferdinand^ 
a  Xxm  knight  himself  cannot  unjustly  deny  the  requiests  of  his 
oompaniohs.^ 

"I  knew,  great  King^^  returned  lh«  Castilian,  ^^tbat  your 
eotirtesy  was  equal  to  your  valour ;  and  this  emboldened  me  to 
prefer  my  sail  It  is  well  known  to  you,  my  ikgei  that  the  proud 
Don  Inigo  de  Hara  has,  on  more  than  one  oocaaion,  sorely 
offended  me  by  the  most  ungenefoua  insuQaalions^  The  shield 
which  t  wear  was  transmitted  to  me  hy  my  noble .  and  heroic 
Either,  whose  feats  at  the  battle  of  the  Navajs  are  justly  celebrated ; 
the  coat  of  arms  I  bear  in  good  rights  iand  that  honourable  badg& 
I  hope  to  leave  to  my  heir  with  additibnal  brilliancy.  But  great 
as  is  the  merit  which  I  derive  from  the  glory  of  my  ancestors,  I 
shall  feel  more  justly  proud  of  die  renown  which  I  acquire  by  my 
own  achievementSv  We  are  now  engaged  in  a  -grand  conquest, 
and  among  the  names  that  this  event  shall  rendie|:  immortal,  that 
of  tk>a  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas  ndll  stand  second  to  none  but  King 
Ferxfifiand'B." 

"  Of  thy  merit  and  prowess,  good  Knight,  I  am  well  convinced^ 
and  would  match  thee  confidently  against  the  best  warrior, 
Christian  or  Moor.** 
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*"  My  liege,  that  opinion  is  highly  honcmrable^  and  confert  a 
proud  distmction  on  the  object  of  it  Yet  I  would  present  a 
striking  and  unanswerable  evidence  to  silence  the  calumny  of  the 
envious  or  incredulous.  With  your  kind  approval,  I  will  send  an 
invitation  to  the  first  wairiors  of  Seville,  to  choose  their  cham- 
pions to  meet  us  two  to  one,  to  the  number  of  a  dozen." 

"Nay,  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  King  gravely,  "that  I  could 
scarcely  penmt  It  would  be  sporting  the  lives  of  my  warriors 
away,  when  they  are  so  indispensable  for  the  service  of  their 
countiy," 

"Then,"  said  Vargas,  discontentedly,  "our  ally,  the  Moor,  will 
be  more  propitious  to  my  suit ;  for  Alhamar  is  to  be  one  of  my 
companions,  and  the  rest  must  be  chosen  from  his  ranks,  since 
the  Christian  King  refuses  my  request" 

Saying  this  he  made  a  slight  bow,  and  was  about. to  depart, 
when  the  King  cried  out — 

"  Stayy  Sir  Knight,  I  would  iiot,  for  the  best  casde  in  my  do- 
minions, cause  a  moment  of  displeasure  to  Garci  Pere^  de  Vai^as. 
What  champions  would  you  select  for  this  combat  ?*' 

''King  Alhamar  and  his  brodier  Selim,  amongst  the  Moorish 
allies ;  and  from  the  Christian  rai^  my  good  friend  and  great 
knight,  Leon  Felajro  Correa,  who  so  worthily  fills  the  mastership 
of  Santiago,  Don  Garceran  de  Lara,  and  myself"  Then  he  added 
with  a  smile,  "  Still  tiiere  is  a  kn^t  wanting  to  complete  the  half- 
dozen,  and,  to  show  xay  respect  fbr  Don  Inigo  de  Haro,  as  well  as 
that  an  occasioQ  may  present  itself  of  proving  who  is  the  most  de- 
serving, he  shall  make  up  the  number  of  our  combatants." 

"  Yet,"  returned  the  King,  "  though  your  choice  argues  great 
judgment,  the  odds  that  you  wish  to  meet  are  dangerous." 

"On  the  prowess  of  five  of  those  champions,"  said  Vargas, 
smilii^,  "  I  can  place  implicit  confidence.  I  know  none  will  object 
to  face  two  adversaries,  and  as  for  the  sixth,  if  he  does  not  his 
duty,  he  will  acquire  a  little  more  moderation  from  the  mischance, 
if  it  fail  to  confer  honour  on  hi6  name." 

The  proposal  of  the  Castilian  knight  was  made  known  to  the 
elected  champions,  and  they  all  but  one  appeared  to  receive  it 
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ivith  heartfdt  dp^ffobation.  Alhamar,  instigated  at  onice  by  the 
contenc^g  passion  of  glory,  love,  and  revenge^  burned  for  the 
moment  of  combat  to  airive;  The  master  of  Santi^o  and  Laia 
evinced  an  equal  d^jree  of  resolution ;  all  in  fin^  but  the  proud 
Lord  of  Haro  entered  most  willingly  into  the  views  of  Garci 
Perez.  The  arrogant  detractor  of  Vargas  at  first  gave  a  tame 
assent,  qualifying  however  the  undertaking  with  the  title  of  mad- 
ness and  folly. 

"  So  thy  opinion,  noble  Haro,*  demanded  the  King,  "  seems  to 
incline  against  the  combat  ?" 

"  My  Hege,"  answered  Haro,  "  I  shall  ever  be  amongst  the  fore- 
most in  batUe,  but  I  see  no  necessity  for  this  partial  conflict,  much 
less  when  no  one  obliges  us  to  meet  disadvantageous  odds.  This 
feat  is  only  undertaken  to  prove  the  prowess  of  your  knights,  and 
methinks  the  Moors  of  Seville  stand  in  no  need  of  this  additional 
evidence.  Besides,"  he  continued  in  a  haughty  tone  of  voice, 
"ray  King  is  not  to  be  the  leader  in  this  achievement,  and  Don 
Inigo  de  Haro  will  recognise  no  other  chief." 

As  he  said  this  he  cast  a  proud  glance  of  scorn  on  Vargas,  who 
met  the  implied  insult  with  stem  composure.  But  Alhamar,  fired 
with  indignation,  in  a  loud  voice  exclaimed — 

"  Methinks  the  Lord  of  Haro  would  not  feel  degraded  .in  the 
estimation  of  any  knight,  squire,  or  base-bom,  by  fighting  under 
the  guidance  of  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas,  or  in  sooth  of  any  of  the 
other  knights  selected  for  this  enterprise.  But  let  that  proud  Sir 
leam  that,  however  conspicuous  that  gallant  Castilian  whom  he 
hath  so  often  provoked,  may  appear  in  this  transaction,  it  is  not 
he,  but  a  King — ^the  King  of  Granada — ^who  is  to  be  the  supposed 
leader  of  a  feat  in  which  they  are  all  equals." 

^  The  King  of  Granada,"  replied  Haro,  with  superadded  haugh- 
tiness, "is  a  brave  knight,  and  a  powerful  personage  in  his  own 
dominions,  but  the  Lord  of  Haro  hath  not  yet  acknowledged  his 
jurisdiction.'* 

"  How  convenient  is  that  pride,"  said  Vargas,  with  a  scornful 
smile,  "  which  may  serve  to  cover  a  less  dignified  sensation  ?" 

Haro  fixed  his  eyes  ferociously  en  Vargas,  and  was  on  the  point 


Digitized  by 


Google 


\ 


of  pmVdHug  ikalb  kBight  to  scmnf  limentabte  ftd  wlieil  )i»ppB>^  Un 
King  interposed^  and  diveited  the  g^aaxxal  atteiitk»  ta  ih»  topic 
that  specially  occupied  the  champions* 

"  Brave  knights/'  he  said,  ^  this  is  an  undertaking  purely  of 
choice,  and  I  say  that  no  one  has  a  right  to  stigmatize  aiiy  noble 
for  not  entering  into  his  own  ideas.  If  my  Lord  of  Haro  fed  any 
objection  to  make  one  of  the  champions,  he  is  perfecdy  justified 
in  so  doing,  nor  can  any  man  rebuke  him  for  his  conduct.  At  the 
same  time  there  are  other  knights  who  would  consider  themselves 
highly  honoured  by  the  summons  which  called  them  to  this 
honourable  pas&  Therefore  let  our  good  brother  and  ally  the 
King  of  Gmnada,  and  the  valiant  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas  select 
another  champion  from  the  splendid  ranks  that  fill  my  camp.'' 

This  conciliatory  speech  came  in  time  to  prevent  a  painful  de-  | 
bate,  the  results  of  which  were  dreaded  by  the  King.  The  warriois 
readily  acquiesced  in  the  proposal,  and  Don  Tello  de  Osorio  vas 
chosen  to  occupy  the  place  of  the  arrogant  Haro.  This  a£iir 
being  ultimately  adjusted,  it  was  next  determined  that  the  chal- 
lenge should  be  sent  to  Ismael  with  all  becoming  pomp  ^oid  cere- 
mony* An  embassy  was  named  to  carry  the  defiance  to  Seville, 
at  the  head  of  which  was  placed  SeKm,  the  brother  of  Alhamar. 
This  was  done  both  at  the  instigation  of  Vargas,  and  by  the  private 
wish  of  the  King  of  Granada,  who,  being  the  person  aggrieved, 
was  glad  to  send  his  nearest  relative  with  the  expression  of  his 
bitter  indignation  and  mortal  defiance. 

Everything  being  in  readiness,  the  embassy  left  the  camp,  and 
proceeded  towards  Seville,  accompanied  by  the  strains  of  trumpets. 
A  parley  was  ordered,  and  the  messengers  were  blindfolded,  and 
let  into  the  city  with  the  usual  precautions  and  ceremony.  When 
the  bandage  was  taken  from  his  eyes,  Selim  and  his  companions 
found  themselves  in  a  gorgeous  apartment  of  the  palace.  The 
place  was  filled  with  the  principal  members  of  the  court ;  the  King 
sat  on  his  throne,  and  was  surrounded  by  his  son,  the  false  Ismae^ 
and  the  rest  of  his  chiefs. 

"What  message  is  this?"  demanded  the  King,  "what  proposal 
ha?  the  ambitious  Ferdinand  to  make?    Methiriks  the  embassy 
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would  wear  a  moie  befitting  aspect^  if  a  Christian^  instead  of  a 
feilse  Moor,  were  at  the  head  of  iL" 

"  King  of  Seville,"  proudly  replied  Selim,  "  I  come  not  hqre  fx) 
leten  to  thy  ungenerous  rebi&es;  but  ta  utter  the  words  of  just 
.  indignation.  It  is  not  the  Christian  Sovereign,  but  the  King  of 
Granada — that  KLing  so  foully  wronged,  who  saids  me  hither; 
and  it  is  jaot  to  make  any  proposals  of  negotiation  concerning  the 
siege  that  i  am  conmiissioned,  but  to  challenge  to  mortal  combat 
my  brother's  aggresses  and  eleven  more  of  your  best  warriors. 
My  brother  and  myself  and  four  Christian  knights,  shall  meet 
those  odds  in  a  plain  betwixt  the  walls  of  the  citf  and  the  camp;^ 

"The  insolence  of  Alhamar/'  resumed  the  King  with  bitterness, 
**can  Oidy  be  equalled  by  his  abominable  treason^  in  joining  with 
the  Christian  against  those  of  his  own  creed." 

•*It  in  becomes  thee,  Xaraf,"  repKed  Selim,  **t©  speak  thus,  the 
&ther  of  the  bladcest  trait6r  contained  within  the  limits)  of  the 
world.  Dost  thdu  foiget  the  infernal  ingratitude  of  Ismael,  when 
he  came  in  friendly  guis^  and  was  so  fraternally  welcomed  in 
Granada  by  die  generous  Alhamar  ?  Hast  thou  buried  in  oblivion 
the  scorn  and  indifference  with  which  the  just  complaints  and 
leclamations  of  my  brother  were  treated?  But  the  crime  hath 
been  doubly  heightened  by  the  character  of  the  offender;  diou, 
oh  i  Xaraf,  from  a  petty  ruler  assuming  the  title  of  King,  ill  secure 
in  that  new  station,  wert  eager  to  cultivate  the  friendship  and  win 
the  protection  of  the  King  of  Granada.  A  foolish  arrogance  ahd 
blind  confidetice  in  thy  own  resources  impelled  thee  soon  after  to 
change  thy  line  of  conduct ;  the  base  treason,  the  crime  of  thy 
son,  was  sanctioned  by  thee,  and  when  Alhamar  is  thus  compelled 
to  seek  a  just  retribution^  why  shouldst  thou  feel  surprise  or 
indignation  at  his  resolves?  Couldst  thou  expect  that  the  offence 
of  IsHnael  should  pass  away  unvisited  and  unrequited?^— foolish 
hope  I'—'proud  confidence  I  No,  the  mortal  wound  inflicted  on 
the  happiness'  of  Alhamar,  the  ruffian-^hke  violence  committed 
against  the  fw.  Morima,  shall  meet  a  dreadful  punishment.  Ay, 
nothing  less  than  the  total  ruin  of  thy  dominiGm-  and  the  deadi  of 
the  cruel  offender.     But  until  that  fateful  moment  arrive,  the  fierce 
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anger  of  &e  injured  Alhamar  cannot  be  restrained^  and  tbe 
present  challenge  will  be  a  token  of  the  animosity  by  which  he  is 
inflamed" 

"That  animosity,"  cried  Ismael,  scornfully,  "I  despise  as 
much  as  I  loathe  the  craven  spirit  of  a  Moor  who  joins  the 
Christian ;  a  renegade  who,  to  satisfy  his  own  private  revenge, 
strives  to  accompHsh  the  ruin  of  the  Moslem.  But  that  wrath 
shall  be  as  impotent  in  its  effects  as  it  is  despicaUe  in  its  origin; 
and  Alhamar  shaU  be  taught  repentance  for  his  apostacy.  Ay, 
when  he  bites  the  ensangtuned  ground,  when  his  sinful  soul,  pre- 
paring to  take  its  flight,  shall  hear  the  bminous  voice  of  Ismael 
ringing  in  his  despairing  ear  the  retribution  that  awaits  his  base 
dereliction ;  yes,  then  the  King  of  Granada  will  repent,  but  too 
late,  the  fearful  resolution  which  he  has  taken.  And  now,  false 
Moor,  return  to  the  Christian  camp,  and  let  those  who  send  thee 
know  that  Ismael  shall,  on  the  third  day  from  this,  be  ready  to 
join  him  in  mortal  conflict;  the  arrogance  of  the  challengers  in 
defying  a  double  number  of  foes,  is  indeed  worthy  of  general 
derision.  Methinks  an  even  number  of  combatants  would  bring 
the  contest  to  something  approaching  an  equality ;  yet  that 
arrogance  shall  meet  its  due  reward,  and  I  accept  the  challenge 
as  it  is  sent;  twelve  Moors  shall  leave  Seville  on  the  appointed 
day  to  meet  the  Christian  champions  and  their  traitorous  allies. 
By  this  the  victory  is  doubly  secured,  and  the  false  Alhamar  shaA 
not  be  able  to  escape  the  just  award  of  his  apostacy." 

After  this  the  messengers  were  blindfolded,  and  led  out  of  the 
city  with  the  same  ceremony  that  had  accompanied  their  entrance^ 
Selim  upon  his  return  to  the  camp,  gave  a  faithful  account  of  his 
embassy,  which  contributed  to  add  fuel  to  the  terrific  fire  which 
already  raged  in  the  heart  of  his  brother.  The  contumelious 
language  which  strengthened  the  wrongs  of  Ismael,  threw  the 
ardient  Alhamar  mto  the  most  violent  agitation.  He  anxiously 
longed  for  the  moment  of  the  dreadful  conflict,  and  it  was  in  vain 
that  SeKm  and  Vargas  used  their  utmost  endeavours  to  sooth  the 
irritation  of  his  souL 

The  rest  of  the  champions  prepared  themselves  without  delay 
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for  the  approaching  contest  The  armour  was  polished  with 
scrupulous  care,  the  feithful  chargers  were  assiduously  tended,  and 
the  warlike  equipments  were  made  in  due  order.  The  whole  camp 
was  thrown  into  no  common  degree  of  excitement  at  the  prospect 
of  the  mortal  conflict ;  the  bold  confidence  and  rash  intrepidity  of 
their  companions  filled  them  at  once  with  alarm  and  admiration. 
It  was.  well  known  that  aihongst  the  Moors  of  Seville  there  were 
knights  of  great  prowess  and  renown,  and  to  meet  a  double 
number  of  such  antagonists  savoured  more  of  the  instigations  of 
blind  madness  than  of  the  impulse  of  rational  courage. 

But  such  ideas  were  not  entiertained  by  Alhsunar,  Vargas,  or  any 
other  of  the  champions ;  who  all  evinced  an  equal  degree  of  eager- 
ness for  the  engagement,  though  the  anxiety  of  all  was  not  marked 
by  that  sombre  tint  of  ferocious  revenge  which  animated  the  heart 
of  the  King  of  Granada.  A  truce  was  proclaimed  during  the  three 
days  jM-eceding  the  combat,  and  whidi  was  also  to  last  one  day 
more  after  that  event  This  suspension  of  hostiUties  enabled  both 
parties  to  devote  themselves  exclusively  to  the  preparations  of  the 
fight  A  space  of  ground  capacious  enough  for  the  purpose  was 
selected  by  mutual  assent  in  a  convenient  situation  between  the 
city  and  the  camp.  This  spot  was  appropriated  for  the  lists,  not 
of  a  splendid  tournament,  but  of  a  sanguinary  combat  To 
prevent,  however,  any  calamitous  disturbance  consequent  on  the 
challenge,  it  was  decided  that  neither  Christian  nor  Moor  should 
approach  within  a  certain  distance  of  the  apportioned  piece  of 
ground.  A  guard,  composed  of  an  equal  number  of  soldiers,  was 
also  to  be  placed  on  both  sides ;  the  Moorish  by  the  walls  of  the 
city,  and  the  Christian  in  fi-ont  of  the  camp  of  Ferdinand. 

All  these  arrangements  being  made  and  executed,  every  one 
awaited  with  impatience  the  great  moment;  and  when  the  eve 
of  the  feitefiil  day  at  length  arrived,  a  constant  murmur  and  un- 
usual excitement  prevailed  both  in  Seville  and  in  the  Christian 
ranks. 

Whilst  both  parties  experienced  this  unusual  ferment,  the 
wretched  Morima,  the  innocent  cause  of  the  stirring  event,  was  iiw 
dulging  her  unconquerable  sorrow  in  a  sequestered  apartment  of 
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the  palace.  The  unfortunate  bride  of  Alhamar  was,  if  possible, 
the  victim  of  a  far  more  excruciating  torture  than  that  which 
lacerated  the  heart  of  her  betrothed  lover.  The  savage  Ismael  wa$ 
an  object  of  her  fell  abhorrence  and  deepest  scorn ;  nor  was  the 
treatment  ^diich  he  rendered  his  lovely  active  fitted  to  inspire 
her  with  sentiments  of  a  different  tendency.  She  had  from  the 
commencement  vigorously  resisted  Ae  importunities  of  the  Moor. 
His  endearments  and  promises  had  met  with  all  the  contempt 
they  deserved.  Nothing  could  conquer  the  aversion  with  which 
Morima  greeted  every  firesh  visit  of  her  persecutor,  till  at  length 
the  savage  Ismael,  enraged  at  the  ill  success  of  his  suit,  and  im- 
patient of  control,  resolved  to  accomplish  by  means  of  violence 
what  persuasion  failed  to  obtain* 

He  began  his  dastard  work  of  oppression  by  confining  the  help- 
less object  of  his  fiendish  passion  to  a  solitary  apartment  of  the 
large  palace,  where  the  expression  of  her  affiction  could  not  be 
seen,  nor  her  cries  of  lamentation  heard  Thus  he  was  sure  that 
her  sufferings  would  not  excite  the  sympathy  of  any  humane 
Moor.  In  that  seclusion  she  was  rigorously  kept  until  she  should 
yidd  to  the  wishes  of  Ismael,  and  become  his  bride.  She  was 
not  allowed  the  society  of  any  one,  except  an  old  hag,  who  only 
made  her  appearance  to  increase  her  torments,  and  the  indispen- 
sable attendants  "vdio  were  to  provide  Uie  necessaries  of  life.  In 
this  lonesome  confinement  the  lovely  sufferer  lingered  day  after 
day,  being  obliged,  as  an  additional  sorrow,  to  sustain  a  visit  fiom 
her  oppressor,  who  was  unremitting  in  his  exertions  to  weary  out 
the  resolution  of  his  victim. 

It  was  on  the  night  that  preceded  the  mortal  combat,  that 
Morima  was  sitting  abstracted  in  the  most  gloomy  reverie;  a 
solitary  lamp  glimmered  dimly,  and  only  afforded  sufficient  light 
to  render  darkness  more  appalling.  The  afflicted  girl  had  heard 
something  concerning  the  approaching  contest,  and  she  knew  that 
her  beloved  Alhamar  was  before  the  walls  of  Seville ;  and  thus, 
amidst  the  awful  obscurity  of  her  meditations,  there  flashed  at  in- 
tervals some  mys  of  hope  that  tended  to  make  her  situation  some* 
what  less  bitter  and  oppressive. 
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At  this  moment  she  was  startled  by  the  unexpected  appearance 
of  Ismail  5  the  lateness  of  the  hour  awoke  her  wildest  fears,  as  her 
oppressor  was  accustomed  to  make  his  visits  at  noon.  She  was 
aroused  to  desperate  courage  by  the  imminency  ci  the  danger,  and 
seized  the  iron  lamp  as  the  only  weapon  she  could  obtain.  Ismael^ 
witih  a  sardonic  smile,  stood  calmly  contemplating  his  victim  for  a 
momeHt,  then  in  a  tranquil  tone  of  voice  said — 

**  Morima,  fear  not :  it  is  not  in  a  spirit  of  love  or  revenge  thaA 
I  come,  but  merely  to  bid  thee  farewell." 

"  Farewell !  ah !  false  Moor,  what  new  deception  dost  thoti 
contemplate  to  delude  my  hopes,  and  plunge  me  still  deeper  in 
the  abyss  of  misery.  Speak  I  what  fresh  calamity  is  to  fall  on  the 
devoted  head  of  thy  victim  1" 

**  That  victim  might  be  my  bride,"  answered  the  Moor,  in  bittef 
disappointment,  "but  her  stubborn  heart  prefers  the  hatred  of 
Ismail  to  his  love  5  the  transformation  will  now  be  speedily 
effected ;  but  woe  to  thee  I  wretched  maid  I  that  hatred  shall 
be  as  fatal  in  its  results,  as  my  love  has  been  boimdless  and 
absorbing.'^ 

"Ah  I  miscreant !  attempt  not  to  terrify  me.  No,  thy  menaces 
cannot  convey  one  particle  of  the  horror  which  thy  vows  of 
affection  are  sure  to  produce.  I  tremble  not  at  the  base  instiga* 
tions  of  thy  vengeance,  for  that  vengeance  shall  be  most  welcome 
to  Morima,  if  it  decrees  her  death." 

"  In  sooth  that  fiery  courage  would  be  cooled,  if  the  experiment 
were  tried;  but  console  thyself  with  the  conviction  that  the  fate 
thou  desirest  may  not  be  so  remote  as  thy  heart  may  conceive." 

"  Thanks  to  the  Prophet,  then,  Aat  has  heard  the  unceasing 
prayer  of  my  sorrow ;  thanks  to  that  pitying  heaven  which  looka 
at  length  with  compassion  on  the  helpless  Morima." 

"  Blaspheme  not  thus,  foolish  girl ;  nor  abandon  thy  soul  to 
unreasonable  joy ;  for  the  death  whkh  I  promised  thee  is  only 
conditional.  Exult  not,  for  thou  shalt  only  receive  death  at  the 
moment  when  life  would  confer  happiness  supreme  on  thee.  Ay," 
he  then  added,  his  eyes  ghstening  with  ferocious  satisfaction,  "  it 
firifi  be  to  render  thee  tenfold  more  wretched,  not  to  end  thy 
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misery,  that  death  shall  come;  that  doom  shall  appear  to  tliy 
eyes,  apparelled  in  the  darkest  livery  of  despair,  not  in  the  sem- 
blance of  a  liberator  from  an  odious  existence." 

Morima  looked  earnestly  on  the  savage  Moor,  and  soon  per- 
ceived on  his  spiteful  features  the  boding  evidence  of  some 
fiendish  machination.  A  powerful  sensation  of  awe  filled  her 
heart — ^the  resolute  courage  which  had  previously  brac«d  her 
nerves  to  any  attempt  now  seemed  to  relax ;  and  she  trembled 
with  an  apprehension  she  could  not  define.  After  a  short  pause, 
in  a  tone  of  calm  atrocity,  the  Moor  continued — 

"  Yes,  deluded  girl ;  thou  must  know,  that  even  the  wretched 
boon  thou  prayest  for  is  denied  thee ;  and  now  thou  must  lend 
thine  ear  to  equally  fatal  intelligence.  Thy  beloved  Alhamar, 
my  hated  foe,  is  now  before  the  walls  of  this  city,  uniting  with 
the  Christian  against  the  followers  of  the  holy  Prophet  He 
fondly  hopes  that  his  treason  will  be  crowned  with  success,  and 
that,  by  the  conquest  of  Seville,  he  will  be  the  deliverer  of  Morima. 
Such  expectations  can  never  be  fulfilled,  should  even  this  city, 
God  forefend  !  fall  into  the  power  of  the  King  of  Castile.  No, 
Alhamar  and  Morima  are  doomed  never  again  to  see  each  other 
alive." 

He  fixed  his  eyes  on  his  victim  with  an  expression  of  malig- 
nant exultation,  whilst  the  mournfiil  sufferer  uttered  a  sigh  of 
hopelessness  and  affliction.  The  Moor,  after  a  pause,  con- 
tinued— 

"  The  false  Alhamar  thinking,  no  doubt,  that  the  reduction  of 
this  city  is  not  a  task  to  achieve  so  easily  as  he  might  wish,  pro- 
vokes me  to  meet  him  in  mortal  combat ;  and  I,  of  course,  am 
most  willing  not  to  reject  his  invitation.  My  foe  cannot  hate  me 
more  intensely  than  I  abhor  him ;  and  my  reason  for  this  ran- 
corous aversion  is  thy  love  to  the  traitor." 

"  Cease,  monster  ! — Ceas^,  thou  dark  prodigy  of  ingratitude,** 
cried  Morima.  "  His  hate  is  the  genuine  offspring  of  weighty 
injury — thine  the  malignant  temperament  of  a  demon.  Thou 
feelest  aversion  to  a  generous  hero,  because  he  was  kind 
and   hospitable   to    thee.      But    thy   ingratitude   shall  at  last 
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awaken  the  wrath  of  the  Prophet,  and  the  moment  of  the  ap- 
proachmg  combat  will  be  the  agnal  of  thy  doom.  Yes,  thOu 
^alt  meet  thy  death  from  the  aim  of  the  man  thou  hast  so  deeply, 
so  mercilessly  injured/' 

"  Should  that  fate  await  me,"  answered  the  Moor,  with  horrid 
calmness,  while  a  bitter  smile  curled  on  his  lip,  "  thine  own  death 
shall  closely  follow  mine.  Ah  !  the  deluded  Alhamar,  the  mad 
renegade,  inwardly  congratulates  himself  that,  should  his  arm  by 
some  unaccoimtable  chance  prove  victcmous,  Morima  will  be  the 
reward  of  his  conquest  Let  him  cherish  the  pleasing  dream, 
for  the  awakening  disappointment  will  be  the  more  gallii^.  And 
now  farewell :  should  I  again  appear  before  th^,  it  will  be  dyed 
with  the  blood  of  my  hated  rival ;  but  should  anyone  but  myself 
acquaint  thee  with  the  issue  of  the  combat,  that  moment  thou 
mayest  prepare  for  death.  Farewell,  proud  maid;  thou  hast 
scorned  the  love  of  Ismael ;  the  dreadful  effects  of  his  aversion 
will  soon  fall  upon  thy  head  with  all  the  weight  of  deepest 
malediction.** 

He  cast  a  fearful  glance  on  his  victim ;  then,  in  a  hurried 
manner,  left  the  apartment  At  first  a  feeling  of  horror  chilled 
the  heart  of  Morima.  The  cruel  words  of  the  Moor,  and  the 
ferocious  sternness  in  which  they  were  pronounced,  could  not 
bat  excite  a  proportionate  sensation  of  gloomy  dread.  Then  the 
despairing  conviction  that  she  was  doooied  never  more  to  behold 
again  her  beloved  Alhamar,  added  a  new  torture  to  the  load  of 
wretchedness  that  lacerated  her  heart  Unrelenting  misery — 
hopeless  despair  presented  themselves  on  every  side  to  her  view. 
Either  her  lover  or  herself  must  die.  She  knew  the  nature  of 
Ismael  too  well  not  to  be  convinced  that  he  would  cause  his 
Areat  to  be  carried  into  effect  without  pity  or  remorse.  And 
yet  this  alternative  was  the  less  dreadful  of  the  two.  And  it  was 
for  this  event  that  the  disconsolate  captive  now  directed  her 
fervent  prayers  to  heaven. 

Meantime  the  ruthless  Ismael  withdrew  to  his  apartment, 
accompanied  by  Morax,  a  ferocious  Moor,  and  bis  bosom  con- 
fidant 
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"Came  hither,  Moiax/*  he  said,  in  a  low,  sombre  tow;  *'l 
dimk  I  can  put  foil  reliance  on  thy  zeal  and  fidelity." 

"  Most  noble  Ismael,  to  doubt  it  would  be  to  bestow  the  most 
ungenerous  affront  on  Morax.  I  owe  thee  much,  too  much,- 
the  debt  of  gratitude  is  indeed  so  great,  that  nothing  which  I 
can  do  in  return  will  be  sufficient  compensation." 

"'Tis  well  that  such  are  thy  thoughts,  Morax,''  resumed  Ismael; 
"for  the  moment  is  come  when  thy  friendship  and  boasted 
gratitude  are  likely  to  be  subjected  to  a  trial" 

"  Speak  I"  cried  the  Moor,  "  I  will  do  all  to  serve  thee.**    , 
**Thou  knowest,  ray  friend,"  proceeded  his  master,  "that  to- 
morrow is  the  day  appointed  for  the  conflict  provoked  by  the 
false,  the  perjured  Moor,  Alhamar  ?" 

"Yes,  but  you  surely  cannot  doubt  the  issue  of  the  contest? 
Every  advantage  is  on  our  side:  twelve  gallant  warriors  will 
engage  against  six,  and  the  sacred  Prophet  will  besides  befriencl 
the  party  that  fights  for  his  honour  and  renown." 

"  That  victory  will  pronounce  itself  on  our  side,  I  cherish  the 
most  sanguine    expectations;    but   yet  I  dho^  be  prepaied 
against  all  contingencies.": 
*'  1  object  not  to  the  views  of  prudence,"  said  Morax. . 
^*Well,  *tis  by  that  prudence  that  I  wish  to  be  guided,  aiid 'tis 
by  her  dictates  that  I  have  conceived  the  project  wliidilw 
now  about  to  cbiifide  to  thy  bosom." 
He  paused-^then,  in  a  more  solemn  tone,  resumed — 
"Should  necessity  require  it,  couldst  thou,  Moraat,  shut  thy 
,  heart  ahd  ears  against  the  most  piercing  cries-  c^  agony  ?    Couldst 
thou,  unnerved,  in  cahn  ferocity,  see  the  tears  of  woman  in 
despair,  her  eyes  rolling  in  wildnes^  her  lamentations  shrill  with 
horror,  and  her  whole  frame  transformed  into  the  firightful  and 
chilling  image  of  agony  ?^' 

"I  could,"  answered   the  Moor,   with   tranquil    and   steady 
ferocity. 

"And  couldst  thou,  likewise,  to  serve  thy  benefactor,"  pro- 
ceeded Ismael,  "plunge  thy  weapon,  with  mercU^ss  resolutioiv 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TSR  CONQVnST  OF  SSVILUS.  tfn, 

into  the  bosom  of  a  woman,  young  and  lovely,  and  beauteous,,; 
and  in  the  despair  which  I  have  portrayed  to  thee  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  Morax,  with  the  same  decision  of  tone  and 
manner. 
'   " 'Tis  well,  give  me  thy  hand,  Morax.'!  . 

"  Yet  I  cannot  well  conceive  how  this  service  can  be  necessary 
to  you  on  the  present  occasion." 

"  Listen,  and  thy  wonder  will  cease  :  supjiose  unpropitious  fete 
decree  that  I  should  fall  in  the  combat *^ 

'•  Nay,  that  is  next  to  an  impossibility  !" 

"  I  admit  your  persuasion — still  such  an  event,  though  extia^ 
ordinary — ^miraculous,  I  may  say — ^might  happen." 

"Well?" 

"  It  is  in  this  melancholy  case  that  the  ministry  of  thy  zeal  will 
be  serviceable  to  me." 

"  I  would  boldly  expose  my  life  to  revei^e  your  death.  P    ;  • 

"  Hold,  'tis  not  that  service  I  would  have  thee  attempt ;  tb^ 
man  who  was  not  prostrated  by  the  arm  of  Ismael,  it  can  scarcely 
be  hoped  would  fall  by  that  of  any  other  Moor.  Yet,  were  even 
such  a  thing  attainable,  it  is  not  the  proof  which  I  require  of  thy 
gratitude  for  my  favours." 

"  Proceed.     I  will  faithfully  follow  thy  instructions.* 

"  Thou  knowest  the  violent  passion  that  has  long  consumed 
my  soul  for  Morima,  and  the  ungrateful  return  she  has  invariably 
made  to  all  my  kindness.  My  love  is  now  converted  into  corner 
thing  so  bitter,  so  darksome,  that  hatred  would  be  too  taiae  ^ 
word  to  designate  it." 

"  Can  this  be  possible  ?**  exclaimed  Morax,  in  astonishment 

"  It  can- — ^it  is ;  and  if  anything  could  heighten  the  absorbing 
gall,  the  fiery  tortures  of  this  gloomy  feeling,  it  would  be  the  coBr 
viction  that,  on  my  death,  the  detested  Alhamar  and  Morima 
would  find  no  obstruction  to  their  union  and  happiness," 

"Such  an  event  can  never  be,"  said  Morax. 

"  It  is  to  prevent  its  fatal  occurrence  that  I  request  thy  aid. 
3pon  as  the  combat  is  decided — should  I  be  numbered  amongst 
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tiie  slain — that  very  momejit  Morima  must  be  secretly,  put  to 
death." 

"  Nay,  Ismael ;  you——" 

"Forbear — thy  remonstrances  are  vain.  What!  is  this  thy 
loudly  blazoned  zeal — ^thy  deep-felt  friendship?    Does  thy  heart 

"  No  I  you  wrong  me.  My  seeming  hesitation  arose  not  from 
a  want  of  firmness  to  do  the  deed,  but  from  an  absorbing  sensa- 
tion of  amazement  that  you  should  be  eager  for  the  sacrifice. 
This  shall  be  unrelentingly  executed,  if  such  be  really  thy  ultimate 
destructions." 

"  I  am  fixed  in  my  resolves ;  fixed  as  the  solid  massy  rock  that 
laughs  to  scorn  the  impotent  rage  of  the  lashing  waves.  The 
certainty  of  thy  adherence  to  thy  promise  would  alone  soothe  the 
bitterness  of  my  last  moments." 

"  Heaven,  and  the  sacred  Prophet,  keep  such  a  calamity  afar. 
No,  brave  Ismael,  victory  will  crown  thy  exertions.  Yet,  rest 
assured,  that  should  the  agency  of  my  zeal  be  unfortunately 
required — ^that  zeal  will  prompt  me  to  perform  thy  desires  with  a 
blind  devotion — ^a  resolution  not  to  be  shaken." 

"That  assurance  conveys  much  hope  and  animation  to  my 
souL  Morax,  thou  art  a  faithful  friend^ — ^a  zealous  adherent ;  my 
generosity  will  not  be  unmindful  of  thy  merit  But  'tis  wearing 
late,  and  I  need  repose  to  be  enabled  to  appear  before  the  foe 
with  the  necessary  strength  and  vigour.  To-morrow,  ere  I  depart, 
I  will  give  thee  fuller  and  more  circumstantial  instructions  con- 
cerning the  doom  of  Morima,  and  other  affairs — till  then,  fare 
thee  well" 

The  two  Moors  then  separated.  Morax  retired  to  his  dwelling, 
deeply  impressed  with  the  communications  made  to  him  by  his 
master.  Despite  of  the  ferocity  of  his  disposition,  and  his  blind 
usage  to  follow  every  inclinsition  of  Ismael,  he  could  not  but  feel 
a  latent  thrill  of  horror  at  the  proposed  slaughter  of  the  innocent 
Morima.  Yet  such  a  necessity  he  deemed  scarcely  possible,  so 
fully  persuaded  was  he  that  the  Moors  of  Seville  would  return 
triumphant  from  the  contest      The  savage   Ismael,  meantime. 
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sought  his  .couch,  on  which  he  laid  himself  with  an  entire 
tranquillity  of  mind ;  for,  being  secure  in  the  only  chance  which 
he  dreaded,  he  yielded  himself  with  unbounded  confidence  to  the 
suggestions  of  hope,  and  it  was  with  these  pleasing  sentiments 
that  the  Moor  sank  gradually  to  sleep. 

The  moment  appointed  for  the  combat  arrived.  The  champions 
mounted  their  chargers,  and,  at  the  signal  of  trumpets,  took  the 
field.  Alhamar  and  his  companions  were  the  first  within  the  lists, 
and  they  began  to  parade  the  ground  with  a  martial  deportment 
Their  foes  were  not  slow  in  making  their  appearance.  The 
clattering  of  horses'  hoofs  was  heard,  and  soon  biumished  shields 
glancing  on  the  sun  were  seen  reflecting  its  rays. 

"  They  come,"  said  Alhamar,  in  a  tone  of  confident  joy.  "  Now, 
may  the  Prophet  give  strength  to  my  arm,  and  the  traitor  shall 
soon  bite  the  giound." 

The  aspect  of  the  Moors  of  Seville  was  imposing;  they  had 
men  chosen  with  particular  care,  and  all  evinced  on  their  counte- 
nances the  same  bold  animation,  which,  added  to  the  great  advan- 
tage of  their  number,  might  strike  some  feeling  of  dismay  into  the 
hearts  of  their  adversaries.  But  no  such  emotions  were  felt  by  the 
daring  combatants.  Alhamar,  the  most  impatient  of  all,  pkced 
himself  opposite  to  Ismael,  on  whom  he  cast  a  glance  of  ferocious 
satisfaction.  Vargas  took  his  station  by  the  side  of  the  King  of 
Granada,  and  in  the  centre  of  his  companions.  The  signal  was 
given,  and  the  infuriate  foes  joined  in  formidable  conflict — ^a 
sullen,  confiised  crush  was  the  earliest  evidence  of  the  strife ;  but 
this  first  shock  was  soon  succeeded  by  a  more  regular  mode  of 
fighting.  At  first  the  superiority  obtained  by  numbers  was  clearly 
apparent ;  the  champions  of  the  camp  were  severally  driven  back ; 
but  this  circumstance  neither  tended  to  excite  their  surprise,  nor 
caused  their  spirits  to  droop.  They  knew  that  they  were  obliged 
to  fatigue  their  foes  before  they  could  expect  to  reap  any  advan- 
tage, and  to  this  effect  they  directed  all  their  endeavours.  Alha- 
mar and  his  brother  were  the  only  ones  who  did  not  observe  this 
prudent  order  of  fighting.  Impelled  by  an  ungovernable  impe- 
tuosity, they  had  closed  in  fearful  combat  with  Ismael  and  Aben- 
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hud,  a  gallant  Moor  of  his  party.  Alhamar  and  his  hated  foe 
maintained  an  equal  and  appalling  contest,  and  they  had  separated 
a  few  paces  from  the  rest,  eager  that  the  prey  they  most  desired 
should  not  escape, 

A  groan  was  heard— it  was  the  death-note  of  one  of  the  Sevil- 
lians,  laid  low  by  the  redoubtable  Vargas.  This  first  advantage 
served  to  animate  the  hopes  of  that  cavalier's  companion — the 
lances  were  abandoned,  and  the  foes  joined  in  a  closer  and  more 
terrible  combat.  Selim  was  seen  at  this  time  hardly  pressed  by 
Abenhud  and  another  Moor,  who  had  come  up  to  his  support, 
perceiving  from  the  exhausted  state  of  Don  Telk)  de  Osorio,  that 
his  efforts  were  more  imperiously  demanded  where  Selim  fought ; 
this  reinforcement  proved  fatal  to  the  brave  brother  of  Alhamar. 
He  had  to  repel  the  blows  of  two  powerful  antagonists,  who  were 
eager  to  prostrate  him,  in  order  to  join  in  mass  against  Vargas, 
who  continued  inflicting  most  fearf\il  punishment  on  the  Sevillians. 

Selim,  with  a  desperate  effort,  aimed  so  sure  a  blow  against 
Abenhud,  that  the  warrior  trembled  on  his  horse,  and  then  fell  to 
rise  no  more.  Disengaged  from  one  of  his  foes,  he  now  engaged 
boldly  with  the  other,  but  his  means  of  execution  were  greatly  im- 
paired. His  efforts  waxed  weaker,  and  after  a  few  moments  of 
resistance,  he  sank  overpowered  with  wounds;  his  victor,  how- 
ever, did  not  live  to  enjoy  the  triumph,  for  the  very  next  instant 
he  was  laid  low  by  the  powerful  arm  of  the  Master  of  Santiago, 
who,  having  already  slain  his  antagonist,  came  in  time  to  inflict  a 
similar  fate  on  the  conqueror  of  Selim. 

It  was  now  that  the  combat  became  terrific;  three  champions 
of  one  party  and  one  of  the  other,  were  already  stret<!:hed  lifeless 
on  the  field,  and  most  of  the  remaining  combatants  had  received 
wounds.  The  sight  of  the  slain  served  to  inflame  more  fervently 
the  rage  of  the  foes ;  they  prepared  themselves  for  gigantic  exer- 
tions ;  some  unearthly  spirit  seemed  to  animate  them ;  and  the 
fearful  flash  of  their  eyes  shooting  through  the  half-closed  visors^ 
were  like  the  boding  lightning,  the  herald  of  the  storm.  The 
Sevillians  knowing  that  Vargas  was  the  most  redoubtable  of  their 
jBidyfirsaries,  resolved  tp  direct  their  principal  efforts  a^aiosjt  Jbjjp  ; 
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accordiHgly,  no  less  than  three  stout  combatants  engaiged  him  in 
battle.  But  the  powerful  Castilian  appeared  totally  unaffected  by 
the  repeated  aiid  furious  blows  that  flew  around  his  head ;  with 
consummate  skill,  and  astonishing  rapidity,  in  tlie  same  breath  he 
parried  a  blow  and  inflicted  one.  This  arduous  task  he  kept  up 
for  a  considerable  time,  and  his  enemies,  with  equal  rage  and 
astonishment,  saw  that  their  attempts  to  vanquish  the  doughty 
Christian  would  prove  ineffectual, 

Meantinpie  the  furious  contest  between  Alhamar  and  Ismael  was 
continued  with  undiminished  spirit  and  resolution.  Never  were 
seen  two  antagonists  more  equally  matched.  In  size,  strength, 
and  agility  of  limb,  they  might  be  accounted  twins ;  but  their  souls 
partook  of  very  different  natures.  Alhamar  fought  with  all  the 
consciousness  of  wrong  on  his  side ;  and  that  very  sense  of  wrong 
threw  a  degree  of  sombre  gloom  over  his  enemy ;  the  possibility, 
the  mere  possibility  that  the  King  of  Granada  might:  ultimately  be 
joined  to  his  betrothed,  filled  the  ferocious  Ismail  witli  a  k>ad  of 
despair  ahd  anguish.  A  thought  flashed  across  his  burning  brain, 
that  Morax  might  betray  the  thist  reposed  on  him ;  and  this  image 
haunted  the  traitorous  Moor  with  painfuf  tenacity.  Throbbing  to 
bring  the  contest  to  an  issue,  he  Tushed  wildly  against  Alhamar ; 
both  foes  threw  down  their  arms  and  began  to  grapple  in  a  terrific 
embrace ;  they  strove  to  hurl  each  other  from  their  horses,  but 
they  were  so  firmly  locked  in  their  sinewy  ^xtti&  that  the  task  was 
not  one  of  easy  execution. 

The  champions  of  the  camp  had  by  this  time  assumed  a  decided 
superiority.  Six  of  the  Sevillians  were  lying  weltering  in  their 
blood,  either  dead,  or  pierced  with  mortal  wounds,  whilst,  of  their 
adversaries,  only  Selim  and  Osorio  had  shared  their  fate.  Vargas, 
the  Master  of  Santiago,  and  Lara,  were  not  only  capable  of  waging 
terrible  combat,  but  seemed  even  to  fight  with  strength  unimpaired, 
and  undiminished  resolution.  The  Moors  now  began  to  tremble 
for  the  issue  of  the  enterprise,  but  the  shame  of  such  a  defeat 
stimulated  the  survivors  to  unparalled  exertions.  Still  they  fought 
on,  though  with  decided  disadvantage,  resolved  rather  to  perish 
|hau  confess  tftemselv^s  subdued 
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\  .  By  this  time,  the  furious  struggle  between  Alhamai  and  his 
enemy  was  nearly  being  brought  to  a  termination.  They  had 
fallen  from  their  horses,  locked  iti  each  other's  arms ;  but  Alhamai 
had  fortunately  the  uppermost  Frenzied  by  tlie  pain  of  the  fall, 
and  inflamed  in  a  thirst  for  blood,  they  exerted  themselves  in  a 
manner  that  would  bespeak  them  endowed  with  power  super- 
human. They  lay  struggling  and  rolling  on  the  bloody  ground, 
unable  either  to  rise,  or  to  deal  a  mortal  wound ;  Alhamar,  at  this 
moment,  came  so  close  to  his  brother's  corpse,  that  he  actually 
touched  the  still  warm  remains  of  his  dear  Selim.  This  contact 
s.eemed  powerfully  to  operate  on  the  King  of  Granada ;  with  a 
mighty  effort  he  seized  the  weapon  of  his  deceased  brother,  and, 
before  Ismael  had  time  to  provide  a  suitable  defence,  the  blow  of 
his  antagonist  liad  stunned  him,  and  rendered  his  efforts  power- 
less. Alhamar  draped  himself  near  his  detested  foe,  and  threw 
himself  upon  him,  that  he  mi^t  crush  the  wretch  with  his  weight ; 
bis  victory  was  no  longer  doubtfiil :  he  fiercely  pressed  against  the 
prostrate  form  of  Ismael,:  and  then,  with  deliberate  aim,  inflicted  a 
sute  wound,  which  was  die  death-wairant  of  the  Sevillian  Moor. 

"  Die,  wretch  I  Demdh  1  Pe^sh  and  rot  in  detested  and  un- 
holy ground  1"  ferociously  cried  Alhamar,  with  a.  voice  hoarse  with 
savage  exultation,  "  die,  and  meet  the  yet  ui^equal  punishment  due 
to  thy  baseness  and  ingratitude !" 

Ismael  fixed  his  dying  eyes,  upon  his  victor,  and,  while  a  faint 
and  ghastly  smile  threw  a  parting  ray  of  life  on  his  almost  inani- 
mate features,  in  a  low,  inarticulate  tone,  he  answered — 

"Nay,  Alhamar,  pursue  ine  not  with  thy  hatred  beyond  the 
grave ;  my  offence  has  met  with  ample  retribution." 

"Alas  !  wretch,"  returned  Alhamar,  "  what  boots  it  thy  sorrow 
and  regret  now  ?  Thou  canst  not  heal  the  rankling  wound  thou 
hast  inflicted  on  my  happiness." 

"  I  can,"  said  Ismael,  faintly ;  "  Morima  is  alive — spotless  and 
fair  as  when  first  she  captivated  thy  heart." 

"  Speak,  oh  speak,  Ismael !"  anxiously  cried  Alhamar. 
.:  "  She  shall  be  returned  to  thee,"  answered,  still  more  feebly,  the 
dying  Moor.     "At  this  moment  I  repent  me  of  my  injuries  to 
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thee.  Oh,  noble  Alhamar,  deny  me  not  thy  pardon,  ere  my  soul 
takes  its  eternal  flight !" 

"  Mayst  thou,"  returned  the  generous  Alhamar,  moved  to  pity, 
"  be  as  freely  pardoned  on  high  as  the  King  of  Granada  forgives 
theer 

"  Tis  well,  I  die  content  I"  muttered  Ismael,  and  a  few  seconds 
afterwards  he  was  a  stiffened  corpse. 

The  combat  was  now  brought  to  an  end.  Four  of  the  Sevilh'ans 
only  were  alive,  and  the  death  of  their  chief  was  the  signal  to  cease 
frotn  the  mortal  strife. 

"  Moors,"  cried  Alhamar,  "  my  wildest  thirst  of  vengeance  is 
slackened ;  my  foe  is  dead  I  I  feel  loth  to  spill  more  blood  this 
day ;  we  are  now  even  in  numbers,  but  not  in  power ;  continue 
not  a  contest  which  must  inevitably  prove  fatal  to  you,  and  reserve 
your  valour  for  other  occasions.  Yoii  have  done  your  duty,  and 
no  one  can  impeach  your  courage." 

The  exhausted  Moors  readily  admitted  this  proposal,  and,  with 
sentiments  of  deep  sorrow  and  confusion,  slowly  and  dejectedly 
retraced  their  steps  towards  Seville.  Deafening  clamours  of  joy 
and  admiration  greeted  the  return  of  Alhamar  and  his  victorious 
companions  into  the  camp.  The  extraordinary  feat  which  they 
had*  accomplished,  filled  the  most  renowned  knights  with  wonder. 
At  the  sound  of  martial  instruments,  and  attended  by  the  applaud- 
ing army,  the  champions  were  conducted  into  the  tent  of  King 
Ferdinand,  to  receive  his  congratulations  on  their  glorious  achieve- 
ment. The  four  combatants  bore  abundant  signs  of  the  combat, 
but  none  appeared  in  a  more  bruised  and  tattered  condition  than 
Vargas,  whose  deeds  had  been  the  most  astonishing.  With  his 
helmet  hewn,  his  shield  battered  and  broken,  and  his  whole 
appearance  in  the  greatest  disorder,  the  doughty  warrior  stood  be- 
fore the  King ;  when  he  suddenly  observed  that,  amongst  the 
cavaliers  that  surrounded  Ferdinand,  his  foe,  the  proud  and  in- 
sulting Haro,  was  the  most  conspicuous. 

Garci  Perez  cast  a  glance  of  scorn  on  the  courtier,  but  spoke 
not  a  word ;  at  the  same  time  the  King  said — 

"Noble  warriors,  my  thanks  are 'due  for  your  great  feats;  ia 
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sooth,  from  this  moment,  let  every  one  consider  Alhamar,  Vaigas, 
Lara,  and  the  Master  of  Santiago,  with  all  the  respect  and  admira- 
tion which  they  deserve,  as  being  the  four  best  knights  in  my 
camp." 

"  Respect  and  admiration  !"  quodi  Garci  Perez,  with  a  proud 
smile;  "  I,  for  one,  my  lord  King,  can  scarcely  expect  so  great  an 
honour !" 

"What  say«  the  good  Sir  Vargas?"  returned  the  King,  in 
surprise. 

"  Yes,  my  liege,"  continued  the  Castilian,  with  a  composed  de- 
meanour \  "  how  can  I  expect  respect  and  admiration  from  the 
warriors  that  compose  the  ranks  of  the  King  of  Castile,  when  there 
are  those  in  the  camp  who  even  dispute  my  title  to  the  coat  of 
arms  I  wear  ?" 

He  paused  for  a  minute ;  then  assuming  a  proud  and  scornful 
smile,  advanced  to  the  place  where  Haro  was  standing,  and,  point* 
ing  to  his  bruised  shield,  he  sa,id,  in  a  bitter  tone  of  irony — 

"  Sir,  in  good  sooth  we  must  confess  that  you  show  greater  re- 
spect for  your  coat  of  arms  than  I  do  for  mine.  Yours  is  pre- 
served bright  and  spotless ;  whilst  mine,  you  see,  is  sorely  sullied 
and  disfigured."* 

Haro  coloured  deeply,  for  the  smarting  and  just  rebuke  went 
far  into  his  heart  The  surrounding  warriors  fixed  their  looks 
upon  him,  and  he  felt  all  the  pain  of  which  a  proud  spirit  is 
susceptible,  when  meeting  a  castigation  against  which  it  can 
neither  afford  an  excuse,  nor  assume  the  rights  or  the  power  of 
retaliation.  But  a  generous  impulse  soon  superseded  the  anger 
and  confiision  of  the  proud  grandee,  and,  with  a  noble  impulse, 
he  advanced  towards  Vargas,  and,  endeavouring  to  collect  the 
necessary  composure,  said — 

"Most  gallant  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas,  I  have  wronged  you; 
and  I  wish  to  atone  for  my  injuries.  Yes,  I  readily  confess  that 
Vargas  is  deserving  of  bearing  the  proudest  coat  of  arms  in 
Castile.    Allow  me  to  call  you  my  friend;  and  let  my  future 
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respect  and  regard  for  you  remove  the  ungentle  impression  which 
my  injustice  has  made  on  thy  generous  heart." 

"That  impression/' answered  the  generous  Virgas,  "fe  already 
removed  from  the  moment  that  a  brother  knight  is  inclined  to 
treat  me  with  those  favourable  sentiments  to  which  I  think  myself 
jusdy  entitled.  My  LcMrd  of  Haro,  I  joyfully  accept  your  proffered 
friendship,  and  will  treat  it  with  a  suitable  return." 

"'Tis  well,"  said  the  King,  glad  to  see  this  reconciliatiofi. 
"  Such  are  the  sentiments  that  ought  unanimously  to  prevail  in  the 
camp  of  Ferdinand.  This  perfect  union  existing  among  all  my 
knights,  will  be  the  surest  security  of  the  conquest  of  Seville ;  the 
city  cannot  long  hold  out  against  the  united  power  of  the 
numerous  and  gallant  host  which  I  have  the  pride  and  honour  to 
command." 

The  four  champion?  then  retired  to  enjoy  the  repose  which  they 
80  much  needed,  and  apply  prompt  remedies  to  their  bleeding 
wounds.  Alhamar  had  seen  the  most  fervid  wish  of  his  soul 
accomplished — his  vengeance  had  been  abundant— his  foes  lay 
slain  by  his  arm,  and,  to  add  to  the  joy  of  triumph,  he  entertained 
the  fondest  hopes  of  being  soon  united  to  his  dear  Morima.  Thus 
he  saw  all  the  most  grateful  passions  that  can  inflame  an  ardent 
breast  likely  to  be  fully  gratified.  He  had  pimished  his  foe — the 
renown  of  glorious  deeds  threw  a  bright  halo  around  his  victorious 
head — and  the  bliss  of  love  would  soon  add  its  magic  charms  to 
the  dazzling  honour  conferred  by  knightly  prowess.  Yet,  despite 
of  all  the  pleasing  speculations  that  filled  his  mind,  there  was  a 
mournful  shadow  that  cast  a  partial  darkness  over  his  brightest 
prospects,  as  he  called  to  mind  the  bleeding  image  of  Selim  on  the 
ensanguined  field  of  strife. 

Alhamar  had  always  felt  for  his  brother  the  tenderest  regard ; 
the  brilliant  qualities  of  that  gallant  youth,  and  the  devoted 
attachment  with  which  he  served  the  King  of  Granada,  had 
rendered  him  an  object  of  just  appreciation.  His  loss,  therefore, 
independent  of  the  ties  of  blood,  could  not  but  be  a  source  oif 
sincere  regret  and  affliction. 

To  bestow  on  the  slain  tiie  last  funeral  rites,  was  the  care  that 


Digitized  by 


Google 


x 


aTa  THE  COl^QUKST  OP  SEVILLR. 

next  occupied  the  attention  of  both  parties.  The  day  subsequent 
to  the  combat  was  set  apart  for  the  executi(m  of  this  melancholy 
duty;  The  Moors  of  Seville  sent  a  troop  of  warriors  accompanied 
by  various  other  persons,  to  bring  the  bodies  of  Ismael  and  his 
companions  into  the  city.  The  funeral  rites  of  Selim  and  Osorio 
were  performed  by  their  brother  knights  with  feeHngs  of  deep 
sorrow,  for  they  were  both  young  and  brave,  and  had  given  fair 
promise  of  becoming  two  of  the  most  renowned  warriors  of  their 
day.  King  Ferdinand  then  sent  an  embassy  to  Seville,  to  induce 
the  inhabitants  to  surrender,  and  promising  that  should  they 
timely  submit,  the  most  easy  conditions  should  attend  the 
surrender  of  their  city.  But  the  Moors  heard  this  summons  witli 
unmingled  scorn;  the  fate  of  their  champions,  instead  of  damping 
their  courage,  inflamed  their  hearts  more  intensely,  and  they 
resolved  to  hold  out  with  indefatigable  perseverance. 

These  hostile  intentions  being  made  known  to  Ferdinand,  the 
truce  was  immediately  broken,  and  the  camp  and  the  city  assumed 
their  previous  attitude. 

King  Ferdinand  alone  did  stand 

One  day  upon  the  hill, 
Surve3ring  all  his  leaguers. 

And  the  ramparts  of  Seville. 

The  sight  was  grand,  when  Ferdinand 

By  proud  Seville  was  lying. 
O'er  tower  and  tree  far  off  to  see 

The  Christian  banners  flying. 

Down  chanced  the  King  his  eye  to  flings 

Where  far  the  camp  below 
Two  gentlemen  along  the  glen 

Were  ridmg  soft  and  slow; 

As  void  of  fear  each  cavalier 

Seemed  to  be  riding  there, 
As  some  strong  hound  may  pace  around 

The  roebuck's  thicket  lair. 

it  was  Don  Garci  Perez, 

And  he  would  breathe  the  air. 
And  he  had  ta'en  a  knight  with  him. 

That  as  lief  had  been  elsewhere  % 
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For  soon  this  knigM  to  Gard^id, 

**  Ride,  ride  we»  or  we're  lost  I  j 

I  see  the  glance  of  helm  and  lance,  [ 

It  is  the  Moorish  host."  ' 

The  Stout  Knight  Garci  Perez  de  Vargas  was,  indeed,  ac- 
customed to  ride  fearlessly  near  the  walls  of  the  beleaguered  city, 
for  he  was  constantly  in  search  of  warlike  adventures.  On  the 
preseM  occasion  he  had  been  joined  in  his  ramble  by  a  cavalier, 
who,  unfortimately,  was  not  blessed  with  the  degree  of  nerve 
and  boldness  which  distinguished  the  renowned  Vargas.  They 
soon  perceived  a  party  of  Moors  reconnoitering,  and  the  superiority 
<^  their  number  awed  the  companion  of  Garci  Perez. 

"We  must  retreat,  sir  Knight,*'  quoth  he,  "they  are  seven,  and 
we  only  two.     Let  us  return  to  the  camp/* 

"No,  by  the  rood,"  proudly  replied  Vargas,  "were  the  Moors 
twenty  instead  of  seven,  it  should  never  be  said  that  Garci  Perez 
de  Vargas  turned  his  back  to  the  Moor.    I  will  face  the  foe." 

The  Baron  of  Vargas  tum'd  him  round. 
His  trusty  squire  was  near, 
The  helmet  on  his  brow  he  bound, 
His  gauntlet  grasp*d  his  spear : 

With  that  upon  his  saddle-tree 

He  planted  him  right  steady : 
*•  Now  come,**  quoth  he,  **  who'er  they  bc^ 

I  trow  Aey*ll  find  us  ready." 

By  this  the  knight  who  rode  with  him 

Had  tum'd  his  horse's  head. 
And  up  the  glen  in  fearful  trim 

Unto  the  camp  he  fled. 

••Ha !  gone?*'  quoth  Garci  Perez; 

He  smil'd,  and  said  no  more. 
But  slowly  with  his  esquire 

Rode  as  he  rode  before. 

The  Moors  from  forth  the  greenwood. 

Came  riding  one  by  one ; 
A  gallant  troop  with  armour. 

Resplendent  in  the  sun. 

Full  haughty  was  their  bearing, 

As  o'er  the  sward  they  came  ; 
While  the  calm  Lord  of  Var^^ 

His  march  was  still  the  same. 

SPAIN  T 
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They  stood  draim  liji  iii  6rdef , 

While  past  them  all  rode  he  \ 
For  when  upon  his  shieM  they  ^%^ 

The  red  cross  and  the  tre€l  J 

And  the  wing?  of  the  black  eagle^ 

That  o'er  his  crest  was  spread; 
They  knew  it  was  Garci  Perez, 

hsA  ne'er  a  word  they  said. 

Iii  saoth,  the  recognition  cooled  the  afdour  of  the  MooiSr 
Garci  Perez  de  Vargas  waited  their  arrival  in  an  attitude  of  battle; 
but  such  was  the  terror  which  his  name  had  spread  amongst  the 
enemy,  that  ^hen  these  Moors  recognised  the  stout  Castilian, 
they  declined  the  codibat  Vaigas  allowed  them  to  pass,  and 
then  rode  aWay  slowly^  but  he  had  scarcely  proceeded  a  few  paces 
when  he  exclaimed — 

'*  In  sooth)  I  have  diopt  my  scarf,  and  I  must  regadu  it** 

**  Now  reach  otfce  more  thy  helmet;"—* 

The  esquire  said  him  nay. 
**  For  a  silken  string,  why  should  ye  flin& 

Perchajkce,  your  life  away  T 

**  I  had  it  from  my  Lady," 

Quoth  Garci,  "  long  ago ; 
And  never  Moor  that  scarf,  be  sute^ 

In  proud  Seville  shall  show." 

Saying  this,  he  turned  his  horse,  and  went  in  the  direction  of 
the  Moors. 

"  By  my  sooth,  good  sirs,"  cried  King  Ferdinand,  amazed. 
"See!  there,  that  stout  knight's  retracing  his  steps  to  provoke 
the  enemy  T 

But  upon  Vargas  coming  up  to  the  Moors,  they  declined  the 
combat  as  before ;  the  brave  Castilian  then  found  the  lost  scarf, 
desired  his  squire  to  take  it  up,  and  having  regained  it,  he  rode 
slowly  back  into  the  Christian  camp.  He  was  received  with 
feelings  approaching  to  veneration,  by  his  brother  warriors. 

"Such  an  event  is  almost  incredible,"  said  the  King;  "and 
more  than  anything,  bespeaks  the  prowess  and  renown  of  the 
good  knight  Garci  Perez.  And  n6\v^  tell  me,  brave  Castilian, 
who  was  thy  companion;  a  shame  on  the  craven  I  to  abandon 
thus  a  gallant  warrior.    His  name  should  be  known." 
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"Pardon,  xdy  Liege,"  nobly  answered  Va):gi%  ^Mt  is  no  policy 
to  heap  shame  on  a  cavalier  of  gentile  birth ;  rather  let  hta  pre- 
serve the  consciousness  of  honour  unstained,  and  he  will  amend. 
Such  a  disclosure  would  be  unmanly,  and  bei:ides  unproductive  of 
good  Take  away  the  sense  of  honour  from  a  gentleman^  and  for 
what  will  he  care  afterwards  ?" 

**  Yet  his  dastard  conduct  deserves ** 

"My  Lord  King,"  interrupted  Vargas,  in  a. decided  tone,  "it 
is  needless  to  urge  me,  for  I  shall  never  disclose  the  name  of  the 
cavalier/' 

He  was  afterwards  solicited  by  his  friends  to  the,  same  eSect; 
but  with  the  same  want  of  success.  This  noble  conduct  of 
Vargas  greatly  enhanced  the  glory  of  his  feat,  and  endeared  him 
still  more  to  his  brothers  in  arms.*  No  one  felt  more  deeply 
gratified  at  the  successes  and  gbryi  of  Gorci  Perez,  th^ui  his  friend 
Alhamar ;  the  loss  of  this  King's  brother  seemed  to  have  rendered 
his  Castilian  companion  more  dear/ and  bi&  company  more 
necessaryk 

"Ah!  Vargas,"  he  said  to  the  Castiliajv  **I  feel  a.  toangft 
excitement,  that  nothing  can  assuage." 

"The  loss  of  thy  noble  brother  is  a  sore  caJamity;  yet,  let 
not  that  circumstance  weigh  down  the  stoat  heart  of  Alhailaar." 

"No,  my  friend;  deep  as  my  affliction  is  for  the  death  of 
SeKm,  I  know  how  to  bear  misfortune  with  manliness;  besides^ 
the  end  of  my  brother  was  so  glorious,  that  the  consideration 
toust  afford  some  alleviation  to  my  sorrow ;  but  a  strange,  Unde^ 
♦  finable  feeling  swells  my  heart;  'tis  a  mixture  of  hope, Joy,  and 
dread,  and  it  leaves  me  not  a  moment  of  repose."    j 

That  moment  a  message  came  ftom  King  Ferdin^dj  topress- 
ing  a  wish  to  see  Alhamar  on  affairs  of  inrgency. 

"  King  of  Granada,"  said  Ferdiixand,  as  that  soYerdign  made 
his  appearance,  "a  herald  has  come  from  Seville,  saying  that  he 
wishes  to  see  you;    I  am  OiPt  sq  base  as  to.isuppose  you  capable 


•  The  whole  of  this  adventure  is  detailed  by  Mariana, 
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of  meditating  any  betrayal  Bat  have  ye,  ia  sooth,  anything  to 
expect  from  the  besieged  dty." 

"King  of  Castile,"  returned  Alhamar,  somewhat  confused; 
"  yes,  I  confess  that  I  should  not  be  loth  to  see  the  messenger." 

Hereupon  Alhamar,  in  a  few  words,  gave  his  brother  king  an 
account  of  his  sorrows,  and  of  the  fate  of  Morima,  which  deeply 
interested  Ferdinand. 

"  My  dying  foe,"  continued  Alhamar,  "  expressed  much  con- 
trition for  his  wrongs  towards  me,  and,  as  an  atonement,  gave  me 
his  word  that  Morima  should  be  returned  to  my  embrace :  per- 
chance the  message  from  Seville  hath  some  reference  to  this 
circumstance.     With  your  kind  sanction  I  would  see  the  herald." 

The  messenger  was  immediately  introduced  to  the  King  of 
Granada. 

"  Noble  Alhamar,"  he  said,  in  a  respectful  tone  of  voice,  "  the 
termination  of  thy  affliction  is  nigh ;  give,  therefore,  free  scope  to 
the  most  rapturous  suggestions  of  hope." 

"Moor,  what  wouldst  thou  with  me?"  gravely  interrupted 
Alhamar,  "unfold  thy  purpose  speedily,  and  waste  no  time  in 
idle  words." 

*^  Knowest  thou  this  crimson  scarf?"  said  the  messenger,  with 
a  placid  smile  showing  the  token. 

"  Merciful  Prophet  I"  exclaimed  Alhamar,  with  a  thrill  of  joy 
and  surprise,  *^  yes,  'tis  the  very  same  gage — the  dear  gage  of  her 

love — the  gage  that  she  was  preparing  for  me  when  the ;"  he 

checked  himself  and  added — "  when  the  dead  Ismael— 0h  I  give 
me  quick  that  precious  token,  and  the  blessings  of  heaven  fall 
upon  thy  head." 

"  Take  it,"  said  the  Moor,  *'  take  it,  for  it  is  the  foreruimer  of 
far  greater  bliss — ^'tis  the  last  dying  injunctions  of  Ismael  that  we 
obey;  that  chief  did  you  injury,  and  was  anxious  to  repair  it; 
more  imholy  thoughts  had  at  a  time  filled  his  soul,  but  fortunately 
they  were  discarded.  This  very  night  thou  shalt  see  and  be 
united  with  thy  Morima." 

A  tumult  of  delight  inundated  the  throbbing  heart  of  Alhamar 
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at  such  welcome  tidings.     He  gazed  earnestly  at  the  propitious 
informant,  and  expressed  his  gratitude  in  the  warmest  terms. 

"  You  owe  me  nought,"  returned  the  Moor,  in  the  same  placid 
tone,  "  for  I  do  but  fulfil  the  commands  of  my  dead  master  and 
benefactor.  This  very  night  approach  tiie  gates  of  Sevillei  and 
thy  beloved  Morima  shall  be  delivered  into  thy  arms.*' 

**  This  night  ?— I  will  not  fail.'* 

"Till  then,  farewell,  and  may  the  Prophet  guide  thee  T 

The  Moor  said,  and  then  retraced  his  steps  to  Seville. 

Alhamar  related  to  Kling  Ferdinand  what  had  taken  place,  and 
at  the  same  time  testified  the  most  lively  joy  at  so  fortunate  aii 
occurrence;  but  the  Castilian  Sovereign  with  great  caution 
counselled  him  not  to  place  too  much  confidence  in  the  Moor. 
Despite  of  the  aspect  of  sincerity  which  the  aifeir  wore,  it  was  yet 
possible,  nay  probable,  that  the  whole  transaction  might  be  a 
stratagem  contrived  by  the  firiends  of  the  deceased  to  entrap  the 
imsuspicious  Alhamar,  and  bestow  on  him  by  treadiery  the  doom 
which  they  had  not  been  able  to  inflict  in  the  field  of  battle. 
Acting  upon  this  impression,  Ferdinand  advised  his  ally  to  be 
attended  in  his  expedition  by  a  competent  party,  in  order  to 
check  any  treascm,  if  such  a  thing  was  in  contemplation.  This 
prudent  measure  could  not  be  dejected  to  by  Alhamar,  and  he 
accordingly  expressed  his  acknowledgments  to  Ferdinand,  and 
promised  faithfully  to  adhere  to  his  good  counsel. 

When  night  came,  the  King  of  Granada  took  his  departure 
firom  the  camp,  accompanied  by  his  friend  Vargas  and  a  troop  of 
horsemen,  sufficient  successfully  to  withstand  any  attack.  Slowly 
and  cautiously  the  party  approached  the  walls  of  the  city,  carefiiUy ' 
investigating  in  their  way,  if  there  was  not  some  treachery  lying 
in  ambuscade  •  they  readied  Seville,  however,  without  danger  cif 
any  kind,  and  the  apprehensions  of  AJhainar  and  his  companions 
began  to  vanish. 

"  I  see  no  one  on  the  battlements,"  quoth  Vargas.  "  Do  tl  e 
false  Moors  faiean  to  play  with  our  credulity?" 

"  I  think  we  are  before  our  time,"  answered  Alhamar.     "  But 
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several  figures  are  now  perceptible  on  the  walls,  l^t  us 
advance." 

They  did  so :  the  gates  of  Seville  were  cautiously  opened,  and 
two  or  three  men  carrying  a  burthen  were  seen  to  issue  from  the 
city ;  the  daricness  prevented  the  party  from  ascertaining  either 
theu-  character,  or  the  burthen  they  bore,  which,  however,  they 
carefully  deposited  on  the  groimd,  and  then  retired  hastily  into 
the  city,  the  gates  of  which  wer6  closed  forthwith, 

"  What  mystery  is  this  ?"  quoth  Albamar. 

"  L,et  us  investigate  what  may  beyomdet  bulk,"  said  Garci  Perez. 
"  Perchance  it  is  what  we  seek." 

"Nay,  Sir  Castilian,"  answared  Alhamar,  displeased.  "Surely 
the  wretches  would  pay  more  respect  to  a  noble  Mo»ori$h  maideni 
than  to  bring  her  to  her  betrothed  like  a  bale  of  goods." 

A  voice  on  the  battlements  now  called  their  attention. 

"  Approach,  oh  I  Alhamar— thy  wishes  are  accomplished." 

The  King  of  Granada  and  Vargas  did  so;  upon  a  nearer 
approach  they  perceived  that  the  burden  which  the  Moors  had 
laid  down  did  not  move ;  they  hastened  to  learn  what  it  was— 
they  beheld  a  coffin  I  Horror-struck  and  with  fe^trfiil  misgivings^ 
Alhamar  caused  the  lid  to  be  removed ;  Q  torch  was  brought 
near ;  they  found  in  the  fatal  receptacle  a  young  female  lately 
murdered,  still  warm  in  blood.  It  was  Morima  I  Alhamar  ut- 
tered a  shrill  cry  of  despair,  and  leant  on  Vatgas  for  support 
The  consternation  and  horror  of  the  party  were  expressed  in  a 
freezing  and  mournful  silence.  Vatgas  saw  a  paper  within  the 
coffin  ;  he  took  it  in  his  hands  and  read  the  following  words  ;— 

"  False  Alhdmar,  traitor  to  thy  faith  and  coimtry,  behold  the 
object  which  Ismael  hath  i»epared  to  greet  thy  anxious  eye! 
Behold  1  that  he  fiilfils  the  promise  he  made  thee  <rf  deliveri^g 
Morima  into  thy  hands.  Let  a  cankering  despair  rend  thy  heart 
when  thou  seest  all  thy  hopes  baffled,  and  let  the  consciousness 
of  thy  becoming  a  renegade  add  its  scorpion-stings  to  the  other 
pangs  that  must  lacerate  thy  perfidious  souL" 
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It  was  long  before  Alhamar  could  apply  the  powers  of  his  mind 
to  form  any  resolution.  The  shock  which  the  sigh*t  of  his  beloved 
Morinaa  cruelly  butchered,  together  with  the  horrid  circumstances 
attendant  on  her  dismal  fate,  caused  the  unfortunate  King  of 
Granada,  was  so  intense,  absorbing,  and  terrific,  that  not  even 
the  burning  throbbings  of  revenge  could  awake  him  from  his 
unnatural  torpor.  But  at  length  he  started  from  that  chilhng 
lethargy,  and  his  awaking  was  marked  by  the  wildest  ebullition? 
ofrage  and  vengeance.  Nothing  seemed  competent  to  assuage 
his  feverish  frenzy;  the  complete  destruction  of  Seville  could 
scarcely  suffice  to  appease  his  fury.  There  was  something  so 
wild,  so  incoherent  in  his  words  and  manner?,  that  hi?  friends 
began  to  be  alarmed  le&t  the  frightful  doom  of  his  beloved  should 
have  asserted  some  fetal  influence  over  his  reason.  In  vain 
Garci  Perez  resorted  to  every  means  of  affording  consolation; 
his  soothing  attentidns  were  lost  on  the  aJQBiicted  Alhamar,*  and  he 
repulsed  with  fierce  resolution  every  attempt  eith^  to  assuage  the 
rting  of  sorrow,  or  calm  the  fever  of  passion.      . 

Some  time  afler  this  the  safety  of  Seville  wa#  greatly  diminished 
by  the  burning  of  the  bridge  of  boats,  which  mainly  contributed 
to  the  defence  of  the  city,  as  by  its  medium  the  besieged  we^e 
enabled  to  briiig  into  the  place  all  the  necessaries  of  life.  To  • 
poison  the  river  had  also  been  one  of  the  schemes  of  the  enraged 
King;  but  the  idea  was  as  unfeasible  as  it  was  extravagant 
Ramor  Boniface,  who  commanded  the  navy  of  the  King  of 
Castile,  approved  the  plan  of  destroying  the  bridge,  and  added  to 
their  first  suggestion  that  of  burning  the  enemy's  ships  in  the 
Guadalquivir.  Large  pots  of  pitch,  and  other  combustibles,  were 
therefore  collected,  and  everything  was  m^de  ready  for  the 
storming  of  the  bridge  and  ships. 

At  length  a  dark  night  and  strong  wbd  arrived  to  second  the 
intentions  erf  the  Christians ;  three  or  four  sturdy  barks,  impelled 
by  the  furious  gale,  broke  through  the  slender  boats  that  com- 
posed the  bridge,  and  soon  afler  the  Sevillian  ships  were  seen 
involved  in  an  ocean  of  flame.  The  wind  spread  wide  the  burn- 
ing ruin,  and  the  alarm  of  the  besieged  wa3  wrought  to  the 
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highest  degree..  The  communication  being  thus  cut  between  the 
suburbs  and  the  city,  and  the  means  of  transporting  provisions 
rendered  impossible,  Seville  was  at  length  compelled  to  surrender, 
after  a  long  and  gallant  siege  of  eighteen  months. 

This  glorious  event  for  the  Christian  arms,  took  place  in  the 
year  1248;  Ferdinand  entered  the  city  in  triumph;  Seville  soon 
changed  its  aspect ;  the  Christian  banners  and  the  crosses  filled 
the  towers  and  mosques  5  Xaraf,  and  a  great  number  of  the 
Moors  withdrew  into  Africa,  and  his  palace  was  soon  occupied 
by  the  King  of  Castile,  who  from  that  moment  began  to  enter- 
tain the  idea  of  making  the  conquered  city  tlie  metropolis  of  his 
now  vast  dominions.  The  vengeance  of  AKiamar  had  been  sated, 
and  now  a  very  different  sensation  filled  his  breast;  a  feeling 
of  sorrow  and  remorse  embittered  every  moment  of  his  life ;  he 
saw  those  of  his  own  religion  vanquished,  miserable,  and  exiled. 
Such  a  fate  might  at  some  future  tune  befal  his  own  kingdom  df 
Granada ;  he  had  lent  his  assistance  for  the  furtherance  of  the 
Christian  power,  and  by  this  means  acted  both  unjustly  to  his 
brethren,  and  imprudently  for  his  own  interest 

To  these  gloomy  reflections  were  added  others  of  an  equally 
distressing  tendency.  Morima  was  murdered,  his  brother  Selim 
had  fallen  on  his  account;  and  in  fijie,  he  had  brought  a 
heavy  load  of  varied  woe  upon  himself.  Baffled  by  these  con- 
flicting passions,  the  wretched  Alhamar  took  his  leave  *of  the 
Christian  king,  and  retraced  his  steps  to  Granada  full  of  des- 
pondency and  regret  There  he  strove  both  to  alleviate  his  sorrow, 
and  atone  for  the  past  errors  of  his  passion,  by  endeavouring  to 
ameliorate  the  lot  of  his  subjects. 

After  the  conquest  of  Seville,  Ferdinand  pursuing  his  career  of 
triumph  and  glory,  took  the  city  of  Xerez  and  other  places,  and 
was  even  entertainmg  the  daring  thought  of  carrying  war  into 
Africa,  when  death  came  to  prevent  his  intentions.  The  king 
died  at  Seville,  in  May  1252.  Few  monarchs  are  more  justly 
entitled  to  the  respect  and  admiration  of  posterity,  than  Ferdi- 
nand the  Third,  of  Castile.  He  was  prudent  and  brave,  patient 
and  magnanimous ;  the  beauty  of  his  person  was  in  strict  accord- 
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ance  with  tne  activity  and  other  qualities  of  his  mind.  To  his 
many  virtues  he  added  a  sincere  piety  and  love  of  religion.  His 
conquests  were  as  splendid  as  they  were  useful  to  Spain ;  and, 
altogether,  his  name  is  one  of  those  which  is  pronounced  with 
veneration  by  the  children  of  the  Peninsula. 
Ferdinand  was  canonized  by  Clement  the  Tenth,  in  the  year 

1671 ;  and  his  mortal  remains  ai^  yet  to  be  seen,  encased  in  a 

crystal  shrine,  in  die  Cathedral  of  Seville. 
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HISTORICAL  SUMMARY. 

REIGNS  OF  ALONZO  THE  TENTH,  SURNAMED  THE  WISE, 
AND  SANCHO  THE  FOURTH,  CALLED  THE  BRAVE. 

A  PERIOD  OF  43  YEARS. 

1252.— Alonzo  was  crowned  at  Seville.  Alhamar,  the  Moorish  King  of 
Granada,  renewed  the  terms  of  friendship  in  which  he  had  lived  with  his  pre- 
decessor King  Ferdinand. 

1255.— Edward  the  First  of  England  married  the  heroic  Eleanor,  sister  of 
Alonzo. 

1256.— Alonzo  was  called  to  the  throne  ol  Germany,  but  as  he  was  pre- 
paring to  set  out  for  Frankfoijt,  a  commotion  which  disturbed  his  own  kingdom 
prevented  him  from  pursuing  his  journey,  and  meantime  his  competitor  was 
crowned ;  the  discontents  augmented  in  Castile  on  account  of  the  impoverished 
state  of  the  royal  coffers,  and  the  imprudent  mwsttres  which  the  King  adopted 
to  fill  thenu 

1257. — Alonzo  subjected,  partly  by  force,  partly  by  other  means,  the  pro- 
vince of  Algarve. 

1273. — Aben-Jucef  invaded  the  territory  of  Seville,  while  Mohammed  at- 
tacked that  of  Cordova ;  the  Christians  were  thrown  into  great  commotion,  a 
battle  was  fought  disastrous  to  the  latter,  and  Don  Nunio  de  Lam  was  slain, 
and  his  head  struck  off. 

1276. — This  yeax  began  the  unfortunate  quarrel  between  the  king  and  his 
son,  the  Infant  Don  Sancho,  whom  a  strong  party  wished  to  be  declared  heir 
to  the  throne. 

1277. — Alonzo  laid  siege  to  Algeciras,  but  was  repulsed  by  Aben-Jucef.  * 

1278. — Alonzo  summoned  the  Cortes  at  Toledo.  He  disinherited  Sancho, 
but  the  prince  was  elected  king  by  a  powerful  party ;  the  agony  of  the  old  king 
at  the  rebellion  of  his  son  was  very  great.  It  is  said,  however,  that  a  reconci- 
liation took  place  before  Alonzo's  death,  which  happened  in  1284.  Alonzo 
the  Wise,  despite  of  his  faults  and  imprudent  acts,  was  a  great  king.  His 
learning  and  love  of  letters  were  conspicuous  in  an  age  in  which  science  might 
be  said  to  be  yet  in  its  infancy.    Alonzo  was  besides  a  great  lover  of  Justice 
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and  a  gallant  knight  in  the  field  of  battle.  Edward  the  First  thought  it  an 
honour  to  be  knighted  by  him.  The  Castilian  language  is  greatly  indebted  to 
Don  Alonzo,  whose  chronicles  and  the  laws  of  the  Side  Partidas  remain  to  this 
day  a  splendid  monument  of  his  taste  and  eradition. 

1284. — Upon  the  death  of  Alonzo,  his  son  Sancho  the  Brave  was  unani- 
mously proclaimed  King  of  Castile;  the  machinations  of  the  Infant  Don  Juan 
produced  no  effect  further  than  disturbing  the  public  tranquillity. 

1286. — Don  Juan  passed  over  into  Africa,  and  requested  the  aid  of  Aben- 
Jacob  to  carry  on  his  cabals  against  the  kingdom  of  Castile.  Aben- Jacob  sent 
him  with  five  thousand  men  to  lay  siege  to  Tarifa ;  this  important  place  was 
defended  by  the  celebrated  Don  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman,  sumamed  the  Good. 
Aben- Jacob  continued  the  siege.  A  son  of  Guzman  was  in  the  power  of  Don 
Juan,  and  this  perverse  Q>an  threateped  to  sacrifice  the  son,  unless  the  father 
surrendered.  Guzman  th^w  his  sw(Hd  into  the  Moorish  <:anip  that  they  might 
accomplfeh  the  horrid  deed;  the  enraged  enemy  cut  off  the  head  of  the  youth  ; 
but  the  inflexible  father  maintained  ki»4rust;  the  si^e  of  Tarifa  was  shortly 
after  abandoned. 

1295. — This  year  Don  Sancho  the  Brave  diet^  «fler  hayi^  achieved  some 
victories  over  the  Moors.  He  was  prudent  and  a  great  warrior ;  some  Usto- 
nans  however  tax  him  with  cruelty.  He  did  not,  however,  show  suflcieht 
severity  towards  his  turbulent  and  factious  bKOiiher,  Don  Juan,  #lio  limdved 
the  nation  m  sodi  conthiual  disturbanoc. 
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See  the  fond  mother,  'midst  the  plaintive  train. 
Hung  on  his  knees,  and  pifostrate  on  the  plain ; 
Touched  to  the  soul,  in  Tain  he  strires  to  hide 
The  sire's  affection,  in  the  Roman's  piide  1 

Collins. 


A  BEN- JACOB,  the  Moorish  King  of  Fez  and  Morocco,  had 
determined  to  lay  siege  to  Tarifa,  the  possession  of  which 
was  of  .the  greatest  advantage  to  the  Moslem,  as  it  formed  an 
entrance  to  Spain  from  the  Mediterranean.  He  accordingly 
made  mighty  preparations  to  accomplish  his  design.  His  cousin, 
Amir,  was  first  sent  with  a  competent  body  of  men,  and  he  him- 
self resolved  to  follow  shortly  after,  carrying  with  him  everything 
necessary  to  prosecute  a  vigorous  siege. 

Don  Sancho,  King  of  Castile,  could  not  behold  the  hostile 
intentions  of  Aben-Jacob  without  some  feelings  of  apprehension. 
Though  one  of  the  bravest  princes  that  swayed  the  sceptre,  yet 
the  impoverished  state,  and  distracted  situation  of  his  kingdom, 
rendered  him  incapable  of  attending  to  the  defence  of  the 
important  point  of  Tarifa.  In  this  emergency  a  nobleman  pre- 
sented himself  to  the  King,  and  generously  offered  to  help  his 
sovereign  in  his  difficulty.  He  promised  to  collect  the  men  and 
supply  the  money  necessary  for  conducting  the  undertaking  him- 
self. The  King,  pressed  on  every  side,  gratefully  accepted  the 
offer  of  this  heroic  subject,  and  his  mind  was  relieved  firom  a 
heavy  burthen. 

The  brave  man,  who  had  exhibited  such  noble  sentiments,  was 
Don  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman,  called  in  history  el  Bueno,  or  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


GUZMAN  THE  GOOD.  a8s 

Good.     He  had  already  rendered  signal  services  to  the  King  of 

Castile,  for  it  was  he  that  had  conquered  Tarifa  from  the  Moors, 

after  a  stubborn  and  laborious  siege.    His  name  was  celebrated 

in  Spain  and  Africa,  for  his  extraordinary  courage  and  the  noble 

qualities  of  his  mind.     Indeed,  dmong  the  epithets  with  which  men 

generally  distinguish  a  fellow  creature  who  has  been  conspicuous 

for  his  merit,  Guzman  might  haye  laid  just  claim  to  the  mosit 

brilliant     The  great  the  brave,  the  noble,  or  the  powerful,  would 

have  naturally  attached  to  his  name,  but  as  if  it  was  requisite 

better  to  distinguish  him,  the  title  of  d  Bueno,  or  the  Good,  was 

bestowed  upon  him :  a  title  the  most  appropriate,  as  it  served 

to  imply  every  kind  of  excellence. 

Don  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman  speedily  repaired  to  Tarifa, 
taking  with  him  all  his  family,  friends,  and  adherents.  He  caused 
the  walls  to  be  put  in  a  state  of  proper  defence,  and  made  every 
arrangement  conducive  to  the  successful  defence  of  a  siege,  which 
he  anticipated  would  be  as  obstinate  as  the  hatred  of  Aben-Jacob 
was  rancorous  towards  himself.  Guzman  had  previously  liyed  in 
Africa,  in  terms  of  strict  friendship, "v^dth  Aben-Jucef,  the  father 
of  Aben-Jacob,  from  which  circumstance  a  rancorous  jealousy 
had  been  excited  in  the  heart  of  the  latter — a  heart  as  paltry  and 
malignant  as  that  of  his  sire  had  been  noble  and  magnanimous. 
Feelings  of  private  revenge  being  thus  united  to  interest  of 
national  import,  Guzman,  easily  foresaw  that  the  task  which  he 
had  taken  upon  himself  was  one  of  difficulty ;  but  that  great  man 
had  a  soul  which  disdained  the  softest  whisperings  of  fear;  and 
the  critical  nature  of  his  position  awakened  in  his  mind  no 
other  thoughts  but  such  as  were  conducive  to  the  successful  fulfil- 
ment of  his  undertaking,  i 

There  was  in  the  camp  of  the  Moors  a  brother  of  the  King  of 
Castile,  so  perverse  that  he  did  not  scruple  to  wage  war  against 
his  lawful  sovereign,  his  brother,  on  the  side  of  the  enemies  of  his 
country  and  religion.  This  unprincipled  man  was  the  Infant  Don 
Juan,  one  of  the  most  profligate  and  detestable  princes  whose 
names  have  stained  the  page  of  Spanish  history.  Of  his  vices  it 
is*  difficult  to  decide  which  was  the  most  predpminant ;  that  indeed 
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assumed  thetna:stery  which  was  most  hnmediately  conducive  to 
the  indulgence  of  \he  momenta  He  had  been  a  comihual  agitator, 
a  firebrand  of  discord,  a  restless  genius  of  evil,  whom  neitha 
generous  pardon  could  conciliartie,  nor  threatened  punishment 
turn  from  his  wicked  career.  His  life  had  already  been  spared, 
fthd  the  King  had  even  been  so  lavish  in  his  generosity  as  to 
liberate  him  from  that  prison  in  which,  both  for  the  public  peace 
arid  as  the  punishment  of  his  guilt,  he  ought  to  have  finished  his 
days.  The  return  which  Don  Juan  made  to  his  indulgent  brother 
upon  his  liberation  from  confinement  was,  hastening  to  Africa  and 
offering  his  services  to  Aben-Jacob.  The  Moorish  chief  most 
readily  accepted  the  offer,  for  he  knew  that  Don  Juan  would  beef 
most  esSiintial  use  to  him,  bdth  by  his  daring  courage  and  the 
deep  scheming  of  his  turbulent  disposition ;  besides,  he  feared  no- 
thing ftomhis  unprincipled  character,  as  he  would  not  stand  upon 
60  miich  ceremony  with  him  as  the  King  of  Castile — Shaving  re* 
solved  at  the  very  first  offence  to  sever  his  head  from  his  body. 

Aben-Jacob  being  a  cruel  and  wicked  man  himself,  found  the 
temper  and  disposition  of  the  CastiHan  prince  in  perfect  accord- 
ance with  his  own.  A  friendship  as  deep  arid  sincere  as  can  pos^ 
sibly  be  cemented  in  the  breasts  of  two  unprincipled  beings,  was 
soon  engendered  in  theirs;  and  another  circumstance  strength- 
ened their  sentiriients  of  mutual  regard.  Aben-Jacob  had  a  sister, 
the  young  Zora,  a  maiden  of  extraordinary  beauty.  Nature  had 
been  .most  prodigal  in.  her  favours  to  this  lovely  being;  The  soft 
liquid  eye  mirrored  the  gentleness  of  her  mind ;  the  seraph  smile 
that  graced  her  lip  betokened  the  kindness  df  her  heart  She  was 
adorned  with  every  feminine  attraction,  and  if  anything  could 
exceed  the  beauty  of  her  person,  it  was  the  loveliness  of  her  soul. 

Don  Juan  no  sooner  bdield  this  bewitching  object,  than  he  was 
powerfully  struck  with  her  charms :  a  violent,  a  stormy  passion, 
such  as  could  only  be  excited  in  his  tumultuous  heart,  was  so<mi 
enkindled,  and  it  raged  with  resistless  power.  From  the  moment 
he  saw  her,  he  determined  to  possess  that  paradise  of  diarms; 
but  as  he  could  not  flatter  himself  to  be  abl6^  to  accomplish  his 
purpose  by  force  or  deception,  h^' demanded  lier  hand  as  the  re* 
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ward  he  Was  to  receive  for  all  the  services  be  might  afford  Xq 
Aben-Jaooix  The  Moor  acceded  to  his  proposal,  not  ]aK>wing 
&at  ^nongst  tlie  accomplishments  of  the  CastiUan  prince  was  that 
c^  contracting  marriage  bonds  with  the  same  facility  as  he  broke 
fliem  whenever  it  suited  his  inclination  or  interest 

Zora,  however,  shrunk  with  disgust  fronj  a  union  with  Don 
Juan,  His  character  was  odious  to  her ;  nor  were  there  in  his 
person  any  attractions  to  soften  thfe  ill-impression  which  his 
detested  temper  was  calculated  to  produce.  But  besides  the 
reasons  afforded  by  the  suitor  himself  to  impede  the  success  of  his 
desires,  there  were  other  obstacles  which  it  would  have  been 
difficult  to  surmount,  had  Don  Juan  been  even  endowed  with  as 
many  virtues  as  he  was  unfortunately  deformed  with  vices.  Zora 
had  already  felt  the  influence  of  a  tender  passion,  and  the  object 
Aat  had  inspired  it  was  as  deserving  <tf  her  love,  as  her  present 
admirer  was  of  her  hatred  and  contempt  The  young  Don  Pedro 
de  Guzman  inherited  both  the  prepossessing  appearance  and  noble 
qualities  of  his  heroic  father,  Don  Alonzo.  The  habits  of  friend- 
ship and  confidence  in  which  the  elder  Guzman  lived  with  Aben^ 
Jucef  whilst  residing  in  Africa,  had  facilitated  many  interviews  be- 
tween their  children,  and  these  had  led  to  the  formation  of  a 
tender  and  devoted  affection.  Mutual  vows  of  constancy  were 
pledged,  and  when  Don  Pedro  was  obliged  to  depart  for  Spain, 
he  took  his  leave  of  Zora  with  perfect  confidence  in  her  faith,  and 
with  fond  hopes  of  future  happiness.  Such  was  the  state  of  the 
Moorish  maiden's  heart  when  Don  Juan  came,  not  to  dislodge 
the  unalterable  feelhigs  of  that  heart,  but  to  fill  it  with  sorrow  and 
dismay. 

Aben-Jacob  now  repaired  to  prosecute  the  siege  of  Tarifa, 
begun  by  his  cousin  Amir.  Don  Juan,  with  a  slender  party  of 
renegade  Christians,  accompanied  the  Moor,  who  compelled  his 
sister  to  attend  him  to  the  camp  as  a  means  of  precaution.  He 
had  perceived  tiie  abhorrence  and  c^dalli  with  which  Zora  treated 
the  attentions  of  her  admirer,  and  he  faiew^  besides  that  young 
Guzman  was  in  a  great  measure  the  ^iatse  o^those^inimScalsentvi 
menti.    Aben-Jacob,  therefore,  00Ho«««^  that  Z^  Wtt  4i  vui^ 
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powerful  engine  in  his  hands,  both  as  a  security  foic  the  unwearied 
exertions  and  services  of  Don  Juan^  and  as  the  means  of  devising 
some  future  schemes  against  Tarifa  by  playing  upon  the  affections 
of  Don. Pedro  de  Guzman.  The  presence  of  his  sister  in  the 
camp  he  considered  a  stroke  of  profound  policy,  and  she  was 
accordingly  compelled  to  follow  the  sordid  Moor  before  the  walls 
of  the  besieged  town* 

The  place  was  attacked  with  fietrce  animation,  but  without 
effect  In  a  sally  which  the  Castilians  made,  the  Moors  were 
routed  with  considerable  loss.  Aben-Jacob  next  endeavoured  to 
corrupt  the  integrity  of  Guzman  the  Good  j  and  with  this  view  he 
sent  a  private  messenger  to  the  Christian  chief,  offering  him  a 
munificwit  reward  if  he  would  surrender  the  town.  The  proposi- 
tion was  received  by  the  Governor  with  all  the  indignation  diat 
might  hav«  been  expected  from  his  character.  The  siege  con- 
tinued ;  but  the  Moor,  perceiving  the  litUe  success  of  his  under- 
taking, and  despairing  of  bringing  it  to  a  future  issue,  made  a 
different  proposal  to  Guzman,  which  was,  that  upon  the  delivery 
of  a  certain  sum  of  money,  he  would  immediately  raise  the  si^e. 
This  alternative  the  Spaniard  treated  with  tiie  same  contempt  as 
the  former,  and  it  was  upon  this  occasion  that  he  returned  the 
answer — "  Good  Knights  ticUker  buy  nor  seU  the  victory. ^^ 

Aben-Jacob,  enraged  at  the  failure  of  all  his  schemes,  and  yet 
ashamed  to  raise  the  siege  which  he  had  begun  with  such  arro- 
gsmce,  applied  the  whole  powers  of  his  subtle  soul  to  a  very 
different  e3q)edient.  He  pretended  that  the  siege  could  not  be 
pi^ecuted  for  the  present,  and  making  a  great  show  of  his  wishes 
to  enter  into  some  amicable  arrangement,  assumed  the  expression 
of  a  disposition  whidi  was  in  direct  ccmtradiction  with  his  charac- 
ter and  actual  ideas.  He  ordered  hisf  sister  Zora  to  be  brought 
into  his  presence,  and  affecting  great  mildness  of  tone  and  coiutesy 
of  manner,  he  began  to  address  the  maideai — 

"  Dear  Zora,"  he  said,  "  I  am  now  sensible  of  my  error  in  laying 
siege  to  Tarifa,  when  defended  by  such  a  man  as  Guzman.  His 
integrity  is  equal  to  his  bravery;  but  his  goodness  of  heart  is 
superior  to  botk    I  am  most  willing  to  renew  the  bonds  of  friend- 
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Aip  which  existed  between  our  late  father  and  the  noble  Castiuan, 
and  for  this  an  amicable  teitnination  of  our  difference  is  indispens- 
able. I  am  sensible  of  thy  affection  for  young  Guzman ;  and  I 
also  know  that  he  fully  returns  that  tender  feeling.  On  the  other 
hand,  my  eyes  have  been  opened  to  the  villanies  and  depraved 
character  of  Don  Juan,  thy  present  suitor.  Yet  I  am  at  present 
90  delicately  situated,  that  I  must  not  openly  exasperate  him. 
Thou  hast,  however,  my  decided  approbation  to  repel  his  ad- 
dresses, and  to  favour  those  of  Don  Pedro  de  Guzman.  To  this 
young  warrior  thou  must  send  a  letter  immediately,  inviting  him 
to  a  clandestine  meeting  to-night,  in  which  thou  must  exert  thy 
influence  over  his  heart  to  persuade  him  to  use  his  best  endeavours 
with  his  &ther  towards  an  adjustment  of  this  contest  In  the 
letter  thou  art  to  write  to  thy  lover,  do  not  forget  to  mention  the 
importunities  of  Don  Juan,  and  thy  dread  and  abhorrence  of  his 
character." 

This  insidious  speech  was  received  by  the  unsuspecting  Zora 
with  feelings  of  the  most  unmixed  delight  There  was  such  an 
appearance  of  sincerity  in  her  brother's  words  and  manner,  and 
besides,  what  was  required  of  her  bore  so  reasonable  an  aspect, 
that  she  could  not  for  a  single  moment  harbour  a  suspicion  erf 
Ahen-Jacob's  treacherous  intentions.  She  willingly  promised, 
therefore,  to  comply  with  his  request,  and  wrote  an  affectionate 
letter  to  Don  Pecbro,  earnestly  inviting  him  to  a  secret  interview 
on  the  approachix^  night  In  this  letter  she  failed  not  to  depict 
the  trials  she  had  undeigone,  and  was  even  now  exposed  to,  from 
the  odious  suit  of  Don  Juan ;  and  made  use  of  all  that  female 
eloquence  whicli  is  so  powerful  in  deciding  the  actions  of  men, 
when  slaves  to  the  absorbing  passion  of  love. 

This  letter  was  sent  by  an  old  Moor,  who,  at  the  same  time, 
carried  a  message  to  Guzman.  Aben-Jacob  confided  implicidy  in 
the  sagacity  of  this  man,  and  he  hailed  as  certain  the  accomplish- 
ment of  his  plans.  With  regard  to  Don  Juan,  he  was  made 
acquainted  wijth  all  the  circumstances  by  the  Moor;  nay^it  was  he 
who  had  the  principal  share  in  maturing  the  treacherous  plot,  as 
he  longed  to  get  bis  successful  rival,  D(tfi  Pedro,  into  his  power, 
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Their  hopes  succeeded  to  the  widest  extent;  the  letter  -was  et- 
ceived  by  Don  Pedro,  and  produced  upp^  him  the  desired  efiecL 
The  young  enamoured  cavalier  was  filled  with  rapturous  delight  at 
the  perusal  of  Zora*s  vows  of  love  and  constancy,  but  at  the  same 
time  the  persecutions  to  which  she  was  exposed  from  the  wicked 
Don  Juan  filled  him  with  alarm.  He  knew  that  the  character  of 
that  prince  was  capable  of  the  last  degree  of  depravity,  and  he 
trembled  for.  the  safety  of  his  beloved  Zoca.  His  resolution  was 
soon  made ;  the  ofiered  meeting  presented  too  many  attractions  to 
be  refused.  Now  and  then  some  misgivings  rose  in  the  generous 
youth's  heart,  concerning  the  propriety  of  his  visiting  clandestinely 
the  enemy's  camp ;  nor  was  he  completely  satisfied  that  his  conr 
duct  was  irreproachable,  in  thus  taking  any  step  without  the  know- 
ledge and  sanction  of  his  father.  But  love,  all  powerfiil  love,  soon 
silenced  these  scruples^  and  Don  P^ro  prepared  to  leave  Ta|i£i 
in  the  night. 

The  wished-for  moment  arrived,  and  young  Guzman,  accom- 
panied by  the  wily  Moor  who  had  brou^t  the  letter,  left  the  towa 
s.ith  thfi  utmost  secresy  and  precaution.  After  some  perilous  ad- 
ventures, he  arrived  in  the  enem/s  camp,  and  was  introduced  to  a 
tent,  where,  with  feelings  of  unboimded  rapture,  he  met  Zora 
waiting  for  him  alone.  The  Moor-guide  then  retired,  and  tb«  two 
lovers  were  allowed  undisturbed  conversation. 

"  Oh,  my  Zoral"  said  the  enamoured  Guzman,  **  could  I  expect 
so  mudi  felicity?  Thy  love,  indeed,  is  great  ^xA  sincere— ^eat 
as  thy  angelic  beauty,  sincere  as  the  goodness  of  thy  souL  Tbt 
boldness  of  this  meeting  is  the  strongest  proof  of  thy  affection.'* 

"  My  own  Guzman,"  she  said,  in  a  loving  voice,  ^*  many  have 
been  the  trials  I  have  sustained,  many  the  hardships  I  have  en- 
dured, since  the  sad  moment  of  our  separation.  I  even  appre- 
hended we  should  never  meet  again ;  but  propitious  Heaven  has 
ordained  otherwise,  and  this  meeting  is  only  the  prelude  to  greater 
happiness/' 

'*Thy  confidence,  Zoia,"  answered  Don  Pedro,  in  surprise,  "is 
to  me  most  gratifying ;  yet  the  ddi^t  it  affords  is  scarcely  greater 
tiian  the  astonshment-   Why.ispeak  thus,  when  subject  to  so  many 
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dangers  txA  persecutions?     Even  now  perik  fuitound  us,  afid 
should  we  unfortunately  be  surprised-^ — -^*' 

"Banish  Such  feai^  from  thy  mind,** interrupted  Zora,  smiHng 
sweetly ;  "  the  danger  which  you  apprehend  does  not  exisf 
"  What  say  you,  Zora  ?" 
"  The  truth — ^we  are  in  perfect  security.** 
"  Yet,  thy  brother !— Don  Juan  !" 
"  My  brother  knows  that  you  are  here.* 
"Just  Heavens  ! — Can  this  be  possible?** 
"  Tis  by  his  own  desire  that  I  wrote  that  letter.    He  hates  Don 
Juan  now  as  deeply  as  we  do  ;  but  considerations  of  policy  oblige 
him  to  aflfect  a  show  of  friendship  which  is  very  distant  from  his 
heart      Nay,  Aben-Jacob  approves  our  affection,  and  is  willing  to 
give  it  his  sanction.     He  is  most  anxious  that  this  contest  should 

be  brought  to  a  friendly  termination,  and- ^" 

"  Hold,  my  Zora,"  cried  young  Guzman,  mournfully,  "my  heart 
misgives  me  strangely.  Some  deep  plot  has  been  contrived  by 
thy  scheming  brother." 

"  A  plot !  no,  no,"  eagerly  replied  Zoia ;  "  it  cannot  be.  Sin- 
cerity was  stamped  in  his  every  word  and  action.  Besides,  what 
plot  can  there  exist  T 

"  He  no  doubt  intends  to  gain  possession  of  Tarifa  by  means  of 
our  attachment.  Alas  !  he  deceives  himself  completely  if  he  sup- 
poses that  any  private  interest  can  induce  my  noble  father  to  act  in 
prejudice  of  his  duty:  the  love  of  his  son  for  a  Moorish  maiden 
will  never  persuade  him  to  surrender  the  town;  nay,  were  my 
great  sire  capable  of  the  weakness,  I  myself  would  be  the  first  to 
dissuade  him  from  an  act  so  detrimental  to  the  splendour  and  glory 
which  belong  to  his  name." 

"  You  mistake,  O  Guzman  I"  interposed  his  mistress  \  "  you 
really  mistake  my  brother's  views.  He  does  not  want  to  corrupt 
the  integrity  of  the  father  by  bribing  the  affections  of  his  son.  No, 
no,  I  believe  he  has  renounced  every  idea  of  becoming  master  of 
Tarifa,  and  is  only  anxious  to  renew  those  habits  of  amity  and 
good-will  which  existed  between  pur  respected  fathers." 
This  asseveration  did  not  Smoothe  dway  the  doubt  of  young 
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Giuman.  He  had  fondly  indulged  the  belief  that  his  commg  into 
the  Moorish  camp  was  the  effect  of  a  rcHnantic  passion,  not  any 
resource  of  poMcy.  He  came  with  the  deepest  conviction  that  no 
one  was  aware  of  this  clandestine  meeting,  which,  to  his  fervid 
imagination,  had  appeared  arrayed  in  all  the  charms  of  adventure. 
Soon  therefore  as  the  romance  was  removed,  his  doubts  were 
awakened,  for  the  conversion  of  Aben-Jacob  appeared  to  him 
too  suddenly  effected,  and  too  litde  supported  by  reason,  to  be 
lasting  and  smcere. 

Zora  read  in  her  lover's  looks  the  painful  thoughts  which 
occupied  his  mind  j  she  endeavoured  to  calm  his  apprehensions, 
but  her  affectionate  endeavours  proved  in  vain  i  a  fearful  presenti- 
ment of  evil  had  taken  possession  of  his  heart,  and  a  sad  smile  of 
incredulous  import  was  the  answer  which  the  fond  girl  received  to 
her  warm  protestations  and  soothing  manner. 

"But  tell  me,  my  own  Guzman,"  she  said,  endearingly,  "what 
danger  do  you  apprehend?  Do  you  really  conceive  that  Aben- 
Jacob  premeditates  some  treason  ?" 

"Alas  1"  he  answered,  "my  mmd  is  so  confused  with  crowdmg 
thoughts,  that  I  caimot  form  any  reasonable  surmise.  The  idea 
of  danger  is  vividly  engraven  on  my  imagination — ^my  heart 
whispers  that  some  evil  is  at  hand,-  but  what  the  precise  nature  of 
that  calamity  may  be  I  cannot  imagine." 

At  this  moment  a  noise  of  approaching  footsteps  was  heard ; 
Don  Pedro  started  in  surprise,  and  believed  that  his  apprehensions 
were  about  to  be  realized.  Soon  after,  two  persons  entered  the 
tent :  these  persons  were  Aben-Jacob  and  Don  Juan. 

"Merciful  Heavens T  exclaimed  Don  Pedro,  in  sorrow,  "then 
my  worst  fears  are  confirmed !  Oh,  Zora,  Zora !  into  what  an 
abyss  of  danger  and  misery  has;  thy  imprudent  confidence  precipi- 
tated thy  loving  fiiend !" 

"Most  amorous  sir,"  quoth  Aben-Jacob,  with  a  savage  grin, 
"so  you  have  fallen  into  my  power  I  Poor  wittol!  deluded 
youth  1  That  love  should  thus  turn  the  common  reason  of  man, 
is  to  me  surprising  !'* 

**  What  mean  you  brother?^  demanded  Zora  in  alarm ;  " surely 
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you  cherish  no  hostile  feelings  towards  the  unoflfending  Cas- 
tilian?" 

"  Unoffending  Castiliah  T*  exclaimed  the  Moor,  with  a  laugh  of 
derision ;  "  by  Allah,  such  words  are  most  amusing  I  Here  I  find 
an  enemy  within  my  camp,  in  clandeistine  intercourse  with  mine 
own  sister — ^yet  the  youth  is  unoffending,  forsooth  t" 

With  a  look  of  horror  and  dismay  Zora  fixed  her  eyes  upon  her 
treacherous  brother,  unable  to  express  her  astonishment  by  words. 
Young  Guzman  preserved  a  proud  composure :  the  foul  treason 
was  now  fully  unfolded  to  him,  but  he  disdained  to  show  any 
signs  of  fear  or  alarm.  He  had  been  guilty  of  an  imprudent  act, 
and  he  resolved  to  undergo  the  award  which  it  deserved  widi  a 
courage  worthy  of  his  sire.  Don  Juan  cast  a  malignant  glance  on 
the  youth,  and  enjoyed  all  the  pleasure  of  which  a  treacherous 
nature  is  capable. 

"I  see  1  am  the  victim  of  a  dark  plot,"  said  Don  Pedro, 
resolutely,  and  looking  haughtily  on  his  enemies. 

" No,"  replied  Aben-Jacob  scornfully,  "thou  art  the  victim  of 
thy  own  folly." 

"I  demand,"  said  Guzman  firmly,  *'to  be  allowed  to  return  to 
Tarifa  in  perfect  safety,  or  you  may  rue  the  day  when  you  thought 
by  vile  contrivances  to  deceive  the  sincerity  of  an  honourable 
Castilian." 

"An  honourable  Castilian!"  cried  Don  Juan  in  derision. 
"Forsooth !  the  term  is  well  applied  to  a  man  who  comes  in  the 
darkness  of  night,  like  a  prowling  thief,  to  seduce  the  faith  of  a 
foolish  maiden — a  woman  too  who  is  destined  to  become  the 
bride  of  another." 

"False  man  I  vile  renegade !  Castilian  unworthy  of  the  name  1" 
exclaimed  young  Guzman  in  violent  agitation.  "Darest  thou 
even  pronounce  the  word  honourable,  sunk,  degraded  as  thou  art  ? 
Can  aught  in  nature  wear  a  more  loathsome  aspect  than  the  Infant 
Don  Juan :  that  traitor  to  his  country  and  religion,  that  supreme 
6f  all  that  is  vicious,  darksome,  and  repugnant  1  Shame  !  that  an 
infatuation  of  love  should  have  reduced  me  to  endure  a  vision 
tliat  fills  me  witli  horror  and  disgust.     Ay,  to  com6  into  the 
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presence  of  a  man  whom  I  should  wish  nowhere  to  see  but  hand 
to  hand  in  the  field  of  battle !" 

"Speak  on,  miserable  boy — drivelling  fool,  speak  on,"  returned 
Don  Juan,  with  coolness;  "vent  all  the  spite  and  choler  that 
oppresses  thy  deluded  heart :  ay,  vent  it  freely,  else  thou  mayst 
be  smothered  ere  the  time  of  retribution  arrive  !" 

"Ohl  my  brother,"  cried  Zora,  in  the  most  lively  affliction, 
"you  mean  not  to  act  treacherously  by  Don  Pedro :  from  the  false 
Don  Juan  nothing  can  be  expected  but  that  which  is  base  and 
criminal ;  but  you,  my  brother,  cannot  wish  to  rival  that  monster 
in  wickedness.  Twas  by  your  own  desire  that  the  \mfortunate 
letter  which  has  brought  that  Castillian  into  this  dilemma  was 
written  and  sent     I  obeyed  your  instructions,  and  now " 

"  And  now/'  interrupted  Aben-Jacob,  with  ferocious  exultatio0i 
'*  now  that  I  have  reaped  the  fruit  of  ray  sagacious  head  and  thy 
foolish  credulity ;  now  that  my  enemy  id  securCj  and  the  proud 
Don  Alonzo  de  Guzman  compelled  to  lower  his  arrogance ;  now 
that  I  have  a  precious  hostage,  and  that  thou  art  no  longer  of  any 
use  in  this  transaction ;  retire  to  thy  women,  and  be  prepared  to 
become  the  bride  of  Don  Juan  the  moment  it  may  please  me  to 
give  the  word:  and  thou,  Christian,"  he  added,  turning  to 
Guzman,  "surrender  thy  arms,  for  thou  art  my  prisoner," 

He  stamped  with  his  foot,  and  the  tent  was  instantly  filled  with 
soldiers;  the  unfortunate  Don  Pedro  perceived  the  madness  of 
attempting  a  defence,  and  with  feelings  of  horror  and  indignation 
was  compelled  to  surrender. 

Zora  endeavoured  to  move  the  hard  heart  of  her  brother  by 
her  tears  and  supplications;  but  that  tender  appeal,  instead  of 
soothing  the  savage  Moor,  tended  only  to  confirm  him  more 
strongly  in  his  intuitions.  The  unfortunate  Don  Pedro  was  im- 
mediately secured  and  loaded  with  chains.  At  the  sight  of  this 
indignity  offered  to  him,  a  tear  of  mingled  shame  and  resentment 
started  to  his  eye. 

"  Base  Moor  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  'tis  not  enough  that  I  am  become 
thy  victim,  but  thou  must  needs  add  this  aggravating  insult  to  my 
misfortune !     I  am  bound — secured  with  odious  irons  like  a 


Digitized  by 


Google 


GUZMAN  THE  GOOD.  fl^5 

detested  critninal — some  dangerous  felon.  If  tiiou  hast  the  least 
remnant  of  human  feeling  in  thy  heart,  spare  me — oh  1  spare  me 
this  last  humiliation." 

But  Ais  application  to  the  Moor's  heart  was  equally  Unsuccess- 
ful with  that  made  by  Zora.  The  wretched  maid,  considering 
herself  the  cause  of  the  heavy  disaster  that  had  befallen  her  lover, 
was  thrown  into  a  paroxysm  erf  grief  and  despair.  She  cast  a 
lingering,  melancholy  look  on  ^e  victim  of  her  love  as  she  was 
torn  from  him,  and  a  horrid  presentiment  came  over  her  soul  that 
they  were  separated  for  ever.  Aben-Jacob  and  Don  Juan  con- 
gratulated themselves  on  the  success  of  their  hellish  machination, 
Jtnd  now-  held  d  consultation  on  the  most  efficient  method  of 
making  this  first  success  conducive  to  their  ultimate  designs. 

Thus  passed  that  night.  Don  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman,  litde 
aware  of  the  misfortune  of  his  son,  and  the  severe  trial  to  which 
his  paternal  fedings  were  about  to  be  subjected,  rose  in  the 
morning,  and  begaii  in  his  wonted  manner  carefully  to  inspect 
tiie  town,  and  iee  if  everything  was  in  a  proper  fetate*  The  sounds 
of  a  trumpet  soon  startled  his  ear,  and  a  new  parley  from  the 
Moors  was  announced. 

"  This  obstinacy  on  the  part  of  the  enemy,"  he  ^fluttered  with 
some  impatience,  "is  as  singular  as  it  is  fruitless ;  they  knowfbll 
Well  that  all  attempts  to  make  me  deviate  from  the  stem  path  of 
duty  is  unavailing :  however,"  he  added,  tumii^  to  one  of  his 
men,  "  Alvarez,  bring  the  messengers  into  my  presence,  I  will 
not  deny  them  courtesy,  however  inflexible  I  may  prove  in  other 
respects." 

The  delegates  from  the  Moorish  camp  were  introduced  j  and 
their  arrogant  demeanour  and  insolent  looks  caused  amaze  to  the 
Christians,  who  had  been  accustomed  to  very  different  behaviour  ^ 
from  their  enemies  in  all  their  previous  embassidii  They  awaited 
in  suspense  what  could  be  the  object  of  the  present  mission, 
announced  as  it  was  with  such  confidence. 

"  Guzman,"  said  abruptly  one  of  the  messengers,  "  in  the  name 
of  the  sacred  Prophet,  his  lieutenant,  the  mighty  and  magnificent 
Aben-Jacob,  sends  us  again  in  a  spirit  of  generosity  to  invite  thee 
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to  surrender  this  town  and  fortress  of  Tarifa.  Bear  well  in  mind 
that  a  non-compliance  with  this  demand  shall  be  attended  with 
mournful  results  to  the  Christians,  and  especially  to  thee." 

"Moor/'  replied  Guzman,  with  dignified  composure,  "my 
sentiments  ought  by  this  time  to  be  Sio  well  known  to  thy  country- 
men as  to  be  in  need  of  no  further  illustration.  While  I  draw 
breath,  Tarifa  5hall  not  become  the  property  of  the  Moors.  This 
decision  I  have  repeatedly  signified  to  Aben-Jacob,  and  now  I 
declare  it  for  the  last  time.  Let  him  know,  therefore,  that 
henceforward  he  may  spare  himself  the  trouble  of  sending 
embassies." 

"That  high  tone,"  returned  the.  Moor  vauntingly,  "will  soon 
be  reduced  to  a  more  conciliatory  level,  when  thou  knowest  the 
power  of  Aben-Jacob  to  work  thy  ruin." 

"  Hold,  infidel  1"  cried  Guzman  proudly,  "  thou  couldst  not 
adopt  a  more  fruitless  plan  than  attempting  to  bow  Alonzo  Perez 
de  Gu2^an  by  threats.  Whatever  the  power  of  Aben-Jacob  may 
be,  however  boundless  his  resources,  however  terrible  his  means 
of  inflicting  misery,  they  Can  never  be  sufficient  to  work  the  down- 
fall of  my  honour — ^and  tliat,  in  sooth,  is  the  only  ruin  that  I 
should  dread." 

"  There  is  another  peril,  proud  Spaniard,"  said  the  messenger, 
"  which  will  make  thee  tremble,  if  thou  hast  indeed  the  attributes 
of  a  man.  Thou  art  a  father,  Guzman,  and  haughty  and  unbend- 
ing as  thy  soul  may  be,  still  the  powerful  cries  of  nature  cannot 
be  totally  disregarded  when  they  make  an  appeal  to  thy  heart" 

He  stopped;  Guzman  and  his  companions  were  puzzled  at 
the  mysterious  words  of  the  Moor  ;  diey  suffered  him  to  proceed. 

"The  danger  of  thy  son  Don  Pedro  must  needs  awake  thy 
paternal  solicitude." 

"My  son  Don  Pedro  I  what  meanest  thou.  Moor?"  cried 
Guzman,  in  some  confusion  and  alarm ;  "  surely  he  has  not  turned 
traitor  to  his  country  and  religion  ?  But,"  he  added,  turning  to 
the  Castilians,  "  where  is  my  son — why  is  he  not  present  here  ?" 

No  one  could  answer  the  question,  and  the  apprehensions  of 
th2  Christians  acquired  additional  power. 
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"Thy  son/'  resumed  the  Moor,  with  exultation,  "is  now  a 
prisoner  in  our  camp,  in  which,  last  night,  he  was  surprised  on  a 
romantic  adventure.  He  is  a  valuable  hostage,  and  Aben-Jacob 
means  to  turn  this  fortunate  event  to  the  best  advantage;  The 
freedom  of  thy  son  can  only  be  obtained  by  the  surrender  of 
Tarifa." 

"Then,"  replied  Guzman,  with  stern  composiure,  "my  son 
roust  remain  in  bondage  all  his  Ufe." 

"  Hold,  Guzman,"  proceeded  the  Moor,  "  thou  knowest  not 
tlie  full  extent  of  the  danger  to  which  the  boy  is  exposed.  His 
life  is  threatened;  for  learn,  haughty  Castilian,  th^t  unless  this 
town  be  surrendered  in  twelve  hours,  the  head  of  young  Guzman 
must  be  severed  from  its  trunk." 

"Then,'*  xaied  Don  Nuno  Garcia,  one  of  the  Castilians, 
fiercely,  "it  is  high  time  we  secure  your  persons,  that  your  Uves 
may  answer  for  any  danger  that  may  threaten  Don  Pedro  1" 

As  he  said  this,  the  Noble  and  other  attendants  were  about  to 
Jecure  the  messengers,  when  Guzman  interposed — 

"  Stay,  Castilians  I"  he  §aid,  "  what  does  a  mista;ken  zeal  prompt 
ye  to  do?  These  men,  however  unworthy,  bear  the  characters  of 
ambassadors,  and  as  such  we  must  respect  them.  Let  it  never  be 
said,  that  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman  followed  up  the  treacherous 
conduct  which  marked  the  proceedings  of  his  enemies.  Depart, 
Moors,  and  tell  your  master  that  threats  and  promises  are  of  equal 
inefficiency  with  the  Governor  of  Tarifa.  Barbarous  as  he  is,  I  do 
him  the  justice  to  suppose  him  incapable  of  such  an  atrocious  and 
treacherous  deed,  as  the  murder  of  an  imoffending  boy.  But, 
should  so  dark  a  design  really  occupy  his  meditations,  teU  him, 
that  although  he  may  l^reak  the  heart  of  a  father,  the  murder  shall 
have  no  effect  upon  the  resolution  of  his  mind."  ' 

Saying  this,  he  dismissed  the  messengers,  confounded  and 
astonished  at  the  unbending  sternness  of  his  soul.  The  Castilians 
applauded  the  conduct  of  their  chief;  although  some  of  them  con- 
ceived that  he  had  carried  his  generous  and  punctilious  integrity 
too  far,  when  he  respected  the  character  of  ambassadors  in  men 
who  ought  not  to  have  claimed  the  privU^es  of  such.     Most  of 
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the  Cas  Lilians,  however,  supposed  that  the  message  of  Aben-Jacob 
would  prove  an  idle  threat,  which  would  be  abandoned  as  soon  as 
it  was  perceived  that  it  produced  no  effect  upon  the  father;  in- 
deed, this  fond  hope  was  further  confirmed,  by  the  idea,  that 
however  cruel  and  unprincipled  the  Moor  might  be,  yet  the 
generous  behaviour  of  Guzman  towards  his  messengers^  would 
excite  a  reciprocity  in  his  heart.  In  this,  however,  the  event 
proved  that  they  were  most  lamentably  deceived,  as  honourable 
men  will  always  be,  when  they  judge  by  their  own  feelings  of 
the  sentiments  of  the  depraved. 

At  the  end  of  three  hours  another  summons  of  trunapets  was 
heard,  and  Guzman  gave  orders  that  no  more  mefssages  from  the 
enemy  should  be  admitted,  but  proceeded  to  the  walls  of  the  city, 
to  hear  what  new  proposals  the  Moors  might  bring  j  but  he  was 
greeted  by  a  sight  capable  of  unmanning  the  stoutest  heart  His 
unfortunate  ^on  stood  surrounded  by  Moors;  his  neck  bare,  his 
hands  and  legs  strongly  bound,  and  ready  for  exectitiwii  Near 
him  was  seen  the  ferocious  Aben-Jacob,  and  the  still  more  odious 
Don  Juan ;  while  the  whole  of  the  besieging  army  stood  in  battle 
ftrray.  A  Moor  then  approached  neaar  enough  to  be  heard,  and^ 
in  a  loud  voice,  exclaimed— ^ 

"  Oh !  Guzman,  behold  thy  son  !  If,  within  the  time  allotted 
thee  to  determine,  Tarifa  does  not  surrender,  the  unfortunate 
youth  shall  fall  a  victim  to  his  father's  cruelty." 

"  Thou  utterest  rank  falsehood,  Moor  1"  replied,  with  indignant 
pride,  the  Governor.  "  If  my  son  fdls  a  victim,  it  will  not  be  to 
my  cruelty,  but  to  your  base  cowardice  and  his  own  imprudence." 

"Then  your  resolution  is  fixed  I" 

"Moor,  tamper  not  with  the  inflexible  honour  of  Alonzo  de 
Guzman  ! — consummate  the  horrid  sacrifice ;  and  that  no  doubts 
may  rerbain  of  my  invincible  resolution  to  adhere  to  my  duty, 
take  this  token — that  if  you  require  a  weapon  for  the  tnurder  of 
his  son,  his  father  presents  you  with  it* 

And  as  he  spoke,  he  hurled  his  own  sword  into  the  enemy's 
camp,  and  then,  with  a  firm  step,  after  casting  a  mournful  look  to« 
wards  his  son,  retured  from  the  walls.    Every  one  was  struck  at  the 
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sublime  horror  of  a  deed  that  for  eclipsed  the  most  renowned  acts 
of  the  old  Romans.  A  murmur  of  mingled  awe  and  admiration  ran 
through  the  spectators  of  the  scene.  But  the  unfortunate  and 
heroic  father  had  a  new  and  overwhelming  trial  to  undergo.  It 
was  not  enough  that  he  had  seen  his  darling  son — z.  son  of  whom 
even  the  great  Guzman  might  be  proud — bound  like  a  felon,  and  ' 
ready  to  suffer  a  terrible  death ;  to  add  to  the  agonies  of  this 
sacrifice,  the  stem  patriot  was  now  obliged  to  encounter  the 
piercing  cries  and  frantic  appeals  of  a  mother  on  the  point  of  see- 
ing her  child  murdered. 

Dona  Maria  Coronel,  the  noble  spouse  of  Guzman,  had  been 
noted  for  an  heroism  of  character,  and  a  magnanimity  in  suffering 
toil  and  danger,  which  had  rendered  her  an  object  of  admiration 
to  her  countrymen,  and  of  tender  devotion  to  her  lord.  But  what 
courage  or  resolution  is  there  strong  enough  to  smother  the  yearn- 
ings of  maternal  love?  Dona  Maria  would  have  fearlessly 
waded  through  fields  teeming  with  horror  and  slaughter;  she 
would  with  fortitude  have  undergone  the  hardest  privations*— the 
most  poignant  sorrows ;  but  yet  to  see  her  only  son  bleed  before 
her  eyes,  when  it  was  in  the  power  of  his  father  to  save  him,  filled 
her  with  an  agony — 2l  despair,  that  was  as  fearful  in  its  expression  . 
as  it  was  heartrending  to  the  noble  Guzman. 

Several  of  the  most  influential  Castilians  added  their  supplica- 
tions to  those  of  Dona  Maria.  They  remonstrated  with  the  in- 
flexible Governor,  that  the  King  could  never  require  so  horrible  a 
sacrifice  of  a  father ;  and  they  urged  that,  even  supposing  Tarifa 
surrendered  this  time,  the  exertions  of  the  Castilians  would  again 
effect  its  surrender  to  the  Castilian  dominion.  But  neither 
arguments,  nor  tears,  nor  supplications,  produced  any  effect  upon 
the  heroic  father,  save  that  of  augmenting  his  affliction.  In  a 
sombre  moo4  he  paced  the  hall  of  his  dwelling — ^now  endeavour- 
ing to  sootlie  the  frantic  grief  of  his  Dona  Maria,  now  repelling 
the  mighty  eflforts  made  to  conquer  his  inflexibility  to  the  calls  of 
unrelenting  duly. 

Thus  time  wore  away  in  a  dreadful  suspense;  Don  Pedro 
awaited  his  doom  with  fortitude,  for  he  anticipated  that,  from  the 
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knowii  character  of  his  father,  he  had  now  nothing  more  to  hope, 
Aben-Jacob,  and  his  accomplice,  the  traitor  Don  Juan,  with 
powerful  vexation  perceived  that  their  expectations  would  never  be 
accomplished.  With  furious  disappointment  they  saw  their 
diabolical  stratagem  baffled,  for  the  term  allowed  for  deliberation 
was  fast  approaching,  and  there  was  no  sign  that  the  heroic 
Guzman  would  relent ;  while  the  resolute  decision  of  his  previous 
conduct,  and  the  act  of  throwing  his  own  sword  into  the  camp, 
were  indications  that  he  would  inflexibly  adhere  to  his  purpose. 

A  tumultuous  noise  was  now  heard  at  Tarifa :  dismal  cries  of 
liorror,  mingled  with  martial  sounds,  filled  the  air,  and  everything 
announced  some  mighty  event  Guzman  rushed  in  agitation  to 
the  walls,  which  were  already  encumbered  with  soldiers ;  he 
inquired  into  ihe  cause  of  the  commotion— a  Castilian  pointed  in 
horror  to  the  enemy's  camp,  where  the  unfortunate  father  perceived 
the  headless  trunk  of  young  Guzman  distilling  blood,  whilst  the 
gory  head  itself,  affixed  to  a  long  spear,  was  presented  as  a  ghasdy 
trophy  to  his  view  1 

"  I  feared,"  said  the  magnanimous  man,  **  that  the  enemy  had 
taken  the  town ;  thank  Heaven,  it  is  not  so  ! — I  have  done  my 
dutyr 

He  then  cast  a  mournful  look  towards  the  remains  of  his  son, 
and  confessed  himself  a  father;  tears  started  in  his  eyes,  and 
bedewed  his  manly  countenance,  and,  folding  his  arms,  in  a  mood 
of  utter  desolation,  he  retired  from  the  spot. 

Contrary  to  the  general  expectations,  the  horrid  sacrifice  had 
been  carried  into  effect  Aben-Jacob  and  Don  Juan  were 
actuated  by  a  fiendish  spirit  of  revenge,  and,  since  they  could  not 
bend  the  soul  of  the  stout  Castilian,  they  resolved  to  break  his 
heart  Don  Juan  especially  longed  for  the  death  of  the  young 
Guzman;  a  powerful  feeling  of  jealousy  absorbed  his  thoughts, 
and  he  was  happy  to  find  an  opportunity  of  disembarrassing  him- 
self of  a  hated  rival.  He  was  therefore  assiduous  in  stimulating 
the  resolutions  of  his  ally,  the  Moor ;  and,  scarcely  had  the  term 
granted  to  Guzman  expired,  when  Don  Juan  instantiy  ordered 
the  execution  of  the  helpless  young  man.     His  death,  however. 
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when  the  first  sensation  of  chilling  horror  had  subsided,  served  to 
stimulate  the  Christians  to  a  boundless  desire  of  revenge ;  they 
were  inflamed  with  a  wish  to  fall  upon  the  dastard  Moors,  ajid 
Don  Alonzo  Guzman,  finding  the  greatest  difficulty  in  restraining 
their  wild  excitement,  gave  the  order  for  a  sally  against  the 
enemy. 

The  courage  of  the  Castilians,  seconded  by  feelmgs  of  indigna- 
tion and  vengeance,  succeeded  in  causing  the  greatest  slaughter 
and  confusion  amongst  their  enemies.  In  vain  Aben-Jacob  and 
Don  Juan  strove  to  stem  the  violence  of  the  charge — their 
exertions  proved  in  vain,  and  the  chastisement  of  the  Moors  for 
their  barbarity  was  as  severe  as  it  was  amply  deserved.  The 
bleeding  remains  of  Don  Pedro  de  Guzman  weire  rescued  from 
the  Moorish  camp,  and  brought  to  Tarifa,  where  the  funeral  rites 
were  bestowed  upon  them,  causing  the  deepest  sensation  amongst 
the  spectators  of  the  mournful  ceremony.  The  heroic  father, 
having  fiilfiUed  his  duty  in  so  stem  a  manner,  was  now  plunged  in 
a  moody  reverie  of  sorrow,  which,  while  it  moved  all  the  Castilians 
to  pity,  no  one  dared  to  disturb.  To  offer  consolation  to  such  a 
man  as  Guzman,  and  to  ofifer  it  under  existing  circumstances, 
would  have  been  an  insult  He  was  therefore  suffered  to  indulge 
his  sad  reflections,  unless  these  were  broken  upon  by  the  afiairs 
of  the  siege,  at  which  time  all  the  feelings  of  the  father  were 
banished  the  heart  of  the  warrior,  and  the  duties  of  the  vigilant 
patriot  again  engrossed  his  attention. 

The  heroic  Castilian,  his  spouse,  and  friends,  were  not  the  only 
mourners  for  the  death  of  Don  Pedro.  There  was  another,  whose 
sorrow  was  more  poignant,  whose  despair  seemed  to  produce  the 
most  melancholy  effects  upon  her  reason — the  fond  and  unfortunate 
Zora  was  plunged  in  inconsolable  affliction.  The  horrid  fate  of  her 
lover  continually  haunted  her  fevered  imagination.  She  considered 
her  error  the  primary  cause  of  the  young  Castilian's  death,  and 
she  bitterly  accused  herself  for  the  facility  with  which  she  had 
credited  the  treacherous  words  of  her  brother. 

But,  alas !  the  agony  consequent  on  her  lover's  fearful  doom 
-was  not  the  only  trial  she  was  compelled  to  undergo.    The 
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loathed  obsequiousness  of  Don  Juan  still  persecuted  her  with 
painful  constancy,  and  these  attentions  had  something  fiendish 
and  appalling  since  the  hateful  traitor  had  iadded  to  his  other 
ertitlcs  the  murder  of  his  unfortunate  rival.  Zora,  wrought  to  a 
pitch  of  desperation,  fearlessly  dnd  fesolutely  spurned  the  mis- 
creant from  her,  and,  the  intensity  of  her  despair  giving  hef 
courage  for  the  most  daring  acts,  she  openly  defied  her  merciless 
brother.  She  expressed  her  unconquerable  aversion  to  the  two 
prmcely  ruffians,  and  her  determination  to  suffer  the  most  frightful 
death  sooner  than  consent  to  become  the  bride  of  Don  Juan. 
She  was  flattered  and  menaced ;  every  art  that  shrewdness  could 
invent — every  dreadful  means  that  baffled  hopes,  allied  to  cruelty, 
could  suggest,  were  resorted  to,  but  every  endeavour  to  induce 
her  to  alter  her  resolution  proved  totally  ineffectual. 

The  disappointed  tormentors  now  adopted  the  most  rigorous 
and  execrable  measures ;  their  unfortunate  victim  was  closely 
immured,  treated  with  every  kind  of  contumely,  and  even  un- 
manly violence  was  made  use  of,  to  punish  her  obstinacy,  if  not 
to  change  her  determination.  These  accumulated  trials,  added 
to  the  agony  of  mind  produced  by  her  lover's  catastrophe,  soon 
wrought  the  most  disastrous  effects  upon  a  delicate  constitution. 
Scarcely  a  week  had  elapsed  since  the  death  of  Don  Pedro,  when 
his  unfortunate  mistress,  the  lovely,  the  tender  Zora,  followed  him 
to  the  grave. 

The  link  which  bound  the  two  miscreants  being  thus  removed, 
Don  Juan's  turbulent  temper  made  him  anxious  to  seek  fortune 
elsewhere ;  and  he  resolved  to  repair  to  some  other  spot,  where 
his  genius  for  doing  evil  might  be  called  into  action.  Aben-Jacob 
suffered  him  to  depart  without  regret,  for  he  now  began  to  reflect 
that  his  services  were  of  no  importance,  since  the  hopes  of 
capturing  Tarifa  were  every  day  growing  weaker.  He  made 
several  attempts,  both  by  stratagem  and  force,  to  render  himself 
master  of  the  town ;  but  the  active  vigilance  of  Don  Alonzo  was 
proof  against  surprisal,  while  his  courage  and  resolution  victori- 
ously repelled  any  attack.  At  length  Aben-Jacob,  taught  by 
repeated  experience  to  respect  the  virtues  and  martial  qualities  of 
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he  tfiSested  in  a  £sw  da^j  and  retii^  tp  Africa  full  of  rage  and 
shame ;  sskd  thus  die  glorioiis  defence  xrf  Tarifa  was  brought  to  a 
i  successful  end. 

The  fame  of  Guzman's  sacrifice  ilnd  hiagndritnidus  conduct 
during  the  siege  6dOii  ^pfead  throughout  Spain.  King  Sancho, 
anxious  to  testify  his  gratitude  and  respect  for  the  illustrious 
l>atriot,  wrote  a  letter  expressive  both  of  congratulation  and  con- 
dolence; saying,  that  sickness  alone  prevented  him  from  going  to 
meet  the  best  of  Gastilians,  and  earnestly  inviting  him  to  hig 
court  Tlie  greatest  honours  were  showered  uponOuzman;  Hi9 
march  to  Aicala  de  Henareft,  frhelte  th^  King  then  resided,  was, 
in  truth,  a  triuinphant  procession.  The  inhabitants  of  cities,  the 
retired  peasants— every  one  ran  to  see  that  great  and  virtuous 
man ;  and  amongst  the  thousand  human  beings  that  daily  impeded 
his  progress,  there  was  not  a  single  voice  but  what  was  expressive 
of  admiration  and  respect 

Upon  his  arrival  at  Aicala  de  Henares,  the  King,  attended  by 
his  whole  court,  went  forth  to  meet  him ;  and,  having  embraced 
him,  and  pointed  him  out  to  his  attendants  as  the  model  of  a  true 
Castilian  knight,  gave  him  all  the  territories  between  the  shoreg 
of  the  Guadalquiver  and  Guadalete,  Gu^jnan,  the  rest  of  hig 
existence,  preserved  the  same  unspotted  character  for  virtue,  th^ 
same  splendid  nam^  for  heroismi  that  had  marked  all  bis  prq^ 
vious  life. 

Such  was  Don  Alonzo  Perez  de  Guzman,  sumamed  the  Good. 
One  of  the  most  illustrious  heroes  of  Spain ;  a  son  of  that  land, 
conspicuous  in  the  remotest  ages  for  the  magnanimous  qualities 
of  her  children ;  a  land  favourable  to  the  growth  of  courage  and 
honour,  and  integrity  and  noble  pride,  and  all  the  most  exalted 
attributes  of  man.  A  land,  which,  however  sunk  in  the  present 
day,  in  former  times  dazzled  the  neighbouring  states  with  the 
brilliancy  of  her  glory. 

Guzman  the  Good  was  the  first  Lord  of  San  Lucar  de  Barra- 
meda,  and  founder  of  the  house  of  Medina-Sidonia,  which  may  be 
justly  proud  of  so  glorious  a  descent    The  death  of  Guzman  was 
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in  all  respects  equally  glorious  as  the  rest  of  his  illustrious  career. 
He  was  sent  to  besiege  Gibraltar,  which,  after  an  obstinate 
resistance,  surrendered,  having  remained  in  the  possession  of  the 
Moors  five  himdred  years.  This  was  the  last  service  which 
Guzman  the  Good  did  to  his  coimtry ;  and  here  his  glorious  life 
met  with  a  glorious  end.  Having  advanced  in  the  pursuit  of  the 
Moors,  who  were  spoiling  the  neighbourhood  of  Algedras,  he  was 
surrounded  by  the  enemy  before  a  competent  number  of  his  own 
men  were  near,  and  slain  after  a  gallant  defence. 

"His  memory"  (says  Quintana)  "excites  amongst  us  a  respect 
equal  to  that  which  is  inspired  by  the  most  celebrated  worthies  of 
antiquity — such  as  a  Scipio,  or  an  Epaminondas ;  and  his  name, 
hearing  the  impress  of  the  most  exalted  patriotisnii  is  never  pro- 
nounced but  with  a  sort  of  religious  veneration.'* 
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HISTORICAL    SUMMARY. 

REIGNS  OF  FERDINAND  THE  FOURTH  AND  ALONZO  THE 
ELEVENTH. 

A    PERIOD    OF    55    YEARS. 

1295. — Upon  Ferdinand  assuming  the  sceptre  of  Castile,  this  kingdom  be- 
came again  the  theatre  of  new  disturbances.  The  turbulent  Infant  Don  Juan 
publicly  styled  himself  king;  and  Don  Diego  Haro  carried  on  a  predatory 
course  in  the  young  Ferdinand's  dominions.  The  Cortes  were  assembled  at 
Valladolid,  and  the  Infant  Don  Enrique,  uncle  of  the  king,  was  appointed  his 
tutor  during  his  minority.  But  the  commotions  increased  apace.  On  one  side, 
Don  Juan  called  himself  king,  supported  by  Dionysius,  the  king  of  Portugal ; 
on  the  other,  Don  Alonzo  de  la  Corda  had  the  same  pretensions,  aided  by  the 
king  of  Arragon.  But  the  effort  of  the  queen-mother.  Dona  Maria,  who  justly 
deserves  the  title  of  Great,  at  length  surmoimted  all  the  obstacles,  and  though 
the  reign  of  her  son  for  a  long  time  was  disturbed  by  the  dissensions  and  feuds 
of  the  powerful  houses  of  Haro  and  Lara,  yet  comparative,  tranquillity  was 
gained. 

1306.— This  year  Gibraltar  was  taken  from  the  Moors,  but  with  the  loss  of 
the  celebrated  hero,  Guzman  the  Grood,  who  fell  a  victim  to  his  bravery. 

1312. — The  king  died  in  an  awful  manner.  He  had  ordered  the  Brothers 
Carvajal  to  be  precipitated  from  a  rock,  on  suspicion  of  murder.  The  brothers 
protested  against  the  sentence,  and  claimed  the  privilege  of  a  defence,  but  in 
vain;  upon  which  they  summoned  Ferdinand  to  appear  before  the  tribunal  of 
God  at  the  end  of  a  month.  The  king  died  at  the  expiration  of  the  term ;  on 
which  account  he  was  ever  after  called  El  Emplazado,  or  The  Summoned. 

Alonzo  the  Eleventh  was  about  a  year  old  when  he  succeeded  his  father  on 
the  throne.  The  same  disturbances  which  had  marked  the  minority  of  former 
sovereigns  were  conspicuous  in  this  ;  yet  Alonzo  had  the  strongest  party.  At 
the  head  of  this  was  his  imcle  Don  Pedro,  the  old  dowager  queen  Dona  Maria, 
and  the  Haros ;  whilst  his  competitor,  the  Infant  Don  Juan,  counted  amongst 
his  adherents  the  Cordas,  the  Laras,  &c. 

131 3. — ^These  disputes  were  nearly  breaking  into  civil  war,  when  the  Cortes 
SPAIN.  X 
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met  at  Valladolid,  and  intrusted  the  person  of  the  king  to  his  grandmotlia 
Dona  Maria,  and  the  r^ency  of  the  state  to  Don  Pedro  and  Don  Juan,  the 
leaders  of  the  contending  factions. 

1324. — Alonzo,  now  fourteen  years  of  age,  thought  of  assuming  the  reins  of 
government ;  but  the  princes  Don  Manuel  and  Don  Juan,  sumamed  El  Tuerto 
(Blind  of  One  Eye),  were  against  his  emancipation. 

1333' — The  king  rid  himself  of  the  disturbers  of  his  kingdom  in  an  unjusti- 
fiable manner.  Don  Juan  (El  Tuerto)  was  killed  by  stealth  at  Toro,  whither 
he  had  repaired  under  the  safe-conduct  of  Alonzo ;  and  Haro  was  beheaded. 

i334.~Rebellion  broke  out,  and  civil  war  ravaged  the  land.  Gaidlasowas 
murdered* 
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But  Heaven  hath  pleased  it  so^ 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me 
That  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister  t 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  him* 

Shakspearb. 


IT  was  one  of  the  darkest  nights  ever  known ;  the  wind  howled 
dismally,  and  a  furious  storm  which  had  deluged  the  streets 
ofValencia  rendered  them  solitary.  Not  a  single  human  being 
was  seen  about,  except  a  wretched  beggar,  who  had  taken 
refuge  under  the  porch  of  a  mansion  near  the  palace ;  but  the 
inclemency  of  the  weather  was  such  that,  despite  of  the  hardships 
to  which  the  houseless  wanderer  had  been  accustomed,  he  could 
not  obtain  a  moment  of  slumber.  He  therefore  beguiled  his  time 
by  watching  the  rain  as  it  fell,  and  indulging  in  speculations  which 
were  not  perhaps  of  the  most  holy  description.  The  storm  at 
.  length  subsided;  the  wind  began  to  assuage  its  violence,  and 
i  nothing  remained  of  the  previous  elemental  tumult,  except  an 
awful  and  almost  ominous  darkness. 

At  this  moment  the  mendicant  perceived  two  figures  dimly 
moving  from  the  opposite  side,  and  approaching  the  place  where 
he  lay,  crouching  Hke  a  dog  in  his  lair.  Upon  a  nearer  inspec- 
tion he  perceived  that  they  were  those  of  men,  closely  enveloped 
in  their  cloaks.  The  obscurity,  however,  which  prevailed  did  not 
allow  him  to  recognize  their  features,  though  they  now  stood  close 
to  the  porch^  where  they  remained  as  if  in  expectation  of  some 

X  2 
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event  The  beggar's  suspicions  were  awakened  when  he  beheld 
two  mysterious  personages  posted  in  so  strange  a  manner  at  that 
time  of  night ;  but  he  was  in  the  state  in  which  a  man  has  nothing 
to  apprehend  from  robbers,  and  accordingly,  instead  of  fear, 
curiosity  only  was  excited  in  his  breast  The  strangers  seemed 
resolved  not  to  quit  their  post,  and  the  prior  occupant  of  the 
porch  was  equally  determined  to  observe  all  their  motions. 
•  "  He  cannot  have  left  the  place  yet,*'  said  one  of  the  strangers; 
"  it  is  hardly  eleven,  and  besides,  the  storm  must  have  hindered 
him  from  attempting  to  quit  the  palace  and  regain  his  dwelling." 

"Why,  in  troth,"  returned  the  other,  "it  is  a  most  uncere- 
monious night,  but  most  fit  for  our  purpose.  Do  you  know  that  I 
once  began  to  apprehend  that  our  ministry  would  be  needless, 
seeing  that  the  end  of  the  world  was  approaching  ?" 

"  It  was  an  awful  storm,  but  it  has  produced  the  good  effect  of 
rendering  the  streets  of  Valencia  most  conveniently  solitary. 
Why,  if  our  intentions  had  been  known,  the  weather  could  not 
have  better  favoured  our  designs." 

A  clock  struck  the  eleventh  hour;  the  nocturnal  ramblers  made 
a  movement,  and  one  of  them  observed — 

"  Now  let  us  approach  the  palace ;  otherwise  the  traitor  may 
escape.     Keep  yourself  in  readiness,  and  let  us  advance." 

As  he  said  this,  they  proceeded  cautiously  and  slowly  towards 
the  palace,  which  was  at  a  short  distance. 

"  Holy  Saint  Joseph  !"  muttered  the  beggar,  crossing  himself 
"  what  can  those  worthy  cavaliers  be  after  ?  no  saintiy  work,  I 
trow :  surely  they  don't  mean  to  murder  King  Ferdinand !  that 
truly  would  be  a  pity,  for  he  is  very  young ;  though,  by  the  bye,  I 
ought  not  to  take  much  interest  in  him,  for  they  say  he  is  a 
terrible  glutton,  and  I  am  always  starving.  But  let  me  see- 
should  I  not,  like  a  good  subject,  sound  the  alarm?  No,  no! 
what  business  have  I  to  interfere  in  matters  that  don't  concern 
me  ?  Why,  if  the  King  is  killed,  there  will  be  another  provided 
for  us,  and  it  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  remain  exactly  as 
I  was  before ;  besides,  I  must  look  to  my  own  safety  before  all 
things,  and  should  my  clamorous  mouth  commit  any  indiscretion, 
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it  IS  more  than  probable  that  those  adventuresome  cavaliers 
would  treat  me  to  the  favours  with  which  they  intend  to  regale 
my  betters." 

Whilst  the  tattered  tenant  -of  the  porch  was  indulging  in  these 
wise  and  prudential  speculations,  the  two  individuals  had  ap- 
proached the  palace.  The  darkness,  however,  was  so  intense  as 
to  prevent  the  beggar  from  farther  observation  of  them.  A  few 
moments  elapsed,  and  a  low  rumbling  noise  was  heard,  which  was 
followed  by  a  sort  of  grappling,  which  terminated  in  a  deep, 
painful  moan,  like  that  of  a  man  wounded  to  death. 

"  Heaven  defend  us  1"  muttered  the  beggar,  "  they  have  done 
the  business,  and  some  unworthy  Christian  is  sent  to  his  last 
account.  May  God  forgive  his  soul !  for  there  is  no  doubt  it 
stands  in  want  of  forgiveness ;  and  now  let  me  be  careful  that  I 
am  not  placed  in  a  situation  to  need  a  similar  pardon." 

The  two  men  hurried  back,  and  took  shelter  underneath  the 
porch. 

"  Let  us  seek  refuge  here,"  said  one,  in  an  agitated  tone  of 
voice.  "A  pursuit  would  commence,  if  we  fled;  though  the 
streets  are  solitary,  we  might  perchance  meet  some  man,  and " 

"  But  think  you,"  returned  the  other,  "  that  this  porch  will 
prove  a  competent  place  of  safety?" 

"  Yes ;  the  darkness  of  the  night  impedes  the  perception  of  an 
object  at  the  smallest  distance." 

"  So  it  does,"  quoth  the  beggar  to  himself,  as  he  endeavoured 
to  crouch  closer,  and  render  himself  as  small  as  possible. 

"  But,  should  a  search  be  commenced  ?"  muttered  one  of  the 
assassins. 

"  Hush  !  they  will  never  suppose  that  we  are  so  near.  Let  us 
keep  quiet,  and  there  is  no  danger  of  our  being  taken." 

"But  do  you  thuik  that  the  blow  was  so  well  struck  as  to 
insure  the  death  of  the  victim?" 

"  My  arm  is  no  puny  weapon,  and  my  wrongs  most  efficiently 
seconded  my  strength.  Fear  not — our  enemy  hath  but  few 
moments  to  live." 

"Thank  Heaven,  we  are  amply  revenged  1" 


Digitized  by 


Google 


$to  THE  BROTHERS  CARVAJAL. 

♦'Yes,  and  Caivajal  has  the  only  bar  to  his  happiness  re- 
moved," 

A  great  rumoiir  and  confusion  was  now  heard  at  the  entrance 
of  the  palace;  torches  were  seen,  by  the  reflection  of  which, 
despite  of  the  wind  which  now  and  then  extinguished  them,  a 
great  concourse  of  people  became  obscurely  perceptible. 

"  Upon  second  thoughts,"  said  one  of  the  ruffians,  "  we  should 
act  more  prudently  in  quitting  this  place  j  those  fatal  lights  may 
prove  our  ruin." 

"  Yes,"  continued  the  other.  "  Besides,  the  first  disorder 
having  once  subsided,  they  will  begin  a  strict  search." 

They  now  hastily,  though  cautiously,  left  their  lurking-place, 
and  sought  safety  in  speedy  flight 

"Blessed  St.  Joseph!"  muttered  the  beggar  in  amazement, 
"who  could  have  supposed  that  the  brothers  Carvajal  would 
turn  midnight  murderers  !  — Well,  there  is  no  knowing  what 
men  may  come  to.  After  what  I  have  seen  to-night  I  should 
not  be  surprised  if  I  myself  should  become  a  dishonourable 
character." 

By  this  time  lights  were  approaching  towards  the  porch. 

"  This  way  the  assassins  must  have  fled,"  said  a  voice. 

"Search  well  every  place,"  cried  another;  "leave  not  the 
smallest  nook  imexplored :  owing  to  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
perchance  the  villains  would  rather  trust  to  concealment  than 
flight." 

"I  see  s6me  one  crouching  in  that  porch,"  quoth  the  first 
speaker ;  "  examine  it  well — ^for  my  part,  I  think  it  is  a  dog,** 

"  And  a  most  miserable  one,"  thought  the  beggar. 

"  Yes,  it  is  a  dog ;  but  we  may  as  well  look  closer.* 

They  advanced  nearer.  I 

"  Just  Heavens  !  it  is  a  man !  Here  is  one  of  the  assassins  ! 
Ay,  ay,  he  feigns  to  be  asleep ;  but  it  won't  serve  him.  Holy 
Virgin !  what  a  murderous,  villanous,  appearance,  the  rascally 
miscreant  has  1    Secure  him  ! — ^no  doubt  he  is  the  murderer." 

"  Holla !  Master,  get  up,  get  up !"  cried  another,  "  ere  I 
make  thee  spring  like  quicksilver^  with  a  gentle  insinuation  of 
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mypke.    What  an  ingenious  scoundrel  kei»l*«^ieethebedhe 
has  chosen  for  such  a  Aight  as  this  I" 

The  b^gar,  noways  pleased  at  the  turn  whidi  aflfairs  had 
taken,  now  rose  and  began  to  expostulate  with  his  aiptors. 
"  Good  cabaiigros"  he  cried,  in  a  whining  tone,  "  as  ye  hope  for 
salvation,  do  not  be  rash.  Let  me  set  you  to  rights.  I  am  no 
assassin,  but  a  poor  mendicant ;  and  with  regard  to  my  bed, 
I  swear  to  you  gentlemen,  it  is  no  matter  of  choice ;  for  I  would 
have  most  willingly  preferred  a  better,  \i  I  could  have  found 
it" 

**Come,  come,  thou  wretched  sinner,  do  not  attempt  to  cajole 
ns  j  we  have  a  keen  scent  in  tracing  out  a  villanous  dog.** 

"  Good  sirs,  1  don't  mean  to  contradict  the  goodness  of  your 
nose ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  I  can  assure  you  that  this  time,  at 
least,  your  sagacious  nostrils  are  at  fkult.  I  am  as  innocent  as 
the  child  unborn,  so  Heaven  keep  me  in  its  grace  !** 

"It  wont  do,  sir  villain!  thy  foolery  won't  deceive  us,  and 
tiiou  must  follow  us.    Secure  his  arms,  my  good  companions." 

**  Arms  !  Heaven  bless  me,  I  have  no  arms  P 

"  No  buffoonery,  sinrah . — ^bind  him  well.** 

"  Oh,  sirs,  treat  me  with  a  little  nKwe  mewy,  wid  I  Aink  I 
shall  be  able  to  discover  the  assassins." 

**  Ay,  ay,  I  think  we  have  discovered  one  already.  However, 
any  farther  information  must  be  given  before  the  King." 

"The  King  I  why,  is  he  alive? — ^Heaven  be  blessed  1" 

"What  is  the  rascal  at? — ^Yes,  the  King  is  alive;  sound  in 
body  and  mind,  to  see  thee  made  dog's  meat  ©£** 

"  Nay,  I  am  willing  to  confess  all  I  know.**  I 

"Confess  !  Ay,  that  thou  shalt;  for  if  thy  tongue  is  not  as 
sufficiently  nimble  in  that  matter  as  in  oth^s^  we  have  some 
ingenious  machines  to  improve  its  functions.     Bring  him  along  T 

The  party,  with  feelings  of  triumph,  conducted  the  beggar  to 
the  palace,  which  was  thrown  into  great  excitement  upon  their 
arrival.  "The  assassin  is  secured  I"  cried  various  voices ;  and 
every  one  was  eager  to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  ruffian. 

They  led  him  into  the  hall  to  cpufrpnt  Wm  with  the  dying  man. 
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This  precautkm,  however,  canoe  too  late.  When  the  supposed 
murderer  was  placed  before  the  victim,  he  was  already  a  lifeless 
corpse.  The  person  who  had  been  so  treacherously  slain,  was 
a  young  and  gallant  cavalier,  of  an  illustrious  lineage,  and  the 
favourite  of  the  King.  His  name  was  Benavides,  and  his  family, 
which  had  rendered  some  services  to  Ferdinand,  were  held  in 
great  esteem  by  him,  especially  the  murdered  cavalier,  who  was 
admitted  to  his  most  intimate  and  familiar  companionship.  This 
circumstance  rendered  his  loss  doubly  to  be  regretted  by  the 
King,  who  made  a  vow  to  be  most  active  in  the  pursuit  of  the 
guilty,  and  most  merciless  in  inflicting  a  fearful  retribution. 
When  Benavides  was  raised  from  the  ground,  he  was  so  for 
advanced  in  the  path  to  the  grave,  that  the  only  discovery  he 
could  make  was,  that  he  was  murdered  by  two  individuals. 
Shortly  after,  he  expired ;  and  the  King,  in  a  mood  of  mingled 
rage  and  affliction,  stood  by  his  side,  making  vows  of  terrible 
import  Several  parties  had. gone  in  pursuit  of  the  murderers, 
and  afler  a  short  time  had  elapsed,  the  one  that  brought  the 
beggar  made  its  appearance. 

The  apprehension  of  this  man  afforded  some  consolation  to  the 
sotrowing  Ferdinand ;  for,  although  no  trace  of  guilt  was  seen 
upon  him,  save  that  of  having  been  found  crouched  under  a  porch 
at  night,  yet  as  he  offered  to  make  some  discoveries,  he  thought 
that  his  object  would  be  fulfilled. 

"  Dost  thou  know  this  murdered  cavalier?"  inquired  the  King 
of  the  prisoner,  with  a  terrible  frown. 

"  Yes,  my  liege  1"  answered  the  beggar.  "  It  is  the  noble 
Don  Benavides ;  I  have  seen  him  many  a  time,  and  have  often 
experienced  his  charity." 

"Whafs  thy  name?" 

"  Diego  Raposo,  please  your  Highness.'' 

"And  how  came  you  to  he  lurking  about  at  this  hour  of  the 
night?" 

"  Because  I  have  nowhere  to  go  for  shelter." 

"  And  what  is  it  you  know  about  this  murder  ?'' 

^  That  the  brothers  Carvajal  are  the  authors  of  it  1" 
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The  King  started  at  the  name :  it  awoke  in  his  mind  associa- 
tions far  from  pleasing,  to  judge  from  tlie  forbidding  expression 
which  suddenly  overspread  his  countenance.  Diego  Raposo  ther 
entered  into  a  detailed  account  of  the  adventure  which  has  beet 
narrated  above,  and  the  apprehensions  of  the  King,  who  in  the 
greatest  excitement  cast  a  mournful  look  on  his  dead  friend,  were 
confirmed. 

"My  brave  Benavides,"  he  said,  "rest  in  peace,  and  be 
satisfied  that  thy  unmanly  murder  shall  be  amply  and  most  deeply 
avenged." 

He  then  commanded  Diego  Raposo  to  be  kept  in  custody, 
and  gave  immediate  orders  for  the  apprehension  of  the  brothers 
CarvajaL 

The  Carvajales  were  two  young  cavaliers  of  noble  birth  and 
connexions,  but  whom  the  King  did  not  regard  with  any  friendly 
feeling,  chiefly  because  they  were  obnoxious  to  his  favoiuite 
Benayides.  A  family  feud  appears  to  have  existed  between  the 
parties,  but  it  \iz&  insinuated  that  several  other  reasons  strength- 
ened their  hostile  sentiments.  The  high  degree  of  favour  which 
Benavides  enjoyed  from  the  King  could  not  but  excite  the 
jealousy  of  other  noblemen ;  and  it  was  reported  that  no  one  was 
more  galled  than  the- Carvajales.  Besides,  the  elder  Carvajal  felt 
the  most  violent  passion  for  Donna  Violante,  the  sister  of 
Benavides  j  a  passion  which,  though  returned  by  the  laidy,  was 
strenuously  opposed  by  her  broths. 

He  had  indeed,  on  repeated  occasions,  shown  his  dislike  for 
Carvajal,  and  even  prohibited  Donna  Violante  from  holding 
ferther  intercourse  with  him;  but  these  orders,  as  it  may  be 
supposed,  were  not  very  scrupulously  obeyed  by  the  young  lady. 
One  day  a  serious  quarrel  had  taken  place  on  this  account,  and 
the  two  foes  were  on  the  point  of  proceeding  to  violence,  when 
they  were  happily  prevented  by  interfering  friends.  Carvajal, 
however,  made  vows  of  revenge,  and  Benavides,  burning  with  equal 
animosity,  only  awaited  another  opportunity  to  give  it  vent.  All 
these  circumstances  strongly  influenced  the  mind  of  the  King  and 
his  courtiers  in  forming  their  opinion  of  the  murder,  and,  added 
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to  what  Diego  Raposo  related,  they  formed  a  fisadel  pr^umptive 
evidence  against  the  Carvajales. 

On  the  very  morning  preceding  the  night  on  which  Ae  murder 
of  Benavides  was  committed,  the  elder  Carvajal  had  been  seen 
patrolling  near  his  garden.  The  constant  attendance  of  Benavides 
at  the  palace  generally  afforded  him  an  opportunity  of  seemg  his 
beloved  Violante,  and  he  now  proposed  to  her  to  take  a  de- 
termined step  and  free  herself  from  the  dominion  of  her  brother. 
But  he  had  met  his  mistress  more  agitated  than  ever.  She  started 
in  alarm  upon  his  arrival,  and  with  tears  in  her  eyes  besought  him 
to  depart 

"My  noble  friend,"  said  she,  with  much  emotion,  "fate  has 
decreed  that  our  happiness  shall  not  be  accomplished.  Even  this 
very  moment  I  tremble  for  your  safety — fly  from  the  city  ere  all 
possibility  of  escape  is  denied  jrou." 

"  Thy  fears,  sweet  Violante,"  answered  Carvajal,  with  a  smile, 
"greatly  magnify  the  danger.  I  apprehend  no  surprisal,  and,  at 
all  events,  my  trusty  §word  never  quits  my  side." 

"  Oh  I  speak  not  those  words — think  that  it  is  a  brother,  my 
sole  protector  in  this  world,  against  whom  those  unholy  thoughts 
are  entertained.     Let  me  counsel  you." 

"What!"  cried  Carvajal,  impatiently,  "am  I  to  be  tamely 
enduring  the  haughty  scorn  of  that  proud  cavalier,  because  he  is 
your  brother?  In  sooth,  this  privilege  has  saved  him  more  than 
once  from  my  justly-provoked  indignation ;  but  the  forbearance  oi 
a  nobleman  must  have  its  limits,  more  particularly  when  it  en- 
croaches upon  his  honour;  and  my  honour  is  deeply  suffering 
from  the  repeated  slights  of  Benavides.  To  terminate  our  un- 
fortunate family  feud,  have  I  not  nobly  offered  to  bury  all  past 
scenes  in  oblivion  by  becoming  your  husband  ?  and  how  have  my 
proposals  been  treated  by  your  arrogant  brother?  I  shame  to  say 
it— even  with  contempt — and  why  ?  Is  the  blood  that  circulates 
in  his  veins  more  pure,  more  noble,  than  mine?  No.  Do  I 
yield  to  him  in  the  elevated  qualities  of  an  honourable  cavalier? 
No,  no,  Heaven  forefend !  Whence,  then,  his  insulting  pride? 
Fxom  jthe  favouritism  of  ja  weak  monarchy  whose  minion  and  cpm- 
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panioQ  in  de1)aacheiy  he  does  ^idt  sdli{iib  id  Be.    Vmt  titles, 
indeed,  to  reject  the  alliance  of  Carvajal  P 

**Cs\m  your  feelings,  ttiy  dear  friend,*  said  Violante,  in 
terposing :  "  that  you  have  much  cause  for  resentment,  I  readily 
admit ;  but  I  always  tremble  when  I  consider  the  mournful  results 
to  which  that  resentment  may  lead  you.  Know  that  the  danger 
which  surrounds  you  is  increased  tenfold ;  this  very  morning,  my 
brother,  ere  he  set  out  for  the  palace,  gave  me  fatal  hints  of  some 
plan  in  contemplation  against  your  and  your  brother's  liberty. 
Your  having  seconded  the  pretensions  of  Don  Alonzo  de  la  Corda, 
wh^i  he  contended  for  the  crown,  is  not  yet  forgotten  by  the 
King,  however  policy  may  have  prevented  him  from  giving  vent 
to  his  vindictive  feelings.  Ah  1  he  only  wants  a  specious  pretence 
for  the  indulgence  of  his  revenge,  and  that  pretext  your  violent 
temper  will  not  be  long  in  affording.  My  brother,  on  his  side, 
wifl  exert  all  his  endeavours  to  work  your  ruin :  let  me,  therefore, 
advise  you  to  absent  yoiurself  from  Valencia  for  some  time  j  and 
icftain  assured  my  love  shall  experience  no  diminution.** 

"  How  often  have  you  pressed  the  odious  subject  upon  my  im- 
willing  heart  \  The  idea  of  leaving  you  exposed  to  tiie  caprices 
of  your  brother  conveys  more  terror  to  my  imagination  than  the 
combined  wrath  of  that  brother,  and  the  King,  whose  favourite  he 
is.  Yet,  to  calm  thy  fears,  I  will  at  last  consent  Yes,  I  will  con- 
sent," he  added  in  a  fearful  tone  of  voice ;  "  but,  so  God  help  me ! 
I  will  some  day  have  ample  revenge  for  the  wrongs  I  am  compelled 
to  suffer.'* 
"^  "Oh  1  speak  not  thus  !  Think,  that  while  your  heart  meditates 
Aose  fatal  plans  of  revenge,  it  is  against  the  heart  of  her  thou 
lovest  you  prepare  them — thy  enemy  is  my  brother.  Oh !  my  own 
A  Garvajal,  let  the  entreaties  of  Violante  have  some  power  in  soften- 
ing the  stem  purposes  of  thy  soul.  Retire  but  for  three  months 
from  Valencia,  and  all  will  go  well." 

"Yes,*'  resumed  Carvajal  in  the  same  ominous  tone,  "I  will 
quit  this  odious  town;  but,  mayhap,  Violante  may  rue  the  day 
when  she  counselled  my  departure.  Farewell  I  God  ^Zone  can 
know  if  w&  ^faall  meet  again  in  this  world.'* 
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**  Ob,  my  friend  I  my  own  lord !  those  fearful  words  fill  me  with 
horror  !  Some  rash,  desperate  attempt  occupies  thy  mind.  Stay 
—oh  I  stay,  for  I  would  rather  bear  the  brunt  of  my  brother's  anger 
than  see  you  leave  me  in  this  distressing  manner." 

"Farewell,  Violante,"  repeated  Carvajal,  a  little  softened,  "it  is 
well  we  should  separate — Heaven  knows  where  my  justly  indig- 
nant heart  might  lead  me  I    Fare  thee  well !" 

As  he  said  this,  in  a  hurried  manner  he  quitted  her  presence. 
Poor  Violante  remained  plunged  in  a  mood  of  bitterest  affliction- 
there  was  something  so  painful,  so  ominous,  in  the  tone  and 
manner  of  her  lover,  that  her  heart  was  filled  with  the  darkest 
apprehensions. 

Carvajal,  upon  quitting  his  mistress,  speedily  repaired  to  his 
brother,  to  whom  he  was  devotedly  attached,  and  who  returned  his 
friendship  with  an  equal  warmth  of  regard. 

"  Alonzo,"  he  said,  in  some  emotion,  "  I  will  at  length  follow 
thy  advice,  and  quit  this  hateful  city." 

"  Thank  Heaven,  dear  brother,  thy  good  sense  has  triumphed 
at  last  over  thy  unfortimate  passion.  I  always  confided  in  the 
generous  pride  of  thy  heart,  which,  however  enthralled  it  might  for 
some  time  be  by  the  shackles  of  love,  would,  I  knew,  at  length 
break  them,  when  they  essayed  to  impose  an  equal  slavery  upon 
thy  better  spirit.  The  haughty  Benavides  should  never  have  had 
it  in  his  power  so  to  humiliate  the  Carvajales.  But,  however,  I 
will  not  upbraid  you  for  what  is  past;  let  us  rather  think  of  inore 
suitable  plans  for  the  future.    When  shall  we  leave  Valencia?" 

"  This  very  night,"  answered  Carvajal,  "  I  am  anxious  to  depart 
Our  course  must  be  directed  to  Toro,  where  the  greatest  number 
of  our  adherents  and  partisans  are  to  be  found.  The  King  may 
be  tempted  to  persecute  us,  and  we  must  place  ourselves  in  a  state 
of  vigorous  defence." 

"Strange  words  these,  brother,"  said  the  younger  Carvajal; 
"  dost  thou  apprehend  any  hostile  design  from  Ferdinand  ?" 

"  I  know  not  what  I  think,  nor  what  I  utter — ^my  mind  is  a 
chaos  of  contending  sentiments.  Love,  revenge,  shame,  disap- 
pointment, alternately  distract  my  souL      Oh,  my  good  brother  1 
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were  it  not  for  thy  protectii^  company,  I  shouM  hnrry  to  some 
desperate  course.  Benavides  must  not  insult  the  Carvajales  with 
impmrity." 

"Benavides/'  answered  Alonzo,  "shall  meet  his  retribution 
when  he  least  expects  it  Trust  me,  Carvajal,  'tis  no  slight  offence 
to  be  the  minion  of  a  king.  There  are  so  many  interested  in  the 
downfall  and  death  of  a  favourite,  that ** 

"  Hold,  brother  I  there  comes  our  enemy." 

Benavides  passed  the  brothers,  casting  upon  them  a  look  of 
deep  scorn ;  the  elder  Carvajal  laid  his  hand  on  his  weapon,  but 
his  brother  restramed  his  anger. 

"Not  yet,  brother,  not  yet;  reserve  th3rself  for  a  fitter  oppor- 
tunity." 

The  account  which  the  beggar  Diego  Raposo  had  given  the 
King,  added  to  several  other  particulars  which  every  moment 
came  to  light,  fully  established  the  guilt  of  the  Carvajales.  But 
nothing  was  so  prejudicial  to  their  cause  as  their  flight  Upon  the 
arrival  of  the  King's  message  to  apprehend  them,  they  learnt  that 
the  t«-others  were  nowhere  to  be  found ;  the  most  dUigent  search 
was  made  in  the  city  of  Valencia,  and  the  neighbouring  villas  and 
mansions,  but  without  effect  Violante,  in  an  agony  of  despair,  as 
soon  as  the  btjmd  fate  of  her  brother  was  made  known  to  her,  un- 
folded, as  in  duty  bound,  the  conversation  which  had  passed  be- 
tween her  and  the  elder  Carvajal,  on  the  morning  preceding  the 
murder  of  Benavides. 

The  mysterious  words  of  her  cruel  lover,  together  with  every 
other  circumstance  already  detailed,  removed  any  remaining  doubt 
concerning  the  perpetrators  of  the  atrocious  deed ;  and  not  only 
the  King,  but  even  those  who  were  favourably  disposed  towards 
the  Carvajales,  evinced  their  indignation  against  the  delinquent 
brothers.  Ferdinand's  feelings  were  powerfully  wrought  upon. 
His  affection  for  the  murdered  Benavides  was  sincere,  and  the 
untimely  fate  ot  that  cavalier  seemed  to  have  rendered  him  more 
dear  to  his  royal  friend.  But  the  King  had  other  motives,  and 
motives  of  a  political  tendency,  to  be  indefatigable  in  his  exer- 
tions to  obtain  the  apprehension  of  the  Carvajales.      He  had  all 
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along  cfaensfafiiA  a  rancorous  Htred  liOffs^^  that  family  fin;  theb 
well-known  attachment  to  the  party  th^j^  Hi>l»eld  the  pretensions  of 
Don  Alonzo  de  la  Corda  to  the  throne.  Ferdinand  had  ire^otv^^; 
to  pardon  the  vanquished  party,  but  coi^ii  not  forget  tbose  who 
had  been  his  enemies.  He  was  always  in  f^  odood  of  distrust,  ai^ 
indeed  in  this  was  partly  justified  by  the  turbulent  nature  of  those 
times,  when  struggles  for  the  crown  of  Castile  were  so  common, 
that  it  sufficed  if  the  pretender  had  the  m<we  shadow  of  a  claim  to . 
it,  and  wealth  enough  to  support  his  pretensions,  to  find  nuoaerous 
supporters  among  the  people. 

Under  such  circumstances  it  is  not  surprisng  that  the  King  was 
in  hourly  apprehension  of  a  renewal  of  disturbances,  and  that  he 
should  look  with  an  eye  of  jealousy  on  those  individuals  whom  he 
knew  were  fever  ready  to  dispute  his  authority.  Of  tiiese  the  bro- 
thers Carvajal  were  two  of  the  most  conspicuous;  and  Ferdinand 
having  now,  on  account  of  their  crime,  more  than  sufficient  reason 
to  cause  their  death,  without  any  danger  df  incurring  the  just  re- 
sentment of  dieir  partissuas,  turned  his  thoughts  exclusively  upon 
the  accomplishment  of  their  doom.  His  endeavours,  however,  to 
capture  the  brothers  proved  for  some  time  totally  abortive.  Their 
departure  from  Valencia  had  been  so  precipitate  and  secret,  that 
no  one  could  form  an  idea  of  the  place  to  which  they  had  fled  for 
refuge.  It  was,  however,  generally  believed  that  they  had  re- 
treated into  Portugal,  as  King  Dionysius  had  always  countenanced 
the  disturbers  of  the  peace  of  Castile. 

In  this  state  of  imcertainty  some  time  elapsed,  till  at  length  in- 
telligence was  brought  to  Ferdinand  that  the  brothers  were  re- 
siding at  Martos,  a  place  noted  for  the  spirit  of  revolt  which 
governed  its  inhabitants.  The  report  also,  that  the  Laras  had  been 
of  late  in  that  town  and  its  district,  awakened  the  just  alarm  of  the 
King.  He  conceived  that  some  new  plot  was  in  contemplation, 
and  that  tlie  Carvajales  were  two  of  its  principal  agents.  He 
accordingly  determined  to  surprise  them  before  they  had  time  tc 
gather  sufficient  strength  to  carry  their  rebellious  designs  into 
effect ;  and  hastily  collected  about  a  thousand  of  his  most  devoted 
adherents^  amongst  which  he  took  the  poident  case  of  nuoibeiiog 
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the  relatives  and  friends  of  the  murdered  Benavides  \  and  while  he 
had  it  reported  that  he  was  returning  to  Seville,  he  secretly 
directed  his  course  towards  Martos. 

His  appearance  in  this  place  was  so  sudden  and  unexpecteitJ, 
that  the  first  intelligence  which  the  brothers  Carvajal  had  of  his 
arrival  was  from  those  who  came  to  apprehend  them ;  they  were 
surprised  quietly  sitting  at  table  with  their  friends,  and,  to  their 
amazement,  they  found  the  apartment  quickly  filled  with  armed 
men,  some  of  whom  immediately  proceeded  to  secure  them. 

"  What  temerity  is  this  V  cried  the  elder  Carvajal,  indignantly. 
"Who  dares  attempt  thus  to  affront — ^by  what  authority  burst  you 
thus  upon  our  privacy?^ 

"  By  the  King's  T'  sternly  answered  Don  Mendo  Benavides,  a 
cousin  of  the  deceased  "  All  attempt  at  resistance  is  vain ;  there- 
fore, prepare  to  come  before  his  Highness,  without  opposition." 

"  And  what  may  be  the  good  pleasure  of  King  Ferdinand  with 
us  ?"  inquired  Alonzo  Carvajal,  with  a  bitter  smile.  "  Methinks 
he  might  have  hit  upon  a  more  courteous  manner  of  sending  an 
invitation." 

"  The  invitation  is  most  fit  for  the  guests,"  scomfiilly  returned 
Benavides.     "  Soldiers,  take  charge  of  your  prisoners." 

"  Prisoners,  by  order  of  the  King  1"  exclaimed  one  of  the  Laran 
present;  "what  crime  is  imputed  to  my  noble  friends  ?" 

"  Ah !  Senor  de  Lara,"  quoth  Benavides,  "dost  thou  feel  some 
pangs  of  conscience  ?  These  clandestine  meetings  at  Martos  pur- 
port no  good  to  the  state ;  but,  happily,  Ferdinand  is  as  sagacious 
as  he  is  brave,  and  the  machinations  of  turbulent  plotters  are  com- 
pletely overturned  by  his  sudden  arrival  at  Martos." 

"  Plotters  !"  cried  Lara,  proudly ;  "  in  troth,  if  such  were  the 
characters  which  we  had  assumed,  our  sagacity  would  have  been 
at  least  equal  to  that  of  the  King,  which  so  much  excites  your 
Wonder.  The  man  is  a  liar  and  a  foul  slanderer  that  dares  throw 
any  imputation  upon  our  conduct  at  Martos." 

"  We  come  not  to  discuss  the  point,"  interrupted  Benavides, 
**  but  to  conduct  two  dark  criminals  before  the  King,  that  they 
may  receive  the  sentence  due  to  their  guilt" 
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"GuUt  V  exclaimed  CarvajaL 

"  Thy  memory  is,  forsootfi,  most  negligent,"  cried  Benavides, 
with  irony;  "but  I  shall  be  kind  enough  to  refresh  it  Yes,  noble 
cavaliers,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  company,  "  these  brave  knights 
are  guilty  of  a  base  and  cowardly  murder  I" 

**  Blasted  be  the  tongue  that  pronounces  the  foul  slander  T  ex- 
claimed the  brothers,  fiercely. 

Much  confusion  ensued  the  announcement  of  so  dark  an  accu- 
sation. Every  one  of  the  guests  had  surmised  that  the  guilt 
imputed  to  the  Carvajales  was  of  a  political  nature.  None  of  them 
could  suppose  the  brothers  capable  of  so  atrocious  a  deed  as 
murder;  and  though  obscure  rumours  had  reached  some  of  them 
concerning  the  mysterious  death  of  Benavides,  and  the  suspicion 
which  pointed  out  the  delinquents,  they  had  indignantly  discarded 
such  ideas  from  their  minds.  But  now  strange  misgivings  arose, 
for  they  could  not  imagine  that  the  King  would  take  the  violent 
measure  they  had  witnessed,  without  sufficient  ground  to  justify  it. 
The  excitement  produced  at  Martos  by  the  imprisonnaent  of 
the  Carvajales,  was  very  great  The  circumstances  adduced 
against  them  served  fully  to  establish  their  guilt ;  and  though  some 
harboured  feelings  of  pity  towards  them,  all  were  unanimous  as  to 
the  justice  of  the  King's  conduct  The  brothers  stoutly  denied 
any  participation  in  the  horrid  act ;  but  their  protestations  weighed 
lightly  against  the  load  of  evidence  brought  to  condemn  them. 

The  Carvajales  appeared  before  the  King  with  a  fearless  de- 
meanour, which  some  interpreted  as  the  calmness  of  innocence, 
but  most  as  the  callous  apathy  of  crime.  Ferdinand,  as  soon  as 
he  saw  them,  intimated  to  them  the  guilt  of  which  they  stood 
charged. 

"  Sir  King,  we  call  Heaven  to  witness  our  innocence ;  where 
is  our  accuser?  Let  him  appear,  that  we  may  confound  the 
wretch." 

As  there  was  no  real  accuser,  Diego  Raposo,  the  beggar,  was 
brought  forward  to  give  his  evidence.  Yet  he  could  not  positively 
swear  that  the  Carvajales  were  the  murderers,  though  the  two 
men  he  had  seen   under  the  porch  resembled   them   much  in 
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Stature  and  v<»ce.  Other  witaesses  were  produced,  who  related 
many  ^ts  tendmg  to  confirm  the  animosity  which  had  existed 
between  the  brothers  and  Benavides.  When  the  whole  sum  of 
evidence  was  set  beftM'e  the  Carvajales,  tlie  elder,  in  a  stem  and 
angry  tone,  exclaimed — 

"Just  Heavens  !  and  are  two  noble  cavaliers  to  stand  an  igno- 
minious trial,  upon  so  slight  a  plea,  that  not  even  an  accuser  is 
found  to  prefer  the  charge?  Oh!  King,  however  hostile  the 
feelings  thou  mayest  entertain  against  the  &mily  of  Carvajal — 
however  base  the  opinion  that  thou  hast  of  two  honourable 
cavaliers — thinkest  thou  also  that  we  are  cowards,  and  that  we  stood 
in  so  much  dread  of  the  prowess  of  Benavides,  as  to  have  re- 
course to  so  vile  a  means  of  indulging  our  revenge  ?  Could  we 
not  have  provoked  an  open  quarrel  ?  Was  his  arm  stronger  than 
mine?  his  heart  more  courageous?  Why  kill  him  treacherously 
in  the  darkness  of  night,  when  I  could  with  equal  fecility  have 
effected  my  piUTpose  openly  in  the  light  of  day?" 

"  Because  thou  didst  tremble  at  the  consequences,"  replied  the 
King;  '< because  thou  knewest  full  well  the  favour  which  the 
unfortunate  Benavides  enjoyed  with  the  King :  thy  guilt  is  fully 
proved,  and  thy  defence,  despite  of  its  ingenuity,  cannot  turn  the 
balance  in  favour  of  thy  iimocence.  No,  traitors  1  you  are  con- 
victed of  a  dark — ^a  degrading  crime ;  and  this  only  was  wanted 
to  fill  up  the  measure  of  your  turbulent  career.  Already  had  my 
generosity  pardoned  you  a  himdred  political  delinquencies.  Your 
rebellitus  spirit,  your  continual  caballing  with  the  enemies  of  my 
crown,  had  already  given  me  just  ground  to  consign  you  to  a  well- 
merited  doom ;  but  I  was  merciful,  imprudently  merciful  towards 
inveterate  offenders;  but  now  considerations  of  prudence  and 
pity  must  give  way,  and  it  only  remains  to  pronounce  youi 
sentence." 

"Pronovmce  our  sentence  !"  cried  the  younger  Carvajal;  "  oui 
criminality  is  not  yet  proved." 

"Hold,  assassin!"  fiercely  exclaimed  the  King.  "What  other 
proofs  do  we  want  to  convince  even  the  most  sceptical  ?  Your 
known  hatred  to  Benavides- -the  different  times  that  the  .elder 
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Carvajal  has  been  hesCid  t6  xttter  threats  of  ^vehgeaawy  9igAm  )^ 
foe— the  mysterious  words  Whidi  he  fepoke  t^^oa  takMg  Ittlve  «f 
his  sister,  as  he  said,  for  ever— 4he  traced  resembkme«  betwwtt 
yon  and  the  murderers— the  fetal  wwds  which  Diego  fiAposo 
heard  you  pronovmce  under  the  porch  tnunediati&ly  after  the 
commission  of  the  crime  r  Caroajdi  has  new  thi  only  ha^i(^Us 
happiness  removed— ^qmx  preciiMtate  and  uneitpecled  iight  from 
Valencia  at  the  time  of  the  murder— the  words  Of  a  dying 
Benavides  implying  fearfiil  susjaeiow— his  epposltkAi  to  ^e  xmsa 
of  Carvajal  with  his  sister  Violante ;  tfcese,'  2^d  s^ipreral  imiior 
facts,  afford  ample  proof  t6  confirm  your  guilt,  ahd  tiow  you  inust 
prepare  to  meet  the  award  of  justice.  Take  these  Wi'etdies,''  he 
then  added,  turning  to  his  attendants,  ^  to  the  h^h  rock  ftear  liw 
town,  and  precipitate  them  into  ^e  abyss  below;  tiiat  their 
unworthy  bodies  may  be  torn  and  mangled,  awd  find  fio  odier 
tombs  tiian  the  maws  of  ntveAotis  birds !  Take  them  heaoe 
immediately !" 

This  awfiil  sentence  pi'oduced  a  great  sensation 'amongst  the 
spectators  of  the  scene.  The  brothers  he«td  it  with  fbelinjpft  ef 
horror,  but  with  a  stem  dignity  of  manner. 

"  Oh !  thou  merciless,  nnjust  King,**  indignantly  cried  AloiWO 
Carvajal,  *^  all  the  circumstiances  which  you  hate  teought  ag^Awl 
us  amount  to  presumptions  only,  but  not  to  prdoft.  And  tlW  ^ 
noble  cavaliers  to  be  condemned  to  a  horrid  doOtti  upoii  ttifeto 
presumptions  ?  Is  the  evidence  of  a  wretched  beggar,  and  #ei^^ 
which  might  have  been  pronounced  by  others  as  w^U  aS  1^  uSj  to 
determine  our  death?  Oh  !  Ferdinand,  pause  A  moment  ere  you 
rashly  decide.  In  virtue  of  our  rights  as  ricds-hombfrs  of  CaSffle, 
we  plead  to  be  judged  by  a  competent  body  of  our  pe^'s — ^we 
demand  that  a  deliberate  trial  be  commenced,  and  every  m&^tA 
of  defence  allowed  us,  as  in  equity  due ;  otherwise  thou  art  goflqr 
Of  a  murder  more  foul  than  that  of  Benavides.* 

"Lead  th^m  to  execution,"  cried  Ferdinand  hastSy. 

**^is  well,  thou  unjust  ruler  of  Castile—'tis  WeH,*  cried  flie 
elder  Cairvajal  proudly;  "we  dr^  the  victims  of  thj^  jcfalous  fears. 
You  wanted  a  pretext  for  our  death — ^you  have  found  it;  and 
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hmvfQT  veak:  and  uii&iQidi8d»  you  omst  ^  eg^r]^  to  ^m  y^iur%Q]j(' 
of  DKn  wkom  yoni  lu^^  and  wlxojus  attackmeAt  tp  yQur  ^eou^s 
renders  them  dangeioa^  ia  yout  aigl^  Ay^  W@  ^e  n^urdored, 
mhumanly  muKdere4^  not  fear  the  dealh  of-  Ben9>yid^-T-ilo.;  Imt 
iox  polteical  xoodves  whick  you  cQa3i,des  Dog^^ft^ry  ^  t^e  safety  of 
your  ciown.  It  is  not  our  hatre^  ta  ^  hOMse  of  Iten^vid^  that 
uiges  you,  but  ouc  i^aid  £ctr  ^t  pf  La  Corda*  Wq  are  mnoceiiiil 
of  the  murder  of  Benayidea  1"  He  tbeu  paused  for  an  io$tant,  but 
ii  an  awful  tone  of  voice  continuedi— r^^  Hear,  oh !  ruthlesa  Kipg ! 
ve  summoa  thee  \o  appear  on  the  thiitietfe  day  from  this  before 
the  tribunal  of  Heaven,  to  answer  for:  the  injustice  thou  com* 
mittest  against  two  iimocent  and  honouoabW  cayaliexs." 
.  Saying  this,  with  a  stately  bearing  he  accpmp^ied  hh  guarda 
towards  the  place  of  execution.  A  vast  crowd  followed  the  culprits, 
apd  the  King  fearing  sonus  attempt  to  rescue  tivern,  ^^dered  all 
deforces  under  his  comn^nd  to  accofi^any  th^  C^TMajales  to 
tbefital  Todk.  Two  or  three  ecclesiastics  also  a.ttended  them 
to  administer  the  contorts  of  religion,  in  their  kst  moment?. 
Th^  used  every  means  of  persuasion— rth^y  pgconwsed  heaven, 
and  threatened  eternal  punishments,  in  order  to  p^uade  them 
to  €onf(9S&  their  guilt ;  but  the  brothersi  m^olvitely  ipaintained 
theaa  innocence,  and  arrived  at  the  plaQQ  ^  e^e^u^pn  in  9,  col- 
lected aiui  dignified  manner; 

^e  s^ht  of  th^li^h  rock  aiad  the  fearful  precipice  below,  for  a 
moB^nt  impart^  a. thrill  of  hQ|i»r  to  the  victii|as;  but  they  soon 
recovered  from  the  passing  sensation,  and  regained  their  wonted 
componsve.  in  this  manner  tiieiy  c|scended  the  d{)eadful  spot, 
andwete^ftcedat  the  verge  of  the  summit  They  tb^  knelt 
for  a  few  mom^ts,  and  seer^ed  collected  in  prayer ;  after  which 
tky  rd^e,  and,  having  again  declared  their  iimocence)  reiterated 
the  awM  soam&ons  which  they  had  made  to  the  King, 
'-^he  eldcb:  (^axvajal  then  took  aac^x^  and,  putting  it  into  th^ 
hands  of  the  leader,  «ho  stood  neaiv  in  a  tpnS  broken  by  i^notiouy. 
iai4-^-     ■    V  ..    •.•..,-••  I    .   -,     ..^  •  .  , 

*^Sir,  as  yoti  are  a  noble  and  good  cavalier,  deliver  this  to 
Dona  Violante  Benavidsfi^  ^d  ^i&VS^  W«  Ib^t  her  unfortunate 
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lover  persisted  in  his  innocence  until  death.  Tell  her  not  to 
curse  my  memory,  for  it  will  not  be  long  ere  just  Heaven  will, 
in  its  mercy,  vindicate  it  from  the  least  aspersion." 

Saying  this,  he  dashed  a  tear  from  his  eye,  and  approached 
his  brother,  who  stood  near,  in  a  mood  of  mournful  cahnness. 
The  two  brothers  then  again  protested  their  innocence,  and, 
embracing  in  the  tenderness  of  grief,  locked  as  they  were  in  each 
other's  arms,  exclaimed  that  they  were  ready. 

In  an  instant  the  executioner  came  forward,  the  dock  struck 
twelve,  and  the  brothers  Carvajal  were  hurled  fhnn  the  fetal 
rock.  A  cry  of  horror  burst  from  the  spectators,  and  the  sensap 
tion  of  awe  was  augmented  when  the  victims  were  observed 
below,  struggling  in  the  agonies  of  death,  still  bcked  in  each 
other's  arms ! 

The  horror  of  their  fate  awoke  some  sentiments  of  pitf 
amongst  the  crowd.  Opinions  were  divided  with  regard  to  Aeir 
innocence:  scnne  believed  the  protestations  of  the  djong  men; 
others  considered  them  as  the  last  struggles  of  cavaliers,  who, 
however  guilty,  would  never  consent  to  ackm)wledge  the  stigma 
which  would  attach  to  their  name.  These  several  speculations 
gradually  subsided,  till  at  length  most  doubts  were  removed,  and 
it  was  generally  believed  that  the  brothers  had  suffered  justly. 
Nearly  a  month  had  elapsed  from  the  day  of  execution,  and  the 
thoughts  of  the  spectators  of  that  horrid  tragedy  had  turned  upon 
very  different  subjects,  when  King  Ferdinand  began  to  complain 
of  illness. 

He  was  ordered  to  keep  his  bed.  His  malady  increased; 
when,  having  inquired  what  day  of  the  month  it  was  from  the 
death  of  the  Carvajales,  and  befing  answered  the  thirtieth,  a 
fearful  gloom  overspread  his  features,  and  he  announced  that  his 
death  was  at  hand.  That  very  day,  the  7th  of  September,  I3i3» 
Ferdinand  the  Fourth  expired,*  on  which  account  he  was  ever 
iUterwards  called  «^  ^«<i^/Azau/i7,  or  the  Sumihoned. 

This  singular  death  of  the   King  produced  an  extraordinaij 
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sensation  amongst  his  subjects.  Everyone  remembered  the 
awful  summons  of  the  brothers  Carvajal,  and  everyone  saw  the 
hand  of  Providence  in  the  untimely  fate  of  Ferdmand.  One  or 
two  days  previous  to  his  death,  a  dispatch  had  been  sent  to  him 
from  Portugal,  which,  owing  to  the  state  of  his  health,  had  not 
been  examined.  Shortly  after  his  death,  however,  it  was  broken 
open,  when  a  letter  was  discovered  containing  a  full  account  and 
confession  of  the  murder  of  Benavides. 

This  had  been  committed  by  two  individuals  whom  that  proud 
lord  had  treated  with  scorn :  they  had  sent  a  challenge  which  he 
had  contemptuously  ?:efused  to  accept,  on  the  plea  of  their  not 
being  of  gentle  birth.  This  had  taken  place  at  Seville,  shortly 
after  the  accession  of  Ferdinand ;  but  the  aggrieved  persons,  who 
were  also  of  the  party  of  La  Corda,  and  by  this  means  knew  the 
Carvajales,  went  privately  to  Valencia,  to  wreak  their  vengeance 
on  the  enemy.  The  execution  of  those  unfortunate  brothers 
had  been  so  sudden  that  their  fate  could  not  be  averted  by  this 
late  confession,  which  was  only  sent  to  vindicate  their  memory 
from  the  supposed  guilt. 

The  sorrowing  Dona  Violante  Benavides,  who  had  still  cherished 
a  half-smothered  affection  for  Carvajal,  no  sooner  heard  this 
vindication  than  all  her  former  fondness  returned.  She  tenderly 
kissed  the  scarf— that  mournful  gage  of  his  last  moments — and 
opposing  the  importi;nities  of  her  relative  Benavides,  retiied  to 
conventual  seclusion,  where  she  terminated  her  melancholy 
days. 
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HiSTORiCAL    SUMMARY. 
REIGN  OF  DON  tEDRO,  SURNAMED  THE  CRUEL. 

*  PXKIOD  09  k9  YEAXS. 

I35<>»^I^0N  Pedro  the  Cruel  afecended  the  throne  of  CastUei^w' 
opposition,  upon  the  death  of  Don  Alonzo,  his  father;  but  soon  b^;an  to  give 
signs  of  the  dreadful  calamities  and  cruelties  that  were  to  mark  his  disastrous 
reign. 

1351. — Dona  Leonor  de  Guztaian,  tfce  lk6  king's  mistre^,  was  inhumanly 
put  to  death.     Her  son,  Don  Henry,  Hed  to  the  Aslurias. 

1353. — Don  Pedro  saw  at  the  house  of  Albuquerque  the  celebrated  DoBa 
Maria  Padilla,  and  from  that  moment  began  that  strong  attachment  which  wfls 
only  terminated  by  death.  However,  he  espoused  Blanche  of  Bourbon,  the 
Fretach  princess. 

1357. — Don  Fadrique  was  put  to  death  in  the  Alcazar  of  Seville,  in  the  pre- 
sence of  his  cruel  brother.  The  civil  war  Was  now  openly  raging  in  Spain; 
the  excesses  of  the  king,  added  to  the  ambition  of  his  IBactions  nobles,  (toged 
the  nation  into  a  series  of  calamities. 

1366. — Queen  Blanche  was  secretly  put  to  death,  as  it  is  supposed,  by  order 
of  the  king ;  some  say  that  she  was  poisoned,  others  that  she  was  beheaded. 
Henry,  Count  of  Trastamara,  with  the  aid  of  the  famous  Bertrand  du  Guesclin, 
and  a  gallant  host  of  French  knights,  was  proclaimed  King  of  Castile  at  Cala- 
homa.  Henry  proceeded  to  Buigos ;  Don  Pedro  fled  to  Seville ;  the  whole 
country  began  to  declare  for  the  new  king.  Toledo  surrendered  to  Henry.  At 
length  the  King  of  Castile  was  obliged  to  leave  the  country  in  a  solitary  galleyt 
and  make  his  retreat  good  to  Portugal.  Henry  entered  Seville ;  and  Don 
Pedro,  unable  any  longer  to  sustain  the  war,  fled  to  feayonne,  where  Edward 
the  Black  Prince  then  ruled  as  Pniiqt  of  Aquitaine.  The  English  prince, 
moved  to  pity  by  the  situation  of  Don  Pedro,  promised  him  his  aid.  Accord- 
ingly he  crossed  the  P3nrenees  with  Sir  John  Chandos  and  the  flower  of  English 
chivalry.  It  was  agreed  that  John  Duke  of  Lancaster  should  be  married  to 
Costanza,  Don  Pedro's  daughter ;  and  that,  upon  the  death  c^tfae  kiog^  the 
duke,  in  lig^  of  his  wife,  should  mount  the  thitme  d  Castile. 
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1367. — A  signal  victory  was  obtained  by  Edward  at  Najaia,'  as  splendid 
as  those  of  Poitiers  and  Cressy.  Henry  fled  to  Avignon,  and  in  a  few  days 
Don  Pedro  was  replaced  on  the  throne.  Pedro's  cruelties,  however,  added 
to  his  ingratitude  and  want  of  faith  in  the  fulfilment  of  his  promises,  disgusted 
Edward,  and  he  finally  abandoned  the  king. 

1368. — ^Trastamara,  who  had  fled  to  Avignon,  seeing  that  the  CastUians 
were  again  disposed  to  shake  off  the  iron  dominion  of  Don  Pedro,  resolved  to 
make  another  attempt  for  the  crown. 

1369.— Henry  la^^-piflfl'^oy^PpISdo,  myfy.  ^adhered  faithfiiUy  to  the  king. 
Pedro  hastily  collected  his  fbrces,  but  he  was  held  in  such  detestation  that  he 
could  not  bring  into  the  field  an  army  equal  to  that  of  his  rival ;  a  battle  was 
fought,  in  which  Henry  was  victorious,  and  Pedro  compelled  to  make  a  pre* 
dpitate  flight-  to  the  castle  of  Montiel.  He  was  immediateljr  surrounded  by 
his  enemies,  who  built  a  wall  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  his  escape.  Pedro 
was  at  last  'dedeived,  and  allured  to  go  secretly  to  Du  Guesclin,  who,  instead 
of  aiding  his  flight,  delivered  him  into  the  power  of  his  brother.  An  imnatural 
contest  now  took  place  between  the  brothers,  in  which  Pedro  had  the  ad- 
vantage ;  but  one  of  th«.  bystanders  aided  Henry,  who  at  length  killed  the  kii^. 
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While  fainting  Virtue  scarce  maintain'd  her  grotindi 
He  pours  fresh  forces  in. 

D&YDEK 


IN  the  middle  of  the  dark  forest,  and  under  the  protection  of 
its  thick  shade,  two  cavaliers,  closely  muffled,  had  taken 
refuge  from  the  pelting  of  a  most  furious  storm.  Rain  poured 
down  in  torrents,  whilst  the  frequent  sheets  of  sulphurous  fire 
that  broke  at  intervals  through  the  gloom,  and  the  awful  roar  of 
thunder  which  followed  them,  increased  the  terrors  of  the  scene. 
Evening — a  dull,  cheerless  evening,  ushering  in  the  still  more 
cheerless  night :  the  trees  offered-  but  an  indifferent  shelter  from 
the  raging  fury  of  the  elements — the  cloaks  of  the  strangers  were 
already  drenched — their  spirits  exhausted,  and  their  horses  jaded 
and  worn  down ;  the  prospect,  therefore,  of  being  obliged  to  pass 
the  night  in  that  dreary  situation,  inspired  them  with  the  most 
melancholy  reflections. 

"  Santiago  protect  us  !"  said  one  of  the  travellers ;  "  but  wc 
are  to  expect  a  poor  accommodation  to-night.  There  is  no 
probability  of  this  storm  abating,  and,  if  we  are  to  receive  its 
favours  here,  why  we  might  as  well  plunge  into  the  Guadalquiver. 
We  certainly  could  not  undergo  a  more  thorough  drenching." 

"  And  what  course  can  we  adopt  ?"  said  the  other. 

"  Why,  my  good  Don  Ferran,  why  not  attempt  to  find  some 
human  dwelling,  where  we  may  recover  our  spirits,  and  pass  a 
tolerable  night  ?    Surely  we  stand  in  good  need  of  repose  after 
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the  fatigue  of  the  chase.  A  plague  on  the  chase,  and  on  ihe  game 
that  has  brought  me  to  this  predicament!  How  the  devil  did 
those  lazy  dogs  contrive  to  keep  so  far  behind  me  ?" 

**  My  liege,"  said  Ferran  de  Castro,  "  you  must  not  expect  all 
the  Castilians  to  bei  such  indefatigable  hunters  as  their  king,  Don 
Pedro." 

"No,  no,"  answered  the  King,  with  a  scornful  smile;  "they 
keep  their  exertions  for  better  purposes ;  they  don't  waste  their 
strength  and  activity  in  the  idle  pursuit  of  the  chase  of  animals, 
when  they  havie  far  more  noble  game  in  view.  No;  my  kind 
lords  and  good  masters  reserve  their  powers  for  the  toils  of  treason 
and  revolt" 

"Alas  I  Sir  King,  it  grieves  me  to  see  you  continually  bent  on 
that  distressing  theme." 

"  Grammercy,  most  courteous  Don  Ferran  de  Castro,"  returned 
the  King,  bantering,  "but  I  apprehend,  that  the  prospect  of  losing 
the  crown  of  Castile  is  a  subject  well  deserving  the  solicitude  of 
the  possessor.  Well,  well ;  at  present  I  ought  rather  to  think  of 
a  suppeJ:  and  a  bed,  than  the  affairs  of  the  nation." 

"  A  most  prudent  idea ;  but  methinks  neither  supper  nor  bed 
are  likely  to  fall  to  the  share  of  the  King  of  Castile,  or  his  faithful 
knight,  Ferran  de  Castro." 

"  Certainly,"  answered  the  King,  "  we  are  not  to  suppose  that 
those  blessings  will  unbidden  come.  No ;  with  the  character 
that  Don  Pedro  bears,  it  cannot  be  expected  that  a  ministering 
angel  will  descend  to  prepare  them  for  us.  We  must  try  and 
look  for  them  ourselves.  The  rain,  though  quite  enough  still  to 
drown  any  Christian,  has  abated  a  little ;  and  a  fear  of  spoiling 
our  garments  and  gay  plumes  cannot  now  deter  us  from  seeking 
out  a  night's  lodging." 

"  I  am  ready  to  follow  you,  Don  Pedro,  only  that  one  difficulty 
is  yet  to  be  ascertained." 

"  Ay,  that  we  shall  not  mend  our  fortunes,  but  only  exchange 
for  the  worse." 

"  No,  no ;  that  can  hardly  be  possible.*' 

"  VVhat  then,  good  cavalier  ?" 
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"Nothing,  my  Liege,  but  the  small  considetation  of  oto 
horses." 

"  Well,  what  of  our  horees  ?  they  ate  lis  good  as- — ^" 

**  I  don't  dispute  th^ir  good  qiiaftieS,"  interrupted  Doh  Fcrttm; 
"but  it  strikes  me  tiiiit  their  present  condttion  is  not  liieiaflfet 
desirable  to  second  our  design.  Poor  animals,"  he  added,  pattiig 
his  own  on  the  mane,  "  I  thiftk  we  m^t  as  wdl  attempt  ,to  cirry 
them,  as  to  pretend  that  they  should  bear  us  mudi  longer*  fl«W 
pensive  the  poor  beasts  look  1" 

"  By  my  troth,  they  do ;  but  we  must  distuift  thek  meditations. 
1  hate  pensive  moods ;  they  are  ominous,  and  quSte  as -much  «o 
in  horses  as  in  men.  Now,  let  us  try  our  fortune ;  knd,  haikye, 
Ferran,  should  we  be  so  happy  as  to  find  the  shelter  wfe  ediliestly 
desire,  learn  that  I  wish  to  keep  a  strict  incognito ;  yoa  know  this 
is  a  favourite  whim  of  mine." 

"  My  Liege,  I  shall  take  care  to  obey  you." 

The  King  of  Castile  aind  his  attendant  then  prepared  to  qpit 
their  lonely  statibn  in  seairch  of  bettler  accommodation. 

Whilst  they  were  occupied  in  this  pursuit,  aAd  coaxing  their 
exhausted  horses  to  proceed,  &ey  observed,  at  no  ^es^  idisftafice, 
a  sequestered  and  peaceful  habitation.  It  was  the  dwelling  of 
Juan  Pasqual,  called  the  Montanes,  an  honest  substantial  farmer, 
renowned  in  all  the  district  for  his  integrity  and  betievolence  of 
heart.  He  was  a  man  of  the  most  upri^t  principles,  arid  dread- 
ing the  civil  war,  which  was  beginning  to  desolate  the  kingdom, 
studiously  avoided  every  contact  with  due  worid,  smd  fed  a  more 
sequestered  life  than  ever. 

Juan  Pasqual,  in  the  company  of  his  family,  had  just  finished 
his  evening  orison,  and  was  prepariftg  to  sit  do\v(n  to  an  abundant, 
though  not  very  delicate  supper. 

"  Now,  my  chiMfen,  our  duties  for  tiie  dAy  being  perfofcmed, 
let  us  sit  down  quietly  and  enjoy  our  me^L^' 

A  feafftil  flash  of  lightning  threw  a  tdmfic  light  over  the  apart* 
ment,  and  a  tremendous  clap  of  thunder  followed. 

"What  a  dreadful  night  f  exclaimed  onte  of  his  chiWuen;  *^il 
almost  seems  as  if  the  end  of  the  world  were  approadrii^" 
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"  Al4<^  lot  tRe  poor  benighted  waAderer !"  said  tiie  wife : 
**  should  darkness  have  surprised  any  stray  wretch  in  these  solitary 
placefe,  to  what  ia  painful  state  must  he  be  reduced  !" 

"  Indeed,"  resumed  Pasqual,  "  the  obsciuity,  unless  when  fitfuHy 
illumined  by  lJi6  lightning,  i*  so  intensfe,  that,  if  any  such  sufferers 
are  now  wandering  about  the  forest  and  iti  vicinity,  they  will  not 
be  able  to  find  theit  wiy  to  any  hosnan  habitation;  but  I  do  not 
suppose  there  can  be  any  traveller,  the  storm  having  begun  long 
before  the  close  of  day :  however,  we  must  do  the  duties  in- 
cumbent on  good  Christiahs,  by  using  all  our  endeavours  to  seek 
out  distress,  and  relieve  it.  Now,  my  good  Manuel,"  he  added, 
turning  to  his  son,  ^*  let  us  light  a  large  fire  in  front  of  the  house, 
that  may  serve  as  a  beacon  to  the  forlorn  wanderer ;  the  rain  has 
subsided :  collect  as  much  dry  wood  as  will  suffice ;  at  all  events, 
should  we  not  be  able  to  keep  the  flame  alive,  we  shall  skep  in 
the  gratifying  conviction  that  we  have  used  our  best  endeavours  in 
the  pl-omotioii  of  humanity." 

This  was  no  sooner  said,  than  both  father  and  son  took  from 
their  stores  a  quantity  of  Wood  and  dry  fur:2e,  and,  with  gfeat 
alacrity,  proceeded  to  light  the  cheering  fire.  Their  kind  in- 
tention, however,  owing  to  the  ttioisture  of  the  grdund,  and  the 
driirilttg  min  tliat  fell,  was  hot  accomplished  without  some  diffi- 
culty; but  the  perseverance  of  the  humane  farmers  vanquished 
every  obstacle,  ^id  a  fite  was  at  length  kindled,  so  bright  and 
high,  that  it  could  be  easily  discerned  from  a  great  distance; 
Havfiig  done  <^fe,  with  tranquil  hearts^  father  and  son  entered 
Aeir  dwelling,  and  anxiously  awaited  their  supper. 

This  soon  smoked  upon  the  table,  and  the  whole  family  of 
PaiSqual  set  to  Work  with  marvelloils  appetite.  Now  a;nd  then 
tiiey  cast  a  ICdfe  towards  the  window,  from  which  they  cotild 
6^  th*  tfefl^flofl  bf  the  fire;  and  thte  ccrtaiitity  that  it  burned 
well  cheered  their  spirits,  and  gave  a  higher  relish  to  their 

"Ttiel*  Is  lib  danger  now,**  said  Pasqual,  "it  will  not  be  ex* 
6lSglti*h^d ;  tl*fr  raift  has  no  power  over  it,  and  the  wind  that  has 
just  nsen  will  only  serve  to  strengthen  it" 


Digitized  by 


Google 


33a  A  LEGEND  OF  DON  PEDRO. 

"  Hark  T  said  Manuel,  after  a  pause,  **  hark  I  methinks  I  hear 
the  tramp  of  horsemen  in  the  distance." 

"Thou  hast  a  sharp  car,  boy,"  replied  Pasqual;  "mine  is  not 
so  faithful  to  its  duty." 

"  List,  list,  father !  Surely  that  is  the  tramp  of  horses'  hoofs ! 
No,  I  cannot  be  mistaken." 

He  rose  and  approached  the  door,  the  better  to  ascertain  how 
far  he  was  correct  in  his  surmises ;  his  father  followed  his  example, 
a  short  time  after. 

"  Heaven  be  blessed  I"  exclaimed  the  father,  "  our  precaution 
has  been  of  nmch  utility.  I  can  now  clearly  perceive  the  noise 
of  advancing  horsemoi;  yet  methinks  it  is  very  heavy  and 
slow." 

"Ay,  depend  upon  it,  fether,"  said  Manuel,  *!the  sorry  beasts 
are  not  in  a  fit  state  for  showy  galloping ;  'tis  all  they  can  do,  I 
trow,  to  crawl  their  way  slowly  as  they  may." 

"  They  approach  nearer.  Go,  my  good  Manuel,  go  out  and 
call  to  cheer  them  up," 

The  son  obeyed;  and  it  was  not  long  before  two  horsemen, 
almost  sinking  with  exhaustion,  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the  farm. 
Manuel  aided  them  to  dismount  from  their  jaded  steeds,  and 
then,  with  the  most  cordial  expressions,  conducted  them  into  the 
house. 

"Welcome,  cavaliers — thrice  welcome  to  my  dwelling,"  said 
Juan  Pasqual,  with  a  benevolent  countenance. 

"  Thank  you,  my  brave  master,"  answered  Don  Pedro ;  for  it 
was  he  and  his  companion,  Don  FeiTan,  who  had  arrived  at  the 
farm. 

"  Ay,"  said  the  knight,  "  the  fine  blazing  of  thy  fire  gave  sure 
indication  of  quite  as  warm  a  heart ;  and  in  soodi  we  are  in  good 
need  of  warmth,  for  we  are  perishing  with  the  wet  and  cold: 
happily  we  are  not  subject  to  catarrhs." 

"  Here  is  a  cloak,  now,"  quoth  the  King,  "  that  weighs  at  least 
some  hundred  pounds  weight  I  am  sure,  that  by  the  extraction 
of  the  water  which  it  has  imbibed,  there  would  be  enough  to  drown 
a  modenite-sizcd  brat" 
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Saying  this,  he  cast  aside  the  ponderous  cloak,  which  fell  on 
the  floor  with  a  sort  of  splashing  sound. 

"  If  you  object  not,  cavaliers,"  said  Pasqual,  "  my  son  and  I  can 
accommodate  you  with  a  suit  which,  however  coarse,  must  be 
preferable  to  your  drenched  habiliments." 

"Most  prudently  spoken,"  returned  Don  Pedro.  "Object! 
Heaven  bless  the  man — what  possible  objection  can  we  have  to  so 
advantageous  a  barter?  And  with  regard  to  the  coarseness  of  the 
habit,  think  you  we  feel  apprehensive  for  our  most  delicate  and 
lady-like  skin  ?  No !  Heaven  preserve  me  from  such  effeminacy ; 
this  at  least  comes  not  into  my  catalogue  of  faults.  No,  the  noble 
Castilian  knight  you  see  here,  and  the " 

He  suddenly  checked  himself  in  the  disclosure  he  was  about  to 
make.     Ferran  came  to  his  assistance. 

"Thy  offer  is  most  gratefully  accepted,  my  kind  host,"  he 
said 

"And  may  I,  without  indiscretion,"  quoth  Pasqual,  "put  a 
question  to  my  guests  ?" 

"  As  many  as  you  wish,  good  master,"  answered  the  King. 

"  By  the  appearance  of  your  habiliments,  though  so  much  soiled 
by  dirt  and  rain,  I  apprehend  that  no  common  individuals  honour 
my  humble  home  with  their  company  to-night?" 

"  Mayhap,"  said  the  King,  "  thou  art  not  far  from  the  mark. 
What  dost  thou  account  us  to  be  ?" 

"Why,  my  honoured  cavaliers,  you  must  belong  to  the 
court" 

"  We  do,  truly,"  answered  the  King ;  "  indeed,  we  may  almost 
assert  that  we  are  not  the  most  unimportant  persons  at  the  Alcazar 
of  Seville.  May  we  now,  in  turn,  ask  to  whom  we  are  obliged  for 
this  unexpected  hospitality  ?" 

"  My  name  is  Juan  PasquaL" 

"Juan  Pasqual !"  echoed  the  King;  "is  it  the  Juan  Pasqual 
that  is  called  the  Moimtaineer  ?" 

"  The  same,  sir ;  but  I  should  scarcely  have  imagined  that  my 
humble  name  could  be  acknowledged  by  courtiers." 

"Thank  Heaven,"  said  Don  Pedro,  pleased,  "that  this  oppor- 
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tunityoff^S  Itself  for  my  becoming  acquainted  ^^^  aa  ladfvKftial 
so  celebrated  for  his  honest  integrity !  Why,  M^fer  P^(}ual>  thy 
name  is  rightly  esteemed  at  the  Alcazar,  however  retired  the  life 
you  lead.  Indeed,  worth  is  not  so  common  ki  Castile  that  ite 
existence  should  be  unknown  for  any  length  of  time.  And  now 
let  us  sit  down  to  supper,  for  I  feel  a  most  ravenous  appetite/' 

The  King  and  his  companion  did  ample  justice  to  tiie  homely 
fare  of  Juan  Pasqual.  They  soon*  forgot  their  unpleasant  adven- 
ture,^  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  cheering  fire,  and  the  social  ccmduct 
of  their  host  ... 

^*  We  were  mentioning  the  Alcazar  of  Seville,'*  said  Ae  King: 
"have  you  ever  been  there,  my  good  master?* 

'^  Never :  Heaven  preserve  me  f  answered  Juan  Pasqual. 
"  And  why  invoke  that  protection  on  such  an  occasfon  ?" 
"Alack,  sir,  I  have  no  desire  to  come  near  Seville,  much  less  to 
be  involved.,  for  a  single  moment,  in  the  miseries  of  its  court;  I 
value  my  peace  of  mind  too  much." 

"  There  it  is  T  said  the  King,  "  the  old  song,  as  lam  a  CSiristiaa 
knight !  Country  people  will  always  launch  forth  against  the 
court  and  its  deceits;  everything  that  is  bad  lisr  inchided  m  the 
word—''       '  '  ; 

"  Nay,  my  honoured  cavalier,**  replied  Juan  Pasqual,  ^'  I  did  not 
mean  to  offend ;  but  surely  we  must  allow  tfiat  "Seville  is  not  such     i 
a  de§itable  place  to  select  for  a  residence.     What  with*  the  broils     j 
occasioned  by  the  disaffected  nobles,  ipdio  have  risen  in  aims     ' 

against  the  King,  and  the  errors  of  the  King ^" 

"Forbear,  my  good  friend,"  interrupted  Ferran  de  Castro; 
"you  certainly  forget  that  we  belong  to  the  court,  and  that  your 
words 'might  come  to  the  hearing  of  the  King." 

"  I  never  utter  things  lightly,"  answered  Pasqua;!  firmly;  "bot 
when  1  4p  ojice  utter  them,  I  can  boast  it  is  no  easy  matter  to 
make  me  unsay  them.  Should  occasion  offer  itself,  I  should  fed 
neitlieT  dread  nor  disinclination  Xo  speak  my  sentiments,  cvefl 
before  the  fcing  Tiimself.  ^y,  even  thd  violeiice  of  his  temper, 
\pl4ri|x  ti^y  jSay  is  excessive^  slipuld  not  deter  me  from  acting 
according  to  the  dictates  of  coiisdidnce  P 
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•»  fiy  «y  if t;>th,  thoti  art  a  Ix^d  *ian,^  Said  die  King. 

**  No,  SD»,  I  am  te  honest  man ;  aad  that  is  soinething  stronger.'* 

"So  things  do  not  go  as  they  ought,  according  to  your  opinion, 
honest  Juan  Pasqual?"  observed  Don  Pedro. 

"Heaven  defend  us!"  exclaimed  the  farmer;  **how  should 
they,  when  I  know  that  crime  fcj  committed  there  with  the  greatest 
topunity?* 

"Impimity!**  echoed  the  King,  somewhat  moved;  **methinks 
thou  art  ihi^informed  in  ttelt  respect.  I  am  aware  that  when  crime 
is  detected,  it  meets  with  its  due  punishment.'* 

"Ay,  i  question  not  that  the  King,  though  having  faults  enough, 
as'they  say,  the  Lord  preserve  hfaA  t  is  a  strict  lover  of  justice,  and 
seldom  lets  a  criminal  escape  without  his  reward.  But  my  com- 
plaint is  certainly  great  against  the  Primer  Asistente,  and  other 
authorities  at  Seville,  fpr  their  negligence  in  not  checking  the  fear- 
ful progress  which  crime  is  now  making.  Holy  Virgin !  why, 
there  is  Scarcely  a  single  night  in-  which  a  homicide  is  not  com- 
mitted. Now,  if  the  magistrates  did  their  duty,  I  apprehend  many 
of  1he36  dreadful  deeds  might  be  prevented." 

•  ^Alas!  Master  Pasqtial,**^id5ie  King,  "it  is  so  very  easy  to 
find  fault  with  those  in.  power,  but  so  difficult  to  avoid  their  sins  of 
otnission,  Which  we  so  abundantly  criticise,  when  we  are  ourselves 
tfah^lantedtd  their  situation^'" 

"That  1  Jadrnit,*'  replied  Pasqual,  with  a  benignant  smile; 
"itieti  ifa  genetal  aa'e  more -fit  for  preachers  than  to  be  observers  of 
any  souiid  doctrine  which  they  may  happen  to  inculcate;  yet, 
iriakihg  tiie  most  liberal  allowances  for  this  weakness  of  human 
nature,  I  must  still  say  that  the  magistrates  of  Seville  are  acting  a[ 
most  shameful  patt,  for  they  might  prevent  half  of  the  crimes  com- 
mitted, if  they  had  the  bold  courage  and  stem  love  of  duty  which 
are  necessary  towards  the  awful  functions  of  justice.  But  they  sin 
wilfiilly;  they  are  cbwards;  yes,  iny  good  cavaliers !  they  are 
riiost  detestable  cowards,  for  it  is  to  keep  in  friendly  terms  with  the 
p'aride^'  that  they  make  a  cOmprdmise  of  their  character.'' 

•  "'l*6,ke^p  in  friendly  terms  with  the  grandees T  exclaimed 
J^ethih  de  Csfetro ;  "how  make  you  that  out,  Master  Pasqnal  ?** 
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"  Easily  enough,  gentle  sir,"  returned  Pasqual :  "though  living 
in  seclusion,  and  entirely  devoted  to  my  country  pursuits,  1  am 
not  so  ignorant  of  what  is  passing  at  Seville,  as  not  to  know  tliat 
half  of  the  homicides  perpetrated  at  night  spring  from  a  taste  for 
gallantry  and  intrigue,  which  the  King  himself,  and  some  of  his 
courtiers,  have  brought  into  fashion.  The  most  scandalous  scenes 
are  acted ;  husbands,  brothers,  guardians,  are  not  safe  in  their  own 
houses :  the  mischief  is  done,  and  the  guilty  always  take  good  care 
to  assume  disguises  in  order  to  escape  detection.  The  King,  Don 
Pedro,  as  I  have  said  before,  is  known  to  be  remarkably  fond  of 
such  nocturnal  adventures,  and  I  have  been  often  assured  that  he 
strolls  along  the  streets  of  his  own  capital  in  disguises  totally  un- 
worthy of  his  exalted  station." 

^*  You  surely  have  been  deceived.  Master  Pasqual,"  said  Ferran 
de  Castro,  alarmed  lest  the  indiscretion  of  the  honest  farmer 
should  bring  the  anger  of  the  King  upon  his  head. 

"  Would  to  God  I  were  I  But  things  prove  that  there  is  no  ex- 
aggeration in  what  I  advance." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  you  made  Primer  Asistmte  of  Seville," 
said  the  King,  smiling.  "  Affairs  would  no  doubt  proceed  then 
upon  a  very  different  footing.*' 

"  Heaven  preserve  me  from  so  responsible  a  situation  !"  replied 
Pasqual.  "  But  yet  think  not.  Sir  Courtier,  that  if  I  were  once 
obliged  to  exert  the  sacred  functions  incumbent  on  the  AsisienU^ 
I  should  flinch  from  the  execution  of  my  duty,  however  circum- 
vented with  toil  and  danger." 

By  this  time  the  supper  being  ended,  the  King  and  his  com- 
panion, who  were  in  much  want  of  repose,  retired  to  the  beds  pre- 
pared for  them.  The  independent  character  of  Juan  Pasqual  had 
pleased  Don  Pedro,  however  galling  some  of  the  opinions  ex- 
pressed by  the  farmer  might  be  to  the  pride  of  a  despotic  king. 
Ferran,  who  saw  him  plunged  in  profound  reverie,  b^an  to 
apprehend  that  their  hospitable  host  had  fallen  under  Don  Pedro's 
displeasure,  and  that  the  speculations  which  occupied  the  mind  of 
the  latter  at  present  were  of  an  unfavourable  nature.  Under 
this  impression,  and  sorry  that  the  worthy  farmer  should  suffer 
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from  the  effects  of  his  integrity  and  ignorance,  the  noble  Castilian 
ventured  to  observe — 

"  This  Juan  Pasqual  is  a  very  honest  man.** 

"Very,"  answered  the  King. 

"  Though,  certainly,  he  does  not  appear  to  have  the  most  cor- 
rect information." 

"On  the  contrary ;  he  is  most  intimately  acquainted  with  what 
is  going  forward  at  Seville." 

"  I  regret,  however,  that  his  ignorance  of  the  dignity  of  one  of 
his  guests  should  have  led  him  to  commit  himself  in  so  manifest  a 
manner." 

"  My  good  Don  Ferran,"  answered  the  King,  smiling,  "  I  am 
better  pleased  than  ever  that  I  should  have  adopted  the 
incognito." 

"  But  then  the  unguarded  expressions  of  Pasqual?" 

"  I  like  them  the  better  for  being  unguarded — they  are  sincere ; 
which  I  marvel  if  they  would  have  been,  despite  of  the  farmer's 
blazoned  integrity,  had  he  known  the  real  characters  of  his 
guests." 

There  was  a  pause — the  King  seemed  to  have  discovered  the 
tendency  of  his  companion's  thoughts,  and,  in  a  good-humoured 
tone,  continued — 

"  I  can  easily  foresee  the  motives  by  which  you  are  actuated, 
Ferran,  in  speaking  in  this  circumlocutory  manner.  You  appre- 
hend the  effects  of  my  indignation ;  for,  natvurally  enough,  you 
suppose  that  disagreeable  truth  is  a  bitter  draught  to  every  one, 
and  much  more  so  to  those  who  consider  themselves  far  above  its 
reach ;  but  rest  assured,  that  no  ill  result  shall  accrue  to  Juan  Pas- 
qual for  the  bold  declaration  of  his  sentiments.  The  thoughts  that 
engaged  my  mind,  just  now,  were  of  a  very  opposite  nature.  And 
now,  good  night.  Sir  Castilian ;  for  we  must  depart  betimes  on  the 
morrow  to  the  Alcazar — ^fair  dreams  to  thee  !" 

Shortly  after  they  had  withdrawn  for  the  night,  Pasqual  called 
his  ideas  to  counsel  on  the  subject  of  his  guests.  His  dame  ex- 
pressed her  fears  that  he  had  been  too  open  and  sincere  in  his 
words,  and  that  the  courtiers  might  make  a  merit  of  bearing  the 
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tale  to  Don  Pedro.  Indeed,  these  alarming  suspicions  were  con* 
firmed,  when,  on  the  following  morning,  the  King,  in  taking  leave 
of  his  host,  said,  in  a  significant  manner — 

"  Fare  thee  well,  good  Pasqual !  be  assured  that  you  shall  hear 
from  me  again,  and  also  see  me  soon — sooner,  perhaps,  than  you 
expect" 

"  I  shall  always  be  glad,"  answered  the  farmer,  "to  bestow  my 
humble  services  on  you,  or  any  other  cavalier.  God  bless  you  I  A 
pleasant  journey  to  Seville*" 

As  soon  as  the  two  strangers  had  departed,  Pasqual's  helpmate, 
with  all  the  nervous  sensitiveness  of  her  sex,  began  to  read  the 
peaceful  farmer  a  lecture  on  the  virtue  61  prudence — a  virtue 
which  indeed,  in  her  opinion^  her  dear  man  was  deplorably  de- 
ficient in. 


"  There — 2l  fine  work  you  have  made  of  it,  Pasqual  1"  quoth 
t)ame  Juana,  putting  her  arms  akimbo,  and  looking  the  object  of 
her  apostrophe  dismally  in  the  face  :  "  there !  as  sure  as  I  am  a 
virtuous  woman,  will  those  smart  springalds  run  fuU-nwuthed  with 
the  story  to  tl^  King.  Our  Lady  defend  us  in  her  mercy  I  What 
may  come  from  this.  Heaven  knows ;  but  it  is  no  fortune  to  us,  I 
trow.  Oh  I  Pasqual,  why  cannot  you  keep  that  imlucky  tongue 
from  wagging,  at  least  before  strangers  ?" 
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"Bless  the  dame?*  qubth  iPatsqual  in  d  go6d-natured  tone, 
"what  woxlld  you  haV6  >  I  suppose  you  think  that  I  am  trespass- 
ing on  your  privileges." 

"A  pligu6  on  thy  metritneht  t  ^ri^^ered  Juaria,  afigrily ;  *^  *tis 
#ell  to  put  a  kughing  face  on  the  afl&ir,  when  we  know  we  tave 
beei  playing  the  fool.  Thoii  art  i.  sdtfy  man,  PasqUal ;  dnd  the 
worst  IS,  thou  Wilt  liever  be  taught  bettei.'' 

"Ay,  ay,  that  is  sure  enough,  if  thbu  art  tiiy  instructor,  deaf. 
Why,  if  I  had  committed  treason,  thOii  cbuldst  not  appear  more 
alarmed." 

"Well,  and  hast  thoii  hot  committed  ijeksoii^  Have  you 
Aot  said  very  unpleasant  things  concerning  the  iting  and  the 
courtiers,  and  the  magistrates,  and  all  the  great  people  of  Seville  ? 
and  is  not  that  treason?  Ay,  tfee  most  confirmed  treasoii  an 
bumble  farmer  can  be  guilty  of  f' 

"  Treason  I  The  Lord  defend  the  #6inari  f  how  make  you  that 
but,  Juana?    Have  1  said  aught  but  the  truth?". 

"Well,  and  is  not  the  truth  treason?    Ves,  it  is,  when  great 
people  are  not  pleasantly  handled  by  nieans  of  the  truth;  in 
fliat  case,  alack !  the  greater  the  truth,  the  ^eater  the  treason, 
it  requires  no  ghostly  admonition  to  tell  us  that :  feut  thou, 
Pasqual,  thinkest  that  all  will  go  right,  iif  so  be  that  a  man  is 
honest  and  pays  his  debts,  and  goes  to  mass  and  confession, 
and  pays  the  tithes,  and  takes^  oft  his  hat  to  lords  and  ladies, 
and  priests  and  friars,  and ^ alguazils.     feut  no  such  thing:   a 
tan  may  do  ail  this,  and  be  honest  into  the  bargain,  and  yet 
speak  treason ;  and  time  will  show  whether  or  no  this  mUbap 
comes  not  over  your  wise  head — tinie  will  show." 
"Well,  well;  but  in  the  meantime,  good  Juana,  keep  thy 
ieul    eloquence  in  reserve.     I  see  no  reason  why  I  should  be  favoured 
1 2^1   Mh  it  by  anticipation." 

"Thou  wretched  man !"  she  continued,  in  the  same  strain, 
I' what  is  it  to  you,  whether  the  King. likes  to  runabout  the  streets^ 
^"  a  disguise,  be  ihat  the  disguise  of  a  devil  or  any  other  ?  And 
^^t  matters  it  whether  a  man  is  killed  every  night  as  long  as  you 
*fenot  the  assassin!^    What  are  the  affairs  of  the  state  to  you? 
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Why  do  you  not  mind  your  cows  and  your  crops,  your  firiuls 
and  your  pasturages,  and  let  other  folks  do  as  they  will?  But, 
sorrow  to  me,  you  will  never  be  advised  !" 

Dame  Juana  gave  si^s  of  being  in  a  most  apt  mood  to  expatiate 
on  the  subject  She  evinced  very  capable  powers  of  tongue,  and 
her  husband,  perceiving  that  the  lecture  might  be  longer  than  he 
chose  to  receive,  instead  of  brunting  its  terrors,  or  endeavouring 
to  repel  them,  took  that  course  which  every  prudent  husband 
takes  on  similar  occasions :  he  sounded  a  retreat,  and  left  the 
oratorical  dame  to  hold  forth  at  leisure  to  the  furniture. 

But  the  awful  predictions  of  the  dame  were  not  destitute  of 
foundation — ^at  least  the  event  seemed  to  verify  her  apprehensions. 
A  few  days  after  the  above  took  place,  there  came  a  messenger  to 
Pasqual's  dwelling,  who  announced  himself  as  being  the  bearer  of 
very  important  intelligence  from  Seville.  Pasqual  was  at  the  time 
surveying  his  fields,  and  deeply  occupied  in  his  usual  avocations ; 
his  dear  wife  had  thus  to  receive,  the  messenger,  and  entertain  him 
until  her  husband's  return.  It  would  not  be  just  to  libel  Dame 
Juana  so  far  as  to  deny  that  she  was  wantmg  in  the  usual  attri- 
butes of  her  sex,  and,  therefore,  like  a  good  woman  as  she  was, 
she  now  felt  a  most  tantalizing  curiosity  to  ascertain  the  nature  of 
the  intelligence  brought  by  the  stranger. 

"  Well,  kind  sir,"  she  said,  after  having  treated  her  guest  to  some 
racy  wine,  "  and  may  I  presume  to  inquire  into  the  purport  of 
your  business  with  my  good  man  ?** 

"  Why,  I  believe  it  is  no  secret — I  am  come  to  conduct  Juan 
Pasqual  to  Seville." 

"The  Lord  defend  us  T  ejaculated  the  dame  "And  what  is 
he  to  do  there  ?" 

"That  the  King  will  decide." 

"The  King !  the  Kmg !— What  mean  you,  sir?^ 

"  The  King  knows,  best  what  he  is  to  do  with  him.*^ 

"  To  do  with  him  ? — Holy  Virgin  I  here  are  fine  words  to  use : 
why,  surely  they  don't  mean  to  kill  the  poor  man  ?" 

"  Peace,  good  woman  !"  said  the  messenger  with  a  smile. 

"But  I  am  not  a  good  woman.     No,  sir,  I  am  a  very  dragon,  a 
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most  terrible  serpent,  when  I  am  incensed  ;  and  if  my  husband, 
like  a  fool  as  he  is,  has  been  guilty  of  some  imprudence,  we  are  to 
thank  his  ignorance,  and  not  his  heart,  for  a  better  one  there  does 
not  exist  in  Castile, — that  is  to  say,  according  to  my  ideas ;  for  I 
would  not  presume  to  decide  of  the  hearts  of  the  King  and  other 
great  folks,  my  betters ;  of  course,  with  such  hearts  as  those  I  have 
no  manner  of  business,  though  I  religiously  believe  they  are  such 
as  the  possessors  wish  them  to  be.  But  with  regard  to  the 
quandary  into  which  my  poor  man  has  got  himself  by  his  ex- 
cessive love  of  talking,  I  do  verily  maintain  it  would  be  cruel 
to '' 

"By  my  troth,"  interrupted  the  messenger,  "I  really  believe 
the  woman  is  mad/' 

" No,  sir;  I  am  in  my  right  senses,  and  that's  more  than  every- 
one can  say.     Juan  Pasqual  is  not  a  traitor  V 

"  Here's  a  breeze  !  Who,  in  the  name  of  Satan,  said  that  he 
was?" 

"  Why,  you  said  as  much." 

"  I  never  opened  my  lips  on  the  subject,  nor  wcmld  eare  to  do 
it,  if  I  had  to  discuss  the  point  with  such  a  one  as  you.'' 

Dame  Juana  was  getting  wann  and  proportionately  eloquait, 
or,  what  is  equivalent,  loquacious,  and  her  ^ted  Iktener  was  every 
moment  more  perplexed  and  more  out  of  humour^  when  fortu- 
nately, Juan  Pasqual  arrived  to  receive  upon  his  own  heiad  the 
tempest  of  words  which  had  almost  overpowered  the  previous 
victim. 

"  Lack-a-day !"  began  Juana,  as  soon  as  she  perceived  the 
farmer,  "  I  thought  it  would  come  to  this.  Come  hither,  Pasqual, 
ODme  hither,  and  see  the  fine  pass  to  which  your  loquacity  has 
brought  you  and  your  poor  family.  You  are  summoned  to  appear 
before  the  King,  to  answer  the  charge  of  treason.  There,  re- 
member I  predicted  all  this !  Now,  you  will  pay  some  attention 
to  what  yoiu:  wife  says  ;  and  it  would  be  a  wholesome  practice  if 
husbands  could  be  persuaded  to  do  so  a  litrie  oftener." 

Juan  Pasqual  was  somewhat  surprised  at  the  awful  announce- 
ment of  his  helpmate ;  the  charge  of  treason  sounded  terribly  in  his 
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ear,  but  he  waa  (Jisposed  tf>  n^Q  so^ie  a}low^|ica  f(^  ^  feais  of 
Juana,  and  ^^ordingly  proceed  ^  qufi3tioQ  (fee  pje^epger. 
To  obtain,  however,  a  cle^  view  pf  th$  subject^  wa$  up  ^y 
matter,  so  long  as  the  dame  was  allpwed  the  free  iise  pf  her 
tongue.  Pasqaal,  therefore,  drew  th?  j^ftn  a§iiie,  and  was  in- 
formed rejecting  the  object  of  his  mission.  Nothing  indicative 
of  ill,  however,  was  to  be  surmised  from  the  words  of  the  mes- 
senger; and  the  mountaineer,  confiding  in  his  ow»  innoc^ce, 
prepared  to  follow  him  to  Seville,  without  betraying  the  smallest 
Symptoms  of  fear  or  alarm. 

The  lamentable  exclamations  of  his  wife  were  loud  and  many. 
She  at  first  resolve^  tp  accompany  her  husband,  but  the  interests 
of  the  family  required  her  remaining  at  the  farm.  It  was,  h(W^ 
ever,  widi  great  diiiculty  that  Juan  Fas^ual  succeeded  in  ^Umng 
her  restless  and  alarmed  spirit;  till,  promising  that,  upon  bis 
arrival  at  court,  he  should  give  immediate  notice  to  her  of  every- 
thing that  might  happen,  the  honest  countryman  at  last  released 
himself,  and,  mounting  one  of  his  mules,  took  big  course,  towards 
SeviHe*  Upon  his  eatpring  the  city^  thefe  vrere  §QPp  n*^  waiting 
for  him,  who,  without  losa  of  time,  owjducted  him  to  th^  Aloaiar. 
Juan  Pasqual  was  not  withoul.appYehensioo  when  he  pi^peiyadt^e 
strange  direction  wluch  o&fra  w^re  takiij»g^  Thei;^.  ^^a  m  m  of 
mystery  in  the  wholi  pvoceeding  not  enturely  reassuring;  but  yet, 
with  a  bold  idemeanoux  and  fearless  heast^  he  went  o«^  c^nfidipg 
in  his  innocence.  On  his  arrival  at  the  Alcazar,  h«  vras  shown 
into  a  magnificent  apartment,  where  he  was  ordered  to  wait 
After  a  short  time,  a  private  door  ppenejd,  and,  to  his  surprise,  one 
of  his  guests  made  his  appearance,  instead  of  the  King,  :whQm  he 
expected.  But  the  person  that  stood  before  him  w^  in  realit; 
the  lUng;  who,  with  a  serious  but  not  bosi^le  tcme  of  voice,  ^ 
ceeded  to  address  the  new-comer. 

*>  Juan  Pasqual,"  he  aaid,  "  upon  my  taking  kave  of  you,  yoo 
may  remember  that  I  promised  you  should  see  me  ^oon  V^ 

"  I  do  remember.'' 

*^  Behold  my  promise  fulfilkd.  You  may  also  seo^ect  the  cCff 
JKersation  that  passed  between  usat  sugpei.?' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  LEGEND  OB  DON  PEDg0L,  90 

•  I  do,**  answered  Juan  Pdi^qtial  iinnly; 

"  And  how  unsparing  thou  wert  of  thy  reb^pkes  towianis  a  certaiQ 
neglect  of  duty  which  called  forth  thy  zeal  and  iBdigHa^m?'' 

"Nothing  of  what  was  spoken  i&  oblitented  from  my  memory." 

**The  King  is  acquainted  with  the  whole  conversation." 

"I  am  very  sorry  for  that,"  rej^ed  Pasqual:  <*»Dt  because  of 
any  fear  on  my  part  for  having  uttered  aught  that  an  honest  man 
needs  be  ashamed  to  confess,  nor  because  of  the  consequence 
which  my  sincerity  may  entail  upon  me,  but  because  I  cannot 
think  so  well  as  before  of  cavaliers  who  repay  the  hospitality 
they  receive  at  my  house  by  officiously  divulging  what  passed  iu 
private  converse.** 

"  Such  conduct,"  said  the  King,  "  would  indeed  be  G(»yardly  ; 
but  nothing  of  the  kind  has  taken  place." 

"  This  is  an  enigma  I  cannot  unden^tand." 

'^  Its  solution  is  not  difficult :  one  of  your  guesjts  was  Don  Pedro, 
himself.*'  * 

"  Can  it  be  possible  I— Then  your  companion  was.  th6  King.** 

**  No,"  answered  Don  Pedro,  smiling :  "  I  am  the  ^i|E^" 

Juan  Pasqual  liow  respettfotty  bent  his  kmee  lio  kiss  the  King's 
hand ;  after  which  he  stood  eoUected  andcomp^sed^  awaiting  Don 
Pedro's  intentions. 

**  Yes,"  he  continued,  **  I  am  tile  King  of  Castile^  and*  according 
to  the  general  estimation,  the  cruel,  the  tyrannical  Don  PiedroT 
Now,  art  tiiou  not  airaid  of  standing  in  my.  presence  ^^ 

"No,  my  Liege,**  respectfully,  but  dauntlessly,  replied  thft 
fanner :  "  I  am  not  conscious  of  having  done  aught  to  fear  evil" 

"So,  thou  wouldst  still  mamtain  the  opinions  thou  didst  so 
bluntly  express  on  that  occasion  ?•  :  • 

"  I  would,  my  Liege."  ■     ■  ] 

"  Be  guarded  in  what  you  say." 

^  I  say  it,  my  Liege,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  tesponsibility  I 
draw  upon  myself." 

**  You  still  think  that  many  of  the  riots  and  crimes  conmiitted 
nighdy  at  Seville  might  be  prevented?*^ 

^*Yes,  my  Lord  King,  such.is  tny  earnest  eoiiviction.* 
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''And  it  is  also  thy  conviction  that  the  civil  authorities  are 
neglectful  of  their  duty  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  Li^e." 

"  By  my  troth,  thou  art  a  right  hardy  man ;  what  if  I  were  to 
put  thee  in  such  a  situation  as  would  render  the  acknowledgment 
of  those  sentiments  extremely  awkward  ?" 

''  I  should  maintain  them  in  any  situation." 

"  Even  if  by  any  possible  chance  thou  wert  to  be  invested  with 
the  office  of  Primer  Asistmte  of  Seville  ?" 

"  Such  a  possibility  is  indeed  remote ;  but  if  such  were  the  case, 
that  could  not  alter  my  opinions." 

"Tis  well  Then  thou  wouldst  abide  by  thy  duty  with  an  un- 
flinching sternness  ?" 

"I  would." 

''  Even  if  that  duty  should  come  in  disagreeable  contact  with 
powerful  personages  ?** 

"  Yes,  my  Li^e,"  replied  Pasqual,  with  the  same  firmness. 

"Even,"  said  Don  Pedro,  in  a  more  solemn  tone,  "even  if  the 
offender  happened  to  be  the  King  ?" 

"  Even  then,"  undauntedly  returned  the  farmer. 

"  Tis  well,  Pasqual ;  give  me  thy  hand." 

"  My  Liege— I " 

"  Give  me  thy  hand,  I  say :  by  my  honour,  thou  art  the  first 
man  in  Castile  who  hath  dared  to  speak  in  this  manner  to  Don 
Pedro,  and  that  is  no  small  merit  I  see  thou  art  as  brave  as  thou 
art  honest  And  now  prepare  to  put  in  practice  the  bold  senti- 
ments thou  hast  announced." 

"  My  King  I  what  means  your  highness  ?" 

"  I  mean,  that  thou  shalt  have  it  in  thy  power  to  provide  a 
remedy  for  the  evils  tliou  hast  denounced." 

"  I  cannot  yet  comprehend." 

"  From  this  moment  I  name  thee  Primer  Asistente  of  Seville. 
Nay,  look  not  amazed  :  the  thing  must  be  !" 

"  But,  my  honoured  Liege,  consider  my  humble  station  in  life^ 
the  want  of  the  proper  requisites." 

"  What  requisites  ? — hast  thou  not  integrity  ?" 
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••I  have,  by  the  mercy  <rf  God." 

"  And  courage  strictly  to  obey  the  dictates  of  that  integrity  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  liege ;  but  yet '* 

"  Enough — ^it  is  decided  j  and  say  not  a  single  word  more,  or 
thou  wilt  give  me  reason  to  suppose  that  thou  art  an  idle  boaster, 
who  skulks  away  when  the  moment  of  danger  is  arrived." 

"  No,  God  forbid  that  my  king  should  have  a  just  reason  to  en- 
tertain that  opinion,  through  any  fault  of  mine  !" 

"  Then  prepare  to  obey  my  orders  :  from  this  day  the  supreme 
judiciary  power  rests  upon  thy  shoulders." 

^ordy  afita-,  various  civil  officers  entered  the  place,  and  Juan 
Pasqual  was  introduced  to  the  Vmtiquatros*  of  Seville,  as  the 
future  Asistmte;  the  vara,  or  wand  of  office,  was  delivered  to  him, 
and  every  ceremony  of  his  installation  duly  performed.  The  new 
judge  was  well  aware  of  the  awful  responsibility  which  the  King 
had  compelled  him  to  take  upon  himself;  he  felt  some  inward 
misgivings  at  the  difficulties  and  dangers  of  his  new  situation,  and 
a  sigh  of  regret  escaped  him  when  he  reflected  that  he  was  now  to 
forego  the  peace  and  happiness  of  his  rural  life  for  all  the  troubles 
and  anxieties  of  a  pubUc  station. 

At  the  time  that  Juan  Pasqual  was  invested  with  the  wand  of 
office,  the  dty  of  Seville,  owing  to  various  causes,  was  plunged  into 
a  state  of  profligacy  and  confusion.  The  greatest  excesses  were 
continually  alarming  tiie  peace  of  the  orderly  citizens ;  but  at  night 
the  scandal  rose  to  a  degree  of  fearful  lawlessness.  A  love  of 
nocturnal  adventure  ws^  prevalent  amongst  the  nobles,  who,  under 
the  most  unseemly  disguises,  were  constantly  engaged  in  broils 
and  disorders  of  every  description.  To  curb  this  licentious  spirit 
was  not  a  task  of  easy  fulfilment.  The  cruel  deeds  of  Don  Pedro 
had,  besides,  accustomed  the  people  in  some  measure  to  look  upon 
a  homicide  as  a  comparatively  slight  calamity;  the  immediate 
friends  only  of  the  deceased  took  any  interest  in  the  event,  while 
the  public  at  large  was  familiarized  to  the  crime  by  its  frequency. 


•  A  court  of  judicial  functionaries,  resembling  the  Court  of  Aldermen:  they 
were  twenty-four  in  number,  whence  they  derived  their  name. 
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Juan  Pasqualy  without  delay,  adopted  the  most  eficacious 
meastiies  to  chedt  such  appaiMng  evib.  He  knew  tbat^  for  the 
successful  attainment  of  his  object,  it  wasi  iodispensable  to 
surround  himself  with  proper  agents,  on  whose  integrity  he  could 
confide,  axul  whose  powers  of  executiou  were  equal  to  their  moral 
rectitude.  For  this  pucpose,  without  paying  attention  to  the 
murmurs  of  discontent,  he  dismissed  many  of  the  alguazik,  and 
other  subalterns,  and  had  thesr  places  oouipied  by  pieisQns  entirely 
deserving  of  the  trust  Instead  of  the  sleod^  and  inefficient 
patrol  which  rambled  drowisily  about  the  streets  of  Seville,  he 
instituted  a  body  of  armed  men,  whom  he  distribated  at  certain 
distances,  with  strict  ocden  not .  to  let  any  one  remam  at  rest  in 
the  open  streets  alter  a  certain  tiour  at  night  These  guards  he 
took  care  to  have  h^rndsoiioeLy  remunerated  for  their  laborious 
duties ;  and  by  tiiese  means,  and  by  being  himself  continual^ 
on  the  alert,  he  hoped,  if  not  totally  to  eradicate  the  firmly- 
rooted  evil,  at  least  to  lesseiv  the  misfortones  with  which  it  was 
attended. 

Bist  few  days  had  elapeed.  sinoe  Jujan  Pasqual  had  been 
appointed  to  his  dignified  station,  when  the  fruits  of  his  vigilance 
were  deadiy  discernible.  He  hid  ma^elsted  seveml  imtividuals, 
amongst  others  Don  Juan  de  Valverde,  a  nobleman  of  oonsideral^ 
influence,  and  who,  upon  has  being  fiaUy  convicted  of  aasassinaticm, 
was,  together  wkh  his  aocompUoes,  immediately  ordered  out  kx 
executioa  The  vigilance  and  sternness  of  the  new  AsisUa/e 
began  to  make  ^;  lovers  of  riot  more  w^ry  in  their  proceedings, 
and  the  iastanoes  of  viol^ice  and  tinnult  we£e,  l^  this  means, 
considerably  lessened.  Still,;  though  the  exer^bns  of  Juan  Pasqual 
had  been  attended  with  benefibial  lesulfts,  much  remained  to  be 
done  ere  he  could  oongmtulate^  himsell  o&  the  complete  success 
which  was i  to  cecompenise.  his  labours.  Aip^  adventure  happesied 
some,  time  after,  which  catted  for  the  exertion  of  ail  his  power, 
An4  subjected  his  integrity  to  the  severiest  triaL 

It  was  in  the  dead  of  a  dark  night,  that  a  cavalier,  closely 
muffled  up,  was  seen  patrolling  a  sequestered  and  suspicious 
-Street  of  Seville j.  the  juard  of  that  street  had  as  jret  ibrhorae 
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McestBig  the  stnu^^er,  as  he  had  kept  walking,  was  totally  un* 
accompanied,  and  had  not  the  a{^)eava]|ce  of  pceiifiedatatii^  any. 
scene  of  riot  At  length,  however,  he  knocJLed  seveml  times  at 
die  door  of  a  house :  his  appeal  was  Bot  auwered ;  b^  repeated 
it,  but  with  the  same  ill  success. 

^^Ciuse  on  the  fool!"  muttered  he,  in^)atie&tly j  ^^what  new 
whims  can  hav^  taken  possession  of  her  ?? 

He  knocked  again  louder,  when  a  low  window  was  opened, 
and  a  parsoa  protruded  her  head. 

^^'  Begone,  sk,  and  mc4est  no  kmgier  the  house  of  an  honourable 
woman !    Begone^  lest  I  sBmfiiQn  the  guard" 

^^  Post  thou  know  Who  I  ^n  ^^ 

^  I  care  not  who  you  m^y  be  f  I  only  desire  you  to  go  away^ 
ifi  peace.  If  you  proceed  in  your  disturbwice,  I  ^lall  alarm  the 
neighbottfhood.  The  young  woman  whom  you  seek  is  no  longer 
here :  to  avoid  your  perseoutkms,  she  has  taken  flighl;,  and  put 
herself  inder  the  protection '^   < 

^'  Of  whom  ^  inquired  Ae  stranga^  ianiffiously; 

^  Why,"  said  the  other,  a  female,  *^I  fearnot  to  tell  you  \  for 
sure  am  I,  thou  canst  tiot  attempt  augkt  against  her  honour  now. 
She  is  under  the.  protectk)n  of  hei^^wn  brother,  the  powerful  Doa 
Ferran  de  Castro :  surely  he  will  check  yoiu:  audaqiQr,  since  a 
poor  ^)W  atmt  cawnot^  ■ 

So:  sayiag,  the  aunt  shut  the  window^  leaving  the  nocturnal 
adventurer  without  knowing  what  course  to  adopt  But  his 
doubtful  mood  was  soon  brought  to  a  teraiinatioii :  the  guasd  of 
the  strttet  canke  up  to  hhn,  and,  with  a  geotle  but  steady  tx>ne  of 
voke,  desired  him  to  leave  the  house^ 

<^Wh<^  art  l^KHi,  scoundrel  ?v.  ciied:the  atianger,  fiencely :  ^I 
shall  not  stir  from  this  place." 

^'  Yt)u  ttmst^  ^ir :  compel  me  not  to  employ  aay>  violent  means." 

^  Violent  means  1  God  say^e  the  nmil^  1  What  ruffian  art  ^o% 
to  hold  isuch  kngq^e  to  me  ?    Begone  L'  oip^ — ^" 

"  No,  'tis  you  that  miq^t  begone^  and  that,  speedily  tod.  In  the 
King's  name,  I  diarge  3rou  to  i^aove  from  this  j^ce— or  remain 
initatjroOTj)eiili" 
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*'  And,  in  the  Sling's  name,  I  shall  not  stir  1  So,  my  brave 
knight  of  the  pike,  do  thy  worst" 

"  Again  I  request  you  to  depart" 

"  And  again  I  advise  thee  not  to  meddle  with  me ; — ^I  may  be 
more  powerful  than  thou  art  aware  of." 

"  Thy  power  I  heed  not :  I  am  placed  here  by  supreme 
authority  j  so  now,  for  the  last  time,  I  summon  you  to  quit  this 
place,  to  sunrender,  or  look  upon  thy  death  1" 

"  Wretch,  forbear  1"  furiously  cried  the  stranger ;  and,  as  he 
spoke,  he  laid  hold  of  his  weapon.  The  guard  then  advanced  to 
attack  his  adversary,  and  a  bravely-contested  engagement  ensued 
The  street  was  completely  deserted,  and  the  darkness  so  great 
that  objects  could  not  easily  be  distinguished.  At  the  noise, 
however,  of  arms,  a  little  window  was  cautiously  opened,  just 
opposite  to  the  place  of  battle,  and  an  old  woman,  holding  a 
glimmering  candil,*  stretched  out  her  head. 

"  Holy  St  Joseph  and  the  Viigin  defend  us  1"  muttered  she  in 
a  low  tone,  and  fervently  crossing  herseli^  '^  there  will  be  murder 
here,  as  sure  as  I  am  a  sinner.  But,  let  me  see,  methinks  I 
recognise  the  muffled  cavalier — ^yet  surely  it  is  not  he — the  dark- 
ness prevents  me  from— but,  O  Lord  I  how  they  both  fight  1 — 
Hdp !— help !" 

By  this  time  the  official  of  justice  had  been  overpowered,  and 
his  anta^nist  had  buried  his  weapon  in  the  unfortunate  man's 
body,  which  fell  heavily  on  the  ground. 

"  Help  . — murder  1"  vociferated  the  old  woman. 

''Curse  on  the  hag!"  said  the  assassm;  "she  will  alarm  the 
parish,  and  I  shall  have  a  whole  set  of  rascally  burghers  after  me : 
the  most  prudent  thing  is  to  decamp  in  time — ^the  darkness  will 
protect  my  flight" 

So  saying,  he  commenced  a  speedy  retreat,  and  despite  of  the 
old  woman's  clamour,  escaped  detection.  By  this  time  several  of 
the  neighbours  had  begun  to  assemble  on  the  spot  in  die  gieatest 
alarm,  and  the  place  was  soon  filled  with  people. 


An  iron  lamp,  of  a  peculiar  construction,  used  in  Spain. 
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''There  is  the  dead  man,"  cried  the  old  hag  at  the  window— 
"ay,  I  suppose  he  is  dead— but  the  homicide  has  escaped." 

"The  Lord  defend  usT  exclaimed  one  in  horror,  "sure 
enough  Mother  Tomasa  does  not  deceive  us.  She  has  clamoured 
with  some  reason,  for  here  is  a  dead  man,  as  I  am  a  Christian  and 
a  cobbler." 

"  Perhaps  he  breathes  yet,"  observed  another. 

"  Alack !  he  is  as  dead  as  my  grandmother — ^feel  how  cold  and 
stiff  the  poor  fellow  is !" 

"  Mercy  on  oiur  sins !"  cried  the  brother  of  the  strap ;  "  and 
see  what  a  prodigious  gaping  wound  they  have  made  on  him  I 
why,  I  might  run  my  fist  through  it,  and  my  hand  is  none  of  the 
dimmest  neither.  Well,  Heaven  forgive  his  sins !  And  now  let 
us  carry  him  hence." 

Next  day,  Juan  Pasqual  devoted  himself  with  great  zeal  to 
investigate  this  melancholy  case;  but  for  some  time  he  could 
not  gather  the  least  glimpse  ifiliich  might  serve  him  as  a 
clue  to  unravel  ^e  mysterious  a&ir.  All  that  could  be  as- 
certained was,  that  a  man  had  been  foimd  miurdered  in  the 
street ;  but  who  die  perpetrator  of  the  crime  was,  or  how  the 
deed  had  been  committed,  remained  involved  in  the  deepest 
obscurity.  The  Asistmte  was  not,  however,  easily  to  be  dis- 
couraged— ^the  act  was  of  so  dark  a  nature  that  it  called  for  more 
than  usual  exertions.  A  close  examination  was  made  of  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  neighbourhood  where  the  murder  had  been 
perpetrated.  Some  knew  nothing  of  the  afiair  until  the  morning 
after  the  occurrence ;  others  had  heard  a  groan ;  others,  a  noise 
and  a  scuffle ;  but  their  ears  were  so  accustomed  to  such  noises, 
that  they  did  not  suffer  them  to  disturb  their  repose.  At  length 
the  old  woman  of  the  candil  came  forward,  and  announced  that 
she  might  perhaps  throw  some  light  on  the  subject 

"  Well,  honest  dame,"  said  Juan  Pasqual,  "  what  do  you  know 
of  this  atrocious  deed  ?" 

"  Please  yoiu:  honour,  I  had  just  finished  my  prayers — ^for  it  was 
late,  very  late,  your  honour  must  know,  and  so  I  thought  I  might 
as  well  go  to  bed ;  therefore  • ^ 
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^  Never  ttilnd  all  that  5  M  tis  '<*dftie  ttt  tHe  pbitt.** 

"  The  Lord  bless  yoti,  Sit,  and  t6  the  t)oirtt  I  itltend  W  cioiAe  ; 
itti  surely  there  is  no  Ctoiiring  without  goingi  ai¥d  if  you  permk  me 
not  to  go  on  With  my  StOry,  I  doiit  see  h6W  I  ein  give  yOu  a6y 
information  coflcwning  this  saftte  crtid  ihurd^r.** 

"  Well,  proceed ;  but,  in  justice,  be  more  sparing  of  digres^6tt^.* 

"  That  is,  sir,  What  I  '^\i&aA  ill  along;  HMvttfi  bless  Von ! 
Well^  as  I  was  kying,  I  was  saying  f6  tiiy^elf,  I  thinld  t  might  go 
to  bed,  and  so  I  was  going  to  bed,  when  I  thought  I  heard  some 
noise  in  the  streets  >  and  Whenever  theife  is  a  ribisre  i^  the  street, 
I  always  make  it  a  potet  to  look  and  sefe  What  th&tt  sknie  rfoiise 
may  be  about ;  Ibt  ii  \s  by  this  rti^ans  that  I  have  often  fbtirid*  out 
many  thiftgs  that  had  pU2:rfed  othett.  1Vei!>  1  cadtio'ct^fy  opl^^rerf 
the  window,  and,  as  sure  as  I  am  an  honest  wohiari,  I  saw  twd 
men  fighting  \  smd  then  I  saw  one  6f  them  fel^  and  then  I  saw 
the  other  run  Away.'* 

"And  did  yoti  recogiiisfe  the  fugitive?* 

"  I  would  not  swear  positively,  because,  you  know,  that  taking 
a  false  oath  is  %o  light  affair  5  but  yet,  I  think  the  stature,  the 
tone  of  voice,  the  fierce  denkahour,  and  the  noise  which  his  leg^ 
tnade,  besides  tny  havifig  kbown  the  same  persoh  to  frequent  that 
street— all  thii  gives  me  strong  Suspicions  that  fhe  maii  is  not 
totally  unknown  to  me." 

" Indeed !  and  #h<5  vs  he?  Speak  botdlyand  plainly,  in  tfie 
^ame  of  God,  I  charge  thed  I    Who  is  this  criminal  ?" 

"Nay,  Sir,  mayhap  there  mdy  be  great  danger  in  distfasihg  iis 
name,  aiM  therefore——^*  .     ; 

"Feacei  woto^r  interrupted'  Juaii  ?agqui!;  "thou  mtfst 
declare  the  name  df  the  delinquent—thou  art  bound  so  to  do  by 
all  the  riitHrt  sacred  kwis,  dmiie  and  human." 

"Ay,  that's  easiljr  said;  but  suppose  my  declaration  should 
btittg'  iliy  .p8o^  Mf  into  a  strange  quandary  ?  For  I  tell  you 
again,  sir,  that  it  is  a  powerful  person  whom  I  suspect ;  besides,  I 
flfifatt  ^e*  t^ong  ih  my  edtijectufes,  send  thts,  you  know,  most  worthy 
^toftfeAf,  fe  a  ver^  dielScate  poiirtl." 

"  Enough,  woman  !  give  up  the  name  dP  the  person  on  irhoDt 
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thy  suspicion  falfe,  ere  you  compel  me  to  use  any  violent  measures 
to  oblige  you  to  do  as  you  are  required." 

"Well,  the  Lord  help  me  I  what  troubles  I  have  brought  on 
my  head  otily  for  looking  out  at  the  window!  Now,  Senor 
Amtmiey  will  you  protect  me  if  I  speak  truth?'* 

"  Yes  j  the  law  shaU  nfibrd  thee  all  possible  protectioiL'' 

**Well,  then,"  continued  she,  afto  some  hesitation,  "the  man 
whom  I  suspect  of  tiiis  m\urder-^-»ispect^  I  say^  not  accuse— ^is 
die  King!" 

"The  King!**  excl^timed  several  voices  in  amazement 

Stnrprise  and  alaim  filled  the  ^ole  court  where  thi^  jtidiciaA 
proceeding  was  carried  on.  Jiian  Pasqual  uttered  a  groan  of  re-^ 
gret,  but  suddenly  recovering  his  composure^  now  felt  all  the 
itaiseries  of  his  station,  and  that  the  moment  was  arrived  to  put  in 
practice  those  severe  virtues  in  which  he  had  felt  himself  strong 
until  this  fatal  event  He  ordered  all  the  VemtiqucUros  and  other 
attoidtots  to  kaVe  the  place,  and  ranainiotg  alone  with  the  old 
woman  aiad  a  civil  officer^  he  sent  a  message  to  the  King,  request- 
ing his  immediate  attendance  at  his  tribunal. 

Don  Pedro  was  not  a  little  an&atedat  the  novelty  of  such  a  pro- 
ceeding. He  at  first  imagined  that  Juan  Pasqual  was  crazy.  If 
thfc  Amimte  had  ti^y  intelligence  to  communicate  to  the  King, 
surely  it  was  more  in  the  order  of  things  that  he  should  come  to 
the  Aka^ar,  thaii  that  the  sovereign  of  Castile  should  go  to  the 
AsistenU^ 

"By  my  troth  I"  cried  Don  Pedro,  with  a  sardohic  smile,  **  the 
man  is  ten  timesi  istouter  than  I  supposed  him :  why,  he  is  do^hir 
right  fool-hardy,  or  mad,  I  know  not  which.  I  tnarvel  at  his  folly 
in  daring  to  send  such  a  message ;  what  can  he  want  with  me  ? 
But  rU  humour  him." 

The  Kipg  repaif^  to  the  court  of  the  Primet  AsidenU.  He 
found  the  head  magistrate  in  a  very  th(5ughtful  reverie— a  reverie 
which  was  scareety  disturbed  by  the  appearance  of  the  King,  for 
he  only  acknowle^ed  it  by  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head  Don 
Pedro  was  more  and  more  puzzled  every  moment. 

"  Well,  Sir  AsisUnte^'  he  said, "  What  may  be  your  good  pleiaiure 
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with  US?  You  see  that  the  Kling  of  Castile  has  been  ready 
enough  to  obey  your  summons,  though  I  think  a  little  more  dis- 
cretion and  courtesy  on  your  part  would  not  have  been  amiss." 

"  This  is  no  time  for  courtesy,  Don  Pedro,"  gravely  answered 
Juan  Pasqual.  "  I  have  acted  as  it  behoved  my  character  and 
station,  nor  do  I  consider  myself  open  to  just  reproach." 

"  Thy  assurance  is  great,"  said  the  King,  rather  piqued  :  "why, 
you  seem  to  forget  what  is  due  to  the  King  of  Castile." 

"  No,  Don  Pedro,  God  forefend  I  should  so  far  be  unmindful  of 
my  duty  !  It  is  by  the  express  command  of  the  King  of  Castile 
that  I  hold  this  wand  of  office ;  and  whilst  it  is  in  my  possession, 
I  am  determined  not  to  disgrace  it  by  pusillanimity  or  base  sub- 
serviency. By  virtue  of  this  wand,  then,  you  stand  before  me, 
Don  Pedro,  not  as  the  King  of  Castile,  but  as  a  suspected 
criminal — a  man  deeply  attainted  with  the  charge  of  murder  I  It 
is  to  repel  that  charge  that  you  are  called  into  this  court" 

The  manly  tone  and  resolute  manner  in  which  these  words  were 
delivered,  awed  the  Kingj  fierce  and  uncontrollable  as  was  his 
temper.  The  fearless  integrity  of  the  fanner  drew  from  him  the 
meed  which  virtue  exacts  even  from  those  who  profess  themselves 
its  enemies. 

"  And  who  hath  the  boldness,*'  said  Don  Pedro,  "  to  accuse  the 
King  of  this  flagrant  deed  ?" 

"There  are  strong  suspicions  against  you:  this  good  woman 
entertains  a  deep  persuasion  that  she  recognised  you,  and ^" 

"  Curse  the  hag !"  cried  the  King ;  "  I  suppose  it  is  the  same 
old  crone  that  alarmed  the  neighbourhood  with  her  discordant 
cries  ;  never  had  I  so  narrow  an  escape." 

"  Then  you  confess  the  deed  ?" 

"  Yes !"  resolutely  replied  the  King. 

"  Deieply  do  I  regret,  then,  that  Don  Pedro  'should  make  so 
light  of  a  heinous  murder." 

"Softly,  Sir  Asistente,  softly  there.  I  deny  the  charge  of  murder; 
nor  do  I  applaud  the  imprudent  zeal  that  prompts  you  to  pro- 
nounce such  a  word :  I  am  no  murderer— I  killed  the  man  in 
lawful  and  honourable  defence." 
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**  Nay,  Don  Pedro,"  interrupted  Juan  Pasqual,  with  unflinching 
sternness,  "  the  man  you  slew  was  an  agent  of  justice,  and  the 
guilt  is  thereby  doubled.  It  was  in  the  sacred  discharge  of  his 
duty  that  he  met  his  death." 

"  But,  mayhap,"  said  the  King,  "  his  zeal  carried  him  beyond 
the  limits  of  common  prudence." 

"  The  law  knows  no  distinctions,"  firmly  returned  the  Asistmte, 
"By  your  own  confession,  Don  Pedro,  you  stand  convicted  ot 
murder  1" 

"  Murder  ! — thou  liest,  base  churl  1"  haughtily  exclaimed  the 
King.  "  I  have  told  thee  that  I  acted  in  self-defence  :  the  impru- 
dent man,  though  I  forewarned  him  of  his  peril,  attacked  me, 
and  he  fell  beneath  my  strength  and  skill  in  loyal  and  fair 
combat" 

"At  his  command  you  ought  to  have  retreated,  instead  of  meet- 
ing his  order  by  open  violence.  The  terrible  anger  which  agitates 
your  bosom,  Don  Pedro,  shall  have  no  ascendancy  over  iny 
functions.  I  will,  as  in  duty  bound,  speak  in  defence  of  the  law : 
if  my  integrity  offends  you,  you  have  the  power  to  inflict  death 
upon  ine;  but  a  fear  of  that  death  shall  not  deter  me  from  the 
bold  and  clfear  manifestation  of  truth." 

Don  Pedro  gazed  in  astonishment  at  Juan  I^asqual,  and  in  the 
determined  expression  of  his  countenance  he  well  saw  that  they  were 
no  idle  words  which  he  was  pronouncing,  but  that  he  would  undergo 
any  doom  with  constancy  and  intrepidity.  After  a  pause,  the 
Asistente  continued — 

"The  circumstances  under  which  the  act  was  committed,  and 
your  being  really  engaged  in  a  combat,  may  lessen  your  guilt,  but 
cannot  completely  remove  it  You  knew  tiiat  you  were  violently 
opposing  the  exercise  of  lawfully  constituted  authority,  and  your 
dignity  could  affotd  no  plea  in  vindication.  No,  Don  tedro ;  for 
that  caalted  rank  should  have  told  you,  that  you  ought  to  be  the 
first  to  contribute  to  the  good  maintenance  of  the  law,  instead  of 
becoming  its  open  Violator.  Now,  lend  attention  to  my  decree : 
To-morrow,  at  the  hour  of  noon,  I  summon  thee,  Don  Pedro  of 
Castile,  to  appear  in  the  very  spot  where  the  homicide  was  com- 
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mitted,  and  there  be  ready  tb  ftndergo  the  sentence  which  justice 
may  think  fit  to  pronounce.  As  thou  hopest  in  the  mercies  of 
God,  I  charge  thee  not  to  disobey  my  summons,  but  to  attend 
there  with  those  feelings  which  ought  alwa)rs  to  accompany  the 
iguilty*" 

Having  pronounced  these  words  in  a  solemn  tone  of  voice,  he 
waved  his  hahd  to  the  King,  in  token  that  he  might  retire,  after 
which  he  himself  withdrew  slowly  from  the  place. 

Don  Pedro  could  scarcely  credit  the  reality  of  the  scene  to 
whidi  he  had  been  a  witness.  He  could  never  have  conceived 
any  man  ragh  enough  to  conduct  himself  in  this  manner  towards 
the  King  of  Castile.  He  fdt  much  humiliated,  and  for  sometime 
entertained  thoughts  of  punishment,  for  what  he  considered  an  in- 
stance of  unparalleled  insolence ;  but  a  more  mature  reflection 
awoke  in  his  mind  sentiments  of  a  very  diflfercnt  descriptioa  Don 
Pedro,  a  bold  man  hiiiiself,  and  a  lover  of  justice,  could  not,  after 
the  first  feelings  of  surprise  and  indignation  had  subsided,  but 
look  with  respect  on  the  noble  conduct  of  Juan  PasquaL  there 
was  something  so  uncommon  axid  claring  in  it,  that  it  commanded 
admiration^  even  ^ere  it  had  Excited  anger  and  fiumOiation. 
Thus,  after  the  King  had  deliberated  the  matter^  he  cam!e  at 
length  to  a  determination  of  obeymg  tiie  summons  of  the  Adsimte^ 
and  presenting  himself,  lidth  all  the  insignia  of  his  dignity,  in  thb 
appointed  place. 

^lany  motives  induced  him  to  adopt  this  course  \  he  Was  eager 
to  know  how  Juan  Pasqual  would  conduct  himself  on  the  occa- 
sion ;■  and,  besides,  a  genetous  impulse  of  magnanimiiy  told  him 
that,  by  undeigoing  any  humiliation  in  his  own  petson,  he  woiM 
s^flford  to  his  subjects  a  striking  proof  of  his  love  for  justice-^-a 
convictioix  which  it  ^as  poHtic  to  inculcate.  Urns  having  fiiHy 
made  up  his  mind,  he  communicated  his  design  to  Ferran  de 
Castro  and  Other  noble  Castilians  whom  he  wislied  to  acConq)any 
inm  on  the  occasion. 

Meantime  the  news  of  the  extmordinary  trial  of  the  King  had 
spread  through  Seville,  and  become  the  subject  of  general  conver 
sation.     Every  one  was  astonished  at  so  singular  and  bold  a  pnh 
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Ceeding,  the  more  so  ias  h  iwts  wdll  known  how  impatient  Don 
Pedro  was  of  any  control.  Coiiosity  was  stroi^ly  excited  by  the 
summons  Signified  to  the  King  by  the  Asistmte,  It  was  a  preva* 
lent  ^infeft  diat  the  sovereign  of  Castile  would  treat  the  affair 
with  contempt ;  or^  if  he  did  at  all  attend,  that  it  would  be  to 
punM  ^  ^stnerity  c^  Jban  Pasqual.  Accolrdiaglyy  this  upright 
man  became  an  object  of  pity  and  regret  witii  the  generality  of  the 
people.  They  considered  him  as  a  victim  devoted  to  the  ven- 
geance of  Don  Pedro,  and,  whilst  they  applauded  the  courageous 
lectittftie  which  had  brought  hirii  to  the  present  dilertima,  they 
ktlletit^d  that  the  fetmer^judge  i^ould  fall  a  sacrifice  to  Us  im^ 
behdiiig  iirtegrity.  Others,  but  they  constituted  the  minorh^r, 
tduld  tfot  entertaift  the  thooght  that  the  King  wouW  visit  his 
Wra^  oa  the  AsisteffU^  for  the  faithiul  dischai-ge  of  hiis  funcdonii; 
Thus  the  whole  of  the  population  were  occupied  with  the 
ttiomefitotii  evttit^  aiid  anxious  for  the  morning  that  was  to  ter- 
mhiate  ^  afito,  to  well  as  put  an  end  to  their  surmises. 

Whifet  thi^Se  various  speculations  engaged  the  minds  of  the 
public,  Juan  Pasqual,  totally  regardless  of  the  fears  expressed,  or 
the  stc^tn  that  he  was  conjuring  over  his  h^d,  continued  his 
prepatatiotis  for  the  event  which  occupied  his  mind.  He  issued 
orders  to  the  court  of  the  Vfskitipdatrvs  to  hcdd  themselves  in 
readiness  ^inst  th^  morrow,  when  they  were  to  assemble,  and 
proceed  with  him  to  the  spot  where  the  homicide  had  been 
omiD^tbdL 

The  tnor&ing  eame,  atid  the  anxious  inhabitants,  at  a  very 
early  hour,  began  to  coi>gregate  in  frbnt  of  the  mansion  of  the 
Asistmtt^  iVhich  was  also  the  palace  of  justice :  the  crowd  in- 
tteased  ev^  moment  j  a  confused  murmur  arose,  and,  to  main- 
lahi  oMer,  it  was  ftecessaiy  to  have  a  considerable  force  under 
unns.  The  tfoite  of  the  excited  multitude  reached  the  Alcazar^ 
%here  the  Kinig  was  awaiting  the  hour  for  attending  the  summons 
iX  the  Asisf^e,  He  was  in  the  company  of  Ferran  de  Castro^ 
tttid  several  other  nobles,  who  all  gave  unequivocal  signs  of 
their  astonishment. 

"There!"  said  Don  Pedro^  Smiling,  **my  noble  sirs,  do  ye 
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heat  that  clamouring?  God  bless  my  loyal  subjects!  How 
eager  they  are  for  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  commotion.  I 
marvel  what  ingenious  device  the  good  Asistente  has  prepared 
for  our  amusement  I  am  anxious  to  know  myself  and  therefore 
can  easily  excuse  the  impatience  of  the  public" 

"  And  doth  my  Lieg^  indeed  intend  to  obey  the  impertinent 
summons  of  this  Ju^  Pasqual?"  said  Padilla,  who,  being  the 
brother  of  the  celebrated  Maria,  enjoyed  much  familiarity  with 
the  King. 

"  Yes,  I  do,"  answered  Don  Pedro,  "aiwl  you  must  all  accom- 
pany me ;  and,  hark  ye,  take  care  that  any  injudicious  zeal  to  oblige 
me  prompts  you  not  to  do  aught  against  the  Asistenie;  he  holds 
the  wand  of  justice,  and  his  person  must  be  sacred.  'Any  injury 
done  to  him,  will  be  answerable  to  the  King ;  therefor^  keep  a 
strict  guard  on  yourselves,  my  good  cavaliers." 

^'  This  is  establishing  a  dangerous  precedent,  my  Liege,"  said 
Padilla.  "  If  the  crown  be  willing  to  forego  its  privileges,  there 
will  not  be  wanting  despemte  men  to  make  fresh  attempts  every 
moment  to  curtail  them." 

"  Be  not  troubled  on  that  account ;  my  crown  dodi  not  stand 
in  so  great  a  danger  from  the  integrity  of  an  honest  man.  Would 
to  God  that  Don  Pedro  had  no  more  perils  to  grapple  with  than 
this !  And  now,  sirs,  let  us  depart ;  and  again  I  command  you  to 
observe  well  my  injunctions." 

In  the  meantime,  the  cries  of  the  impatient  public  had  greatly 
increased ;  a  vast  multitude  thronged  every  avenue  leading  to 
the  mansion  of  the  Asistente^  and  the  anxiously  expected  moment 
at  length  arrived.  Several  officers  of  justice  issued  from  the 
palace,  and  began  to  open  a  passage  amongst  the  crowd.  Pre- 
sently two  men  came  out,  bearing  on  their  shoulders  a  figure 
resembling  life,  which  they  placed  upon  a  horse.  A  murmur  of  sur- 
prise ran  through  the  multitude,  when  they  perceived  that  the  figure 
was  an  exact  likeness  of  the  King.  Not  only  the  image,  but  the 
costume  in  which  it  was  attired,  bore  the  most  faithful  resem- 
blance to  the  person  of  Don  Pedro.  No  sooner  was  this  effigy 
•ecured  in  such  a  manner  that  it  might  not  fall  from  the  hoise. 
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than  the  Veintiqiiafros  issued  from  the  mansion,  followed  by  the 
Asistmte,  all  appareled  in  their  robes  of  office,  and  attended  with 
the.  pomp  and  circumstance  indicative  of  their  authority. 

The  figure  of  Don  Pedro  was  pinioned  like  a  condemned 
criminal,  and  attended  by  an  executioner,  who  carried  an  axe, 
while  the  roll  of  muffled  drums,  and  other  lugubrious  sounds, 
served  as  an  accompaniment  to  this  singular  procession.  Thus, 
with  a  solemn  and  slow  pace,  the  Asistente^  followed  by  a  vast 
multitude,  reached  the  fatal  spot,  from  which  the  stains  of  blood 
had  not  yet  been  removed.  Upon  his  arrival,  Juan  Pasqual 
ordered  the  effigy  of  Don  Pedro  to  be  placed  in  the  very  scene 
ot  that  King's  violent  deed,  and  near  which  a  block  was  now 
perceived.  This  being  done,  and  every  one  having  taken  his 
place,  nothing  was  wanting  to  complete  the  extraordinary  spec- 
tacle but  the  presence  of  the  culprit  King,  who  shortly  made 
his  appearance.  His  arrival  produced  a  powerful  sensation  in 
the  crowd ;  and  suddenly  their  busy  murmur  was  hushed  into  a 
profound  silence,  and  they  appeared  as  if  in  expectation  of  some 
catastrophe.  But  the  .^^iV/^w/?,  unawed  either  by  the  sight  of 
the  King,  attended  by  his  valiant  knights,  or  by  the  ominous 
teir(M:s  of  the  public,  preserved  the  utmost  composure  of  deport- 
ment 

"  Behold  me  present !"  said  the  King.  "  Now,  most  worthy 
Asistente,  what  wouldst  thou  with  Don  Pedro  ?  What  may  be 
the  purport  of  this  strange  summons  ?" 

"You  are  summoned  to  hear  the  sentence  merited  by  your 
offence  pronounced,  and  carried  into  execution."  ^ 

A  hoUowmurmur  of  horror  spread  through  the  tlyrong :  Padilla, 
with  officious  zeal,  rode  up  near  to  the  spot  where  the  Aslstcnic 
stood,  and  in  an  insolent  tone,  said — 

"  Forbear,  rash  man  !    Forbear  1" 

"Soldiers  r'  cried  Juan  Pasqual,  without  evincing  the  least 
emotion,  "  take  this  turbulent  cavalier  away." 

"  If  they  dare  make  such  an  attempt,"  exclaimed  Padilla,  laying 
hold  of  his  weapon,  "  they  shall  repent  for  their  temerity  !" 

"Sir  Castilian,"  cried  Don  Pedro,  sternly,  "retire  from  that 
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places  and  utter  no  meaaees  against  a  man  idio  fean  not  even 
those  of  the  king  of  Castile." 

This  forbearing  disposition  of  Don  Pedro  augmented  the  amaze? 
ment  of  the  assemblage,  and  induced  ev^  one  to  witness  iu 
respectful  order,  the  progress  of  the  strange  fl^ir*  The  4^ist€fU4 
then,  in  a  firm  and  clear  voice,  said — 

"  Don  Pedro  of  Castite,  by  your  own  confession,  you  stand  conr 
victed  of  a  homicide  perpetrated  on  the  person  of  the  guard  of  the 
night,  Antonio  Mendes,  when  he  was  discharging  bi3  du^.  Thi^ 
act  renders  you  worthy  of  death—" 

A  confused  murmur  intemqrted  the  Asisferiif. 

"Silence,  churls  T' fiercely  cried  the  King;  "let  die  magistrate 
proceed." 

"  In  due  punishment  of  your  guilt,"  continued  Ju^  Pasqual,  in 
the  same  unaltered  tone,  "  I  pass  tke  sent^ice  of  death  upon  you ; 
the  sentence  I  shall  execute  to  the  great^t  extent  of  my  power ; 
therefore,  as  I  cannot  hav«  comrd  over  your  peison,  the  decree 
of  justice  shall  take  effect  on  yonder  efi^^  bea,rii^  your  resemr 
blance,  and  at^ed  in  the  apparel  which  has  been  your  aim.  Thus 
I  testify  my  horror  of  thy  deed,  and  thiis  also  I  fulfil,  as  far  as  in 
my  authority  rests,  Uiose  duties  wind)  my  station  eptails  upcm  m& 
Let  the  witnessing  of  this  ceremony  be  in  part  an  atonement  fi» 
your  offence,  and  let  it  produce  on  your  mmd  a  salutary  ^ect — 
Now,  guards,  do  as  ye  are  instructed.'^ 

Hereupon  the  figure  was  taken  down  fi:om  the  horse,  and  its 
head  being  laid  on  the  block,  it  was  severed  firom  the  body  by  the 
.  executioner,  who  afterwards  held  the  trophy  to  tJaue  public  view. 
So  daring  an  act  occasioned  the  deepest  excitement  No  one 
could  conceive  how  the  violent  temper  of  the  King  could  brook 
the  proceedings  of  the  Asisfen^  but  the  astomshment  of  all  was 
greatly  increased  by  what  followed, 

**  Now  let  that  head,'*  said  Juan  Pas(|u^l,  "  be  niched  on  the 
corner  of  this  street  for  a  whole  mondi,  in  coaunemoiaition  of  tl^ 
King's  offence. 

Don  Pedro  then  advanced  towards  the  ^m^knK^  and  with  • 
5£date  tone  of  voice  addressed  him  to  Ihe  following  effiect.: 
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"  Most  honourable  AsistmU  of  Seville,  I  congratulate  myself  for 
having  committed  the  distribution  of  justice  to  such  efficients  hands ; 
this  act  renders  thee  more  worthy  than  ever  of  my  trust,  and  of  the 
respect  of  the  public.  Thou  art  confirmed  in  the  dignity  which 
thou  boldest  with  so  much  honour.  I  acknowledge  the  justice  of 
thy  sentence  j  and  henceforth  let  a  bust  of  my  heagi,  made  in  stone, 
be  placed  here,  not  for  a  month,  but  for  as  long  as  it  endures : 
that  effigy  shall  record  to  posterity  the  event  which  marks  this 
day." 

This  confirmation  and  honourable  testimony  to  the  virtue  of  the 
Asisiente  was  received  by  the  assembled  crowd  with  immingled 
approbation — ^with  shouts  of  applause  that  were  unfortunately  but 
seldom  wont  to  accompany  the  proceedings  of  Don  Pedro.  The 
King  liberally  rewarded  the  old  woman  for  the  fearless  avowal  she 
had  made  against  bim,  and  the  street  in  lyhicb  ^e  transaction  took 
place  was  called  from  that  moment  Calie  dd  Candilego^  or  the 
Street  of  jhe  Old  Lamp,  in  commemoration  of  that  which  had 
enabled  the  female  to  discover  the  offender.  This  jstreet  still 
exists  in  Seville,  bearing  the  same  name ;  it  is  narrow  and  wind- 
ing, and,  niched  in  a  comer,  is  clearly  to  be  seen,  though  much 
defaced  by  time,  a  stone  bust,  which  tradition  asserts  to  be  the 
very  t%!^  of  Don  Pedro,  placed  there  by  his  express  command. 

The  authenticity  of  the  fact  is  not  disputed,  and  it  is  sanctioned 
by  the  authority  of  the  historian  Zurita,  in  his  annals  of  the  city  of 
Seville. 
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A  que  violentos  exc&08 
Una  passion  irritada 
Lleva,  si  no  es  atajada 
Con  razon  en  sus  progr^sosl 


Lopi;  DE  Vega. 


What  dreadful  havoc  in  the  human  breast 
The  passions  make,  when  unconfined  ! 

Young. 
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OH,  France !  oh,  my  country !  sad  were  the  day  and  hour 
when  I  left  tiiy  smilmg  plains  to  be  welcomed  Queen  of 
Castile — z.  heavy  burden  upon  my  heart  portended  evil.  To  the 
joyous  greetings  of  my  friends  and  relatives  I  answered  only  with 
tears ;  for  they,  alas  !  came  unbidden,  even  as  they  have  ever  done 
since  the  moment  that  I  was  wedded  to  the  cruel  Spaniard.  Oh  1 
Pedro,  what  is  my  crime  to  merit  this  rigorous  treatment?  A 
queen  only  in  name,  I  am  a  slave — ^a  wretched  slave  in  reality. 

The  crown  they  put  upon  my  head 

Was  a  crown  of  blood  and  sighs  ; 
God  grant  me  soon  another  crown 
More  precious  in  the  skies  !" 

This  mournful  complaint  was  uttered  by  the  unfortunate  Blanche 
of  Bourbon,  who,  shortly  after  her  marriage  with  Don  Pedro,  the 
cruel  King  and  unjust  husband,  had  been  separated  from  his  side, 
and  kept  in  a  state  of  honorary  confinement.  So  fully  was  the  mind 
of  Don  Pedro  engrossed  with  the  charms  of  his  beloved  Maria 
PadiUa,  so  given  up  to  the  enjoyments  of  his  disastrous  amours, 
that  the  French  Princess,  remarkable  alike  for  the  beauty  of  her 
person  and  the  accomplishments  of  her  mind,  was  treated  with  the 
most  unmerited  neglect,  and  suffered  to  pine  away  in  solitude, 
whilst  her  rival  shone  in  the  court  and  received  all  the  honours  due 
to  the  Queen  of  Castile.  The  very  name  of  Blanche  was  hateful 
to  the  King;  and  the  plots  which  were  hourly  framed  under 
pretence  of  defending  her,  tended  only  to  inflame  still  more  the 
hostile  feelings  of  her  husband. 

The  imfortunate  Queen,  as  was  her  melancholy  usage,  was 
giving  way  to  her  sorrows  and  indulging  in  painful  recollection  of 
past  happiness,  when  the  door  of  her  apartment  gently  opened, 
and  a  gallant  cavalier  stood  before  her.     She  started  in  surprise 
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and  alarm;  but  her  emotion  was  greatly  increased  when  she 
recognised  in  her  suitor  Don  Fadrique,  the  Master  of  Santiago, 
Don  Pedro's  natural  brother. 

"Don  Fadrique,"  said  the  Queen,  "what  imprudence  is  this? 
I  have  already  commanded  you  not  to  expose  your  life  and  my 
honour  to  such  perils.  Alas !  you  know  well  that  the  King, 
thotigh  he  cannot  feel  the  tender  emotions  of  love  toward^ 
Blanche,  can  yet  harbour  the  feelings  of  jealousy.  Begone,  Don 
Fadrique !" 

Her  agitation  increased  every  moment  The  Master  of  San- 
tiago strove  in  vain  to  assuage  it  by  his  encouraging  expressions. 

"No,  my  Queen,"  he  said,  with  respectful  tenderness,  "the 
danger  which  you  apprehend  is  not  so  imminent.  Nay,  that 
danger  will  soon  cease ;  and,  with  the  help  of  God,  the  Queen  (rf 
Castile  shall  be  put  into  the  |uU  enjoymient  of  her  rights." 

"  Oh !  do  not  mock  me  with  words  of  hope — delusive  hope, 
that  only  augments  the  misery  of  my  condition  by  repeated 
disappointment.  The  attismpts  which  the  nobles  of  the  land  are 
making  in  my  behalf  will  only  en<J  in  their  ruin  and  in  that  of  the 
unfortunate  whose  cause  they  espouse." 

"Dispel,  Princess,  such  gloomy  thoughts!"  answered  Don 
Fadrique  with  animation;  "God  favours  the  exertions  of  the 
righteous.  My  gallant  brother,  Trastamara,  has  been  most 
cordially  received  by  the  King  of  Aragon,  who,  in  horror  and 
detestation  of  Pedro's  cruelties,  will  lend  his  support  to  our 
undertaking." 

"Peace,  peace,  Sir  Castilian !"  interposed  Blanche,  nobly; 
"  utter  no  more  those  fearful  words ;  it  is  treason — dark  treason 
that  thou  dost  not  scruple  to  unfold  to  th^  Queen,  and  that 
treason  is  levelled  against  the  rights  of  her  King  and  husband'' 

"  Rights,  lady,"  exclaimed  Fadrique  warmly ;  "  is  it  one  of  the 
rights  of  2i,  king  and  a  husband  to  break  through  the  holy  bond 
that  he  has  sworn  to  respect? — To  ill-treat  a  princess  of  a  glorious 
house — to  confine  her  to  painful  seclusion,  whilst  he,  shamelessly 
and  openly,  lies  in  the  embraces  of  an  ambitious  paramour?  Is 
it  a  right  attached  to  tlie  dignity  of  a  crown  to  criish  the  people 
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With  an  fron  tmmp,  to  give  free  vent  to  inordinate  cruelty;  and^ 
for  the  lightest  pretence,  lavishly  shed  the  noblest  blood  in  the 
land?    Such  rights  the  free  and  powerful  lords  of  Castle  will 
never  admit     Heaven  forbid  they  should  so  disgracefully  forget 
the  independent  spirit  of  their  ancestors !    The  throne  of  this 
realm  is  not  the  seat  from  which  a  monarch  is  to  issue  his 
capricious  and  sanguinary  decrees;  but  to  extend  a  protecting 
hand  to  the  subject.     Our  cause  is,  therefore,  imost  sacred ;  and, 
fer  from  wearing  the  aspect  of  revolt,  bears  the  stamp  of  patriotism. 
We  are,  besides,  encouraged  and  protected  by  the  great  John  of 
Bourbon,  who  cannot  tamely  behold  tiie  indignities  to  which  you 
are  subjected.     My  good  brother^  Trastamara,  is  in  negotiation 
with  the  renowned  knight.  Sir  Be^smd  Du  Guesclin,  and  every- 
thing promises  the  most  favourable  results  to  our  enterprise.     Far, 
therefore,  from  desponding,   cheer  your  drooping    spirits,   my 
injured  Queen,  for  many  brave  knights  are  resolved  to  shed  their 
best  Wood  in  your  defence ;  and  of  these  knights,  the  Master  of 
Santiago  justly  claims  a  pre-eminence  in  zeal  and  devotion  to  your 
interest,  and  will  gladly  forfeit  hk  life  in  dieir  support." 

The  warmth,  tone,  and  manner  exhibited  by  Don  Fadrique^ 
and  the  tender  yet  respeetfal  k)oks  wiUi  which  he  accompanied 
his  words,  greatly  increased  the  agitation  of  Blanche.  Alas !  she 
but  too  well  knew  the  feelings  that  swayed  the  heart  of  the  noble 
Castilian.  She  knew  that  he  nourished  a  hopeless  passion,  which, 
though  he  would  never  dare  to  unfold  to  its  object,  yet  prompted 
him  to  promote  her  interest  with  the  warmest  zeal  and  activity. 
The  Queen  was  deeply  distxessed  at  the  sentiments  with  which 
she  had  inspired  the  heart  of  Don  Fadrique,  and  her  anxiety  was 
augmented  by  the  conviction  that  she  was  not  totally  indifferent 
to  his  merits.  Often  had  the  recollection  <>f  the  gallant  cavalier 
distui^d  the  sad  monotony  of  her  gloomy  reflections;  often 
had  Us  image  sxmled  on  her  in  the  fair  but  fallacious  creation  of 
dreams.  She  used  her  strenuous  efforts  to  discard  these  images 
from  her  imagination,  but  in  vain ;  for  they  maintained  a  stubborn 
possession,  and  often  whispered  to  her  heart  how  far  happier  her 
lot  would  have  been,  if,  instead  of  becoming  the  Queen  of  Castile, 
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fate  had  decreed  that  she  should  have  been  the  wife  of  the  Master 
of  Santiago. 

With  this  conviction  dwellmg  on  her  mind,  it  is  not  surprising 
that  Blanche  should  feel  emotion  and  alarm  at  the  visits  of  Don 
Fadrique,  or  that  she  should  have  been  anxious  to  avoid  them. 
She  had  already  expressed  such  a  desire;  but  the  Castilian 
always  found  a  pretext  to  elude  complying  with  it  This  im- 
prudent zeal,  and  the  fatal  influence  of  love,  had  led  him  to 
commit  several  acts,  which,  according  to  the  suspicious  and 
vindictive  temper  of  Don  Pedro,  could  not  but  produce,  if  once 
known,  the  most  disastrous  consequences.  Of  this  the  Queen 
was  fully  aware ;  and  it  was  an  additional  motive,  if  indeed  there 
needed  another,  to  protest  against  any  further  intercourse  with 
Don  Fadrique. 

•*  Alas  !  deluded  Cavalier,"  she  said  mournfully,  "  thou  art  not 
aware  of  the  precipice  to  which  thou  art  conducting  me  and 
thyself!  How  thou  canst  find  access  to  this  castle,  I  cannot 
surmise ;  but  yet  J  apprehend  that  the  King  is  duly  informed 
of  these  frequent  visits,  and  they  must  necessarily  excite  his 
suspicions." 

"Fear  not,  sweet  Queen,"  said  the  Master;  "the  warder  of 
this  castle  is  devoted  to  my  interest,  and  deeply  mourns  for  the 
miseries  you  suffer,  Yes,  Hinestrosa  is  an  honourable  Castilian, 
and  above  being  a  base  betrayer." 

"Yet,"  said  the  Queen  despondingly,  "he  belongs  to  the 
Hinestrosa  family — a  family  much  favoured  by  the  King,  and,  on 
that  account,  greatly  attached  to  his  person.  But  even  supposing 
that  your  visits  here  should  be  attended  with  perfect  safety,  I 
cannot — ^must  not  consent  to  receive  you  any  more.  My  character 
as  a  queen  and  wife — my  situation  as  a  prisoner— render  my 
compliance,  in  this  respect,  an  act  of  wilful  guilt.  Don  Fadrique, 
this  is  the  last  time  you  must  see  me,  unlesis,  indeed,  accompanied 
by  the  King,  or  by  his  own  commands." 

"  I  will  obey,"  answered  Don  Fadrique  moodily ;  "  I  will  not 
return  again  until  I  can  do  it  at  the  head  of  a  victorious  party, 
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and,  snatching  the  Queen  of  Castile  ifrom  the  unmerited  obscurity 
in  which  she  lingers,  remove  her  to  that  court  which  she  was  born 
to  grace  and  honour." 

"  Forbear,  Sir  Master,"  cried  Blanche  ;  "  let  not  any  mistaken 
zeal  for  me  make  thee  forget  thy  duties  to  the  King.  Cruel  and 
unjust  as  he  is  to  me,  I  cannot  cease  to  recollect  the  obligations 
that  bind  me  to  him ;  and,  so  help  me  God !  I  will  be  strictly 
faithful  to  them.  Tell  the  noble  Trastamara,  therefore,  and  the 
rest  of  the  leaguered  nobles,  that  at  the  same  time  that  I  feel  deep 
gratitude  for  their  generous  intentions,  I  must  reprobate  any 
unlawful  measures  resorted  to  in  order  to  assert  my  rights.  Strive 
to  persuade  the  King — ^break  the  fatal  bonds  that  enslave  his  soul 
to  the  imperious  Maria;  but  attempt  nought  in  violence  and 
unruly  rebellion  to  his  authority." 

The  Master  of  Santis^o  bent  a  melancholy  gaze  upon  the 
Queen.  He  was  struck  with  admiration  at  the  generous  disposi- 
tion and  the  stem  adherence  to  duty  of  the  noble  victim ;  but 
this  circumstance  only  tended  to  inflame  the  more  his  hatred 
against  her  oppressor,  and  strengthen  his  anxious  wishes  to  see 
ker  righted.  With  this  firm  resolution,  which,  not  ta  distress  the 
Queen,  he  confined  to  his  own  bosom,  he  took  a  respectful  fare- 
urell,  and  left  the  castle. 

Don  Fadrique  was  one  of  the  most  accomplished  cavaliers  of 
Castile.  His  bravery,  noble  character,  generosity,  and  gallant 
bearing  had  endeared  him  to  his  brother  knights,  and  made  him 
justly  celebrated  in  Spain.  Indeed  Don  Pedro,  who  was  a  great 
admirer  of  knightly  prowess,  had  often  applauded  the  strength 
and  skill  of  the  Master  in  the  tournament,  no  less  than  his  courage 
in  the  field  of  battle.  Of  all  his  natural  brothers,  Don  Fadrique 
-was  the  one  whom  he  loved  the  most,  or  rather  hated  the  least 
He  had  lived  with  him  until  late,  if  not  in  habits  of  cordial  friend- 
ship and  brotherly  affection,  with  enough  of  regard  and  considera- 
tion to  make  their  intimacy  not  only  endurable,  but  even  agreeable. 
The  King  had  distinguished  Don  Fadrique  on  several  occasions, 
and  when  his  marriage  with  Blanche  of  Bourbon  was  negotiated 
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and  concluded,  he  selected  him  from  amongst  bis  coUttiers  td  be 
at  the  head  of  the  embassy  which  he  seot  to  Valladolid  to  tvetoome 
the  Queen  into  Spain. 

It  was  then  that  the  Master  of  Sajrtiago  saw  Blanche  fer  the 
first  time  \  and  it  was  then  also  that  he  was  fatally  inspired  with  a 
violent  passion  for  her — ^a  passion  the  most  distressing,  as  he  was 
bound  to  consider  its  indulgence  as  1^  most  flagrant  dereliction 
of  all  duty.  He  inwardly  cursed  the  hour  in  which  his  brother 
had  selected  him  for  the  honour  of  receiving  tiie  QueeiJi.  That 
Queen  he  was  compelled  to  respect  as  the  betrothed  of  his  brother 
and  his  King ;  and  the  intimate  friendship  into  whidi  he  was  led 
with  Blanche  by  virtue  of  his  station^  contributed  to  idc^ease  the 
difficulties  of  his  situatipni  and  ta  heighten  his  sorrow  end  dis- 
appointment 

These  feelings  were  converted  into  others  of  a  more  fbarfid  ten- 
dency when  he  afterwards  perceived  the  unworthy  tyeatwient  which 
tiie  lovely  French  Princess  experienced  from  Don  Pedrd.  The 
coldness  which  characterised  the  first  interviews  was  of  an  ominous 
nature,  yet  no  one  suspected  what  was  to  be  the  sequd.  The  in- 
difference of  the  King  was  soon  changed  into^  bitter  av^rsd6n,  and 
his  neglectful  treatment  into  real  persecution.  Meantinle  Maria 
Padilla  ruled  his  heart  with  an  absolute  sway.  She  Was  in  re^i^ 
the  Queen  of  Castile,  whilst  her  urtfortunate  rival  tvore  a  mock 
title,  which  served  as  an  addition  to  her  wrongs  and  humiliation. 

This  circumstance  was  gradually  seized  upon  by  Some  of  the 
nobles,  who,  being  ripe  for  revolt,  only  waited  for  a  pfiretext  to 
justify  their  undertaking.     The  -cruelties  of  the  Kiiig  added  to  die 
ambition  of  Trastamara ;  and  the  fajctious  spirit  prevalent  amotigst 
the  grandees  had  produced  fatal  dOmmotions  in  the  kingdom, 
which  were  now  ready  to  burst  forth  in  a  dvil  war.  *    No  one  felt 
the  indignities  suffered  by  the  Queen  more  poignantly  than  Don 
Fadrique ;  and  no  onC)  therdbre,  entered  into  the  league  with 
more  zeal,  or  with  less  regard  to  personal  interest      Whitet  all  his 
brother  nobles  had  prudently  infused  some  share  of  private  interest . 
into  their  patriotic  resolutions,  the  Master  of  Santiago  was  solely 
alive  to  the  wrongs  of  his  country  and  the  Queen.     His  hatred  for 
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the  King  was  therefore  founded  on  just  and  honourable  motives  j 
and  this  persuasion  made  Kim  also  one  of  the  most  active  of  the 
conspirators,  and  the  one  whom  his  brother  Trastamara,  the 
acknowledged  leader  of  the  plot,  always  honoured  with  the  most 
implicit  trust.  Hence  that  clandestine  correspondence  which  in 
the  sequel  proved  so  fatal  to  the  Master. 

The  active  spirit  and  daring  courage — the  noble  disinterested- 
ness and  indefatigable  perseverance  which  had  always  been  the 
distinctive  features  of  Don  Fadrique's  character,  and  by  which  he 
had  rendered  so  much  service  to  Ae  King,  were  now  turned  with 
equal  warmth  against  the  cruel  sovereign.  The  confederacy  of 
the  grandees  was  very  powerful :  Trastamara,  Don  Fadrique,  the 
Infants  of  Aragon,  La  Cerda^  AllHiquerque,  and  other  influential 
names,  gave  their  strength  to  the  league ;  and  they  were  on  the 
point  of  seizing  the  Queen,  when  Pedro,  duly  appiized  of  their  in- 
tention, had  her  removed  from  Anevalo  to  the  Alcazar  of  Toledo. 
He  himself,  with  a  large  force,  appeared  at  Toro  with  such  astonish- 
ing rapidity,  that  the  m^sores  of  the  nobles  were  at  that  time 
totally  disconcerted,  and  most  of  them  ob%ed  to  fly.  The  King, 
however,  in  consideration  of  the  services  which  his  brother  Don 
Fadrique  had  rendered  him  before,  freely  pardoned  him  tMs  act 
of  rebellion ;  but  he  was  induced  ever  after  to  look  on  the  Master 
with  distrust 

The  failure  of  this  first  attempt,  instead  of  damping  the  spirits 
of  the  conspirators,  produced  no  other  effect  than  that  of  confirm- 
ing them  in  their  resolutions.  Their  hatred  for  the  Padillas,  wlio 
by  means  of  their  kindred  with  the  king's  mistress  had  grown  so 
powerfiil  and  arrogant  as  to  excite  their  jealousy,  was  now  greatly 
heightened.  New  schemes  were  therefore  devised,  and  new  plans 
formed,  to  insure  the  success  of  a  second  attempt  Such  was  the 
posture  of  aflairs  when  the  Master  of  Santiago  visited  the  Queen 
at  the  Alcazar  of  Toledo. 

But  that  confiding  cavalier  was  greatly  abused  when  he  believed 
that  he  could  rely  on  the  faith  of  Hineslxosa.  That  treacherous 
man  was  actually  pmrsuing  a  system  of  the  deepest  duplicity. 
With  the  false  smooth  tongue  that  lulled  the  suspicions  oi  Don 
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Fadrique,  he  was  busily  engaged  in  awakening  all  the  stormy 
passions  of  the  King,  to  whom  he  had  sent  a  faithful  report  of  the 
conduct  of  the  Master;  his  visits  to  the  Queen  were  minutely  de- 
scribed and  insidiously  commented  on ;  for  by  this  apparent  zeal 
for  Don  Pedro's  interest,  the  sordid  Hinestrosa  hoped  to  conciliate 
his  good  graces  and  obtain  the  preferment  to  which  he  aspired. 
He  had  received  encouragement  from  the  king  to  proceed  in  his 
treacherous  behaviour,  only  taking  care  to  send  faithful  intelli- 
gence ;  and,  should  things  grow  to  a  desperate  extremity,  he  was 
ordered  to  bind  the  Queen  and  send  her  to  Seville  under  a  strong 
escort 

Meantime  the  king  was  meditating  the  direst  plans  of  revenge. 
His  ardent  soul  boiled  in  the  wildest  ebullition  of  wrath.  He  saw 
himself  surrounded  on  every  side  with  plotters  and  conspirators ; 
the  blood  which  he  had  already  spilt  in  profusion,  seemed  only  to 
have  increased  his  thirst  for  more.  If  Blanche  had  before  been 
indifferent  to  him,  she  now  became  an  object  of  unboimded  hate. 
This  dark  sentiment  Dona  Maria  PadiUa  took  subtile  pains  to 
nourish  in  the  King's  breast,  instead  ot  attempting  to  extinguish 
it.  That  beautiful  but  dangerous  woman,  though  far  from  being 
the  basilisk,  the  fury,  which  some  writers  have  been  pleased  to 
depict  her,  possessed  Uiose  violent  passions  which  rendered  her 
influence  of  Uie  worst  consequence  with  a  man  of  such  a  temper  as 
Don  Pedro.  She  loved  him  besides  with  the  sincerest  attachment, 
and  felt  all  the  jealousy  natural  to  a  woman  who  knew  the  doubt- 
ful nature  of  her  situation,  and  who  was  fully  sensible  of  the  pre- 
carious tenure  by  which  she  held  her  dominion. 

Blanche  of  Bourbon  lived,  and  was  the  acknowledged  Queen  of 
Castile  \  and  though  she  found  a  great  security  for  the  continuance 
of  her  power  in  the  King's  aversion  for  her  unfortunate  rival,  yet 
policy  counselled  her  to  keep  awake  rather  than  soften  that  feel- 
ing, as  well  as  to  arouse  the  vindictive  spirit  of  Don  Pedro  against 
those  who  had  daringly  declared  themselves  the  champions  of  the 
French  Princess. 

To  these  natural  feelings  of  an  impassioned  and  proud  woman, 
were  added  other  considerations,  of  a  tendency  equally  fatal, 
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thoogfa  not  SO  absorbing  at  the  first  examination.  The  relatives 
of  the  beautiful  Maiia  were  devoured  by  an  inordinate  ambition : 
their  thirst  for  honours  and  power  seemed  only  to  increase  in  pro- 
porticm  as  it  was  indulged.  They  knew  the  ascendancy  which 
they  had  over  die  mind  of  the  King,  as  long  as  their  kinswoman 
held  him  under  her  magic  influence,  and  they  were  resolved 
abundandy  to  avail  themselves  of  so  favourabk  a  juncture  for 
piomodng  their  fortunes.  In  these  ambitious  schemes  no  one 
was  more  daring  and  insatiate  than  Don  Padilla,  the  brother  of 
Maria.  It  was  he  who  filled  the  susceptible  bosom  of  his  sister 
with  the  most  pernicious  counsels.  It  was  he  who  insidiously 
excited  the  jealousies  of  love,  or  awoke  the  wild  visions  of 
power,  as  it  best  suited  his  designs.  Being  a  man  of  no 
ordinary  talents,  and  having  acquired  a  great  control  over  the 
mind  of  Maria  by  means  of  those  abilities,  and  the  strong 
affection  she  bore  him,  he  was  at  length  emboldened  to  con- 
sider his  sister  as  a  most  efficient  agent  to  advance  his  views ; 
and  this  task,  indeed,  she  performed  with  such  success  as  to 
alarm  the  fears  and  arouse  the  indigpation  of  the  Castilian 
nobles. 

But  neither  the  favours  already  wrested  from  the  King,  nor  the 
storm  which  was  preparing,  could  satisfy  the  avidity  or  check  the 
boldness  of  Padilla.  He  had  long  looked  with  a  longing  eye  on  the 
dignity  of  the  mastership  of  Santiago ;  that  honourable  distinction 
was  the  constant  theme  of  his  fondest  dreams :  yet,  the  greatest  ob- 
stades  w^e  to  be  vanquished  before  he  could  obtain  the  summit  of 
his  desires.  The  present  Master  of  the  order  was  sincerely  esteemed 
and  respected  by  the  Castilians:  to  deprive  him  of  his  poist, 
without  a  just  pretence,  would  be  an  act  of  folly,  of  madness,  that 
would  be  deeply  resented,  and  perchance  severely  visited  upon 
the  successor.  And  yet,  to  wait  patiently  until  Don  Fadrique,  a 
young  cavalier  of  eight-and-twenty,  died,  presented  a  very  dis- 
couraging prospect,  and  offered  one  of  those  de^erate  chances  to 
which  presumptive  heirs  are  peculiarly  averse.  This  was  there- 
fore a  p^lexing  dUemma;  yet  there  was  s<Hne  glimmer  of  hope 
to  guide  the  s£>eculadon9  of  Padilla;  and  thb  arose  book  the 
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peiisiiasion  t2uit  the  deadi  which,  :by  a  natuial  process,  vsoald  be  a 
protracted  time  in  taking  place^  mi^  be  considerably  quickened 
by  yiolent  means. 

'  Unhappily  the  ardent  Don  Fadrique  w^  inmsdf  conspiiing  to 
favour  the  views  of  tl^e  ambitious  pretender;  and  whilst  he  was 
confidently  toiling  to  forward  the  cause  fd  the  Queen,  and  asseit 
the  liberty  of  Castile,  he  knew  not  that  the  King  was  acquainted 
with  all  Ms  proceedings,  and  ^hat  he  had  two  powerful  enenues 
continually  £uming  the  destructive  fire  which  thpse  proceedings 
had  kindled  in  Don  Pedro's  breast  The  Master  had  quitted  the 
presence  of  Blanche  more  than  ever  captivated  by  her  beauty  and 
soft  resignation^  and  more  than  ever  devoted  to  her  interest; 
which  he  resolved  to  promote  at  the  expense  of  his  own  happiness 
and  life.  As  he  descended  the  stairs  of  the  Alcazar,  he  was  met 
hy  the  perfidious  Hinestrosa,  whb^  in  his  usual  soft  manner, 
addressed  a  few  friendly  swords  to  the  cavalier,  and,  the  very  next 
pioment,  was  employed  in  penning  an  exaggerated  account  of  his 
conduct  ' 

In  a  mood  of  gloomy  l^ought^  whidi  fearfully  agitated  his  dark 
mind,  the  King  of  Castile  was  pacing  one  of  the  large  saloons  of 
this  Alcazar  of  Seville.    The  bitter  smile  of  hi&  proud  tip,  the 
piercing  fire  of  his  ex^?essive  ey^,  the  irregularity  of  his  step,  and 
the  fitful  halts  which  he  made  evier  and  anon,  gave  ominous 
indications  that  his  breast  was  labouring  n^ith  one  of  those  terrific 
volcanoes,  the  explosions  of  whidi  were  wont  to  be  so  disastrous 
to  the  Castilians.   A  theme  of  more  than  usual  importance  seemed 
to  engross  his  mind,  and  he  remained  for  some  time  plunged  in 
this  darksome  reverie,  for  in  such  awfid  moments  no  one  was 
hardy  enough  to  break  in  upaa  his  privacy.     Don  Pedro,  how- 
ler, fancied  he  heard  a  gentle  step,  and,  with  a  gathering  &owiit 
turned  to  leam  who  could  be  the  rash  intruder,  when  suddenly 
the  fe^ul  expression  pf  his  features  relaxed,  and  the  softest  smile 
usurped  the  placr  of  the  feown.      I 

The  beauti^,  the  fiandly  bekvei  Maria  stood  b^re  him  I  H 
anything  could  render  the  passion  4yf  ..the  King  for  this  pelebrated 
«4Anan  bxcusaible^  it  WW  her  extratordinft]:ybeautyy^  and  the  still 
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more  extmotdinaiy  accompfehments  of  faer  mind  Few  women 
could  compete  with  her  in  the  first — ^none,  certainly^,  in  the 
second  She  was  fair,  and  yet  her  eyes  were  of  a  beaming 
Made ;  she  was  iaige,  and  yet  all  h^  limbs  were  of  the  most 
perfect  symmetry.  She  seemed,  indeed,  to  unite  in  her  person 
tkose  opposite  charms  which  are  seldom  Ibimd  in  one  woman, 
however  beautiful  To  this  she  added  a  voice  of  angelic  sweets 
ness,  and  a  bewitching  smile  that  ill  betokened  the  pride  of  her 
soul — the  daring  resolution  of  her  heart  Her  hand  was  so 
solt,  £Eur,  and  perfect,  that  the  King  often  swore  by  it;  and  the 
hand  of  Maria  passed  into  a  sort  of  proverb  with  the  people  when 
they  wished  to  express  some  object  of  singular  beauty. 

Bat  it  wafr  more  by  the  powers  of  her  mind,  than  tiie  charms  of 
her  person,  that  tiiis  gUbed  woman  governed  the  King.  Thei^ 
was  something  so  persuasive  in  her  eloquence — she  was  so  com- 
plete an  adept  in  the  art  of  addressing  the  passions,  pr^udices, 
a^  foible*  of  human  nature,  that  the  King,  notwithstandmg  hi* 
stubborn  temper,  was  sure  to  yield  t6  die  expostulations  of  his 
mkitiess.  Her  mind  had  been  studiously  cultivated,  and  she  po&* 
sessed  a  store  of  knowledge  to  whidi  none  of  her  sex,  and  few  of 
the  stronger,  could  pretend  at  that  period.  To  this  she  added 
strong  passions,  and  a  resolution  of  purpose  that  Seemed  incom- 
patible widi  her  sex,  and  the  femmine  softness  of  her  look.  Her 
heart  was  by  no  means  cruel,  though  she  was,  unfortunately,  very 
often  the  cause  of  some  of  the  crimes  of  Don  Pedra  The  many 
acts  of  benevolence  and  kindness  for  which  she  was  noted,  and  the 
,  laudable  use  whieh  she  made  of  the  wealth  she  obtained,  either  by 
distributing  it  in  charitable  purposes,  or  devoting  it  to  some  object 
of  public  good  or  embellishment,  all  tended  to  confirm  an  opinion 
that,  had  &te  not  |^ced  her  in  the  difficult  situation  she  occupied, 
or  i«^  that  filiation  been  uneucnmbered  witii  a  rival  Queen,  the 
name  of  Maria  Fadilla,  instead  of  exciting  the  indignation  of 
posterity,  would  have  moved  its  esteem  and  admiration. 

Maria  approached  the  King  with  her  accustomed  placidity  ol 
bc^  ai»d  sweetness  of  tone.  The  frqwA  which  blackened  Pedro's 
brow  vanished,  and  he  gazed  with  doating  fondness  on  that  being^^ 
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on  whom  it  would  seem  tlmt  his  whole  share  of  humanity  was 
bestowed. 

"My  Liege^  what  new  sorrow  disturbs  your  peace?  Have 
those  traitorous  subjects  again  rendered  themselves  liable  to  your 
displeasure  ?" 

"  Alas  I  my  love,  it  would  appear  that  the  whole  of  Castile  is 
made  up  of  a  mass  of  hatred  and  revolt ;  and  that  in  so  vast  a 
field  of  sorrow  there  is  but  one  peaceful  spot  on  which  I  can 
tranquilly  recline." 

As  he  uttered  these  words,  he  caressingly  took  the  beauteous 
hand  of  his  mistress,  and  having  kissed  it,  pressed  it  softly  to  his 
heart 

"  Yes,  Maria,"  he  continued  after  a  pause,  "  my  rebellious 
nobles  carry  on  their  vile  machinations  with  more  eflfrontery  than 
ever.  The  bastard,  the  odious,  incorrigible  bastard,  is  now  at 
the  court  of  the  false  King  of  Arragon,  plotting  how  to  deprive 
me  of  my  crown ;  and  the  Master  of  Santiago,  whose  life  I  spared, 
partly  at  thy  prayer,  when  I  surprised  him  at  Toro,  is  now  more 
indefatigable  than  ever  in  seconding  the  schemes  of  his  brother. 
I  have  just  received  despatches  from  Hinestroso,  who  informs 
me  that  this  restless  Don  Fadrique  is  more  assiduous  than  ever 
in  his  visits  to  the  Queen." 

"  To  the  Queen  i"  echoed  Maria,  in  a  tone  of  displeased 
suiprise. 

"  To  Blanche  of  Bourbon,  I  mean,  love,"  answered  the  King, 
submissively  endeavouring  to  efface  the  disagreeable  impression 
which  that  title  had  made  on  his  beloved  mistress. 

"  And  can  you  be  amazed  at  that,"  said  Maria,  conciliated, 
"  when  you  know  the  ardent  love  which  the  Master  feels  for  the 
captive  French  Princess?  That  love,  encouraged  as  it  is  no 
doubt  by  Blanche,  will  precipitate  Don  Fadrique  into  the  blackest 
crimes  against  his  lawful  king  and  relative." 

She  cautiously  watched  what  effect  these  insidious  words 
would  produce,  and,  as  she  had  fondly  anticipated,  the  displeasure 
of  Don  Pedro  was  strongly^  darkly  exhibited  in  his  agitated 
features. 
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"ITiou  speakest  well,  love,"  he  muttered  with  a  bitter  scowl ; 
'  Aat  rebellious  dog  will  attempt  all  to  please  the  accursed  French 
woman." 

"Surely  Don  Pedro  is  not  jealous  of  the  Master?"  observed 
Maria. 

"Jealous!  Heaven  forefend  !  Wherefore  should  I  feel  jfealous, 
where  there  is  no  love?  No,  no,  my  sweet  Maria,  thou  art  but 
too  intimately  convinced  that  thou  art  the  sole,  Uie  entire,  the 
absolute  ruler  of  my  heart :  that  iron  h^ut,  proud  and  haughty, 
and  rebellious  to  all  control,  sweedy  and  readily  acknowledges 
thy  empire.  No,  I  am  not  jealous  of  the  Master ;  but  yet,  the 
dignity  of  my  crown,  as  well  as  its  safety,  requires '* 

"That  he  should  be  punished,  and  checked  in  his  progress," 
interrupted  Maria,  hastily.  "  It  is  most  just,  and  I  should  be  the 
first  to  advise  such  a  course." 

"  Yes,"  muttered  the  King,  aroused  to  anger,  "  the  false  Master 
of  Santiago  shall  .bitterly  rue  his  gallantry  and  love.  This  very 
moment  I  shall  issue  an  order  for  his  private  arrest" 

"  Hold,  my  Lord,"  said  his  mistress,  interposing ;  "  that  would 
be  too  precipitate.  No  open  act  of  revolt— nay,  nothing  but 
conjectures,  have  yet  come  to  light  omceming  Don  Fadrique. 
His  sudden  arrest  would  only  tend  to  heighten  the  tumultuous 
spirit  of  the  conspirators,  but  not  to  correct  die  Master." 

**  Heaven  save  the  mark  I"  quoth  the  King  in  bitterness,  "  I 
shall  hit  upon  a  most  beseeming  correction,  I  trowj  for  when 
nothing  else  will  cahn  the  fire  of  Fadrique's  head,  its  separation 
from  the  rest  of  the  body  cannot  fail  to  extinguish  it." 

"  Oh !  my  own  Pedro,"  said  Maria,  soothingly,  "  discard  such 
horrid  thoughts  from  thy  mind.  The  blood  which  you  have  shed 
is  already  too  plentiful — it  makes  me  shudder." 

"  Alas !  Maria,"  resumed  the  King,  "  is  it  not  just  that 
the  traitor's  blood  should  be  s^lt,  before  he  sheds  my 
own?" 

"  No,  no,  my  honoured  King,  my  best  and  dearest  friend ;  such 
an  atrocious  deed  cannot  be  contemplated  by  you^^it  must  not 
be,  Don  Pedro ;  if  thou  really  dierish  the  image  of  Maria  PadiUa, 
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and  prize  her  love,  the  remotest  idea  of  such  an  act  must  be  dis- 
missed with  hocroor  from  your  heart" 

"  And  you  counsel  me  to  let  rebellious  dogs  plot  agabast  my 
erown  and  life ;  and  I,  knofwil^  their  foul  machkiotiofis,  am  to 
stand  quiet,  looking  on  like  a  deluded  sot !  a  dotard  !  to  be  the 
very  butt,  the  point  of  dlerision !  No,  Maria,  yoii  caamot  wish  so 
spiritiiess,  so  dastardly  a  conduct  in  Don  Pedro  of  Ca^ale." 

" Heaven ibreftaKi  I  should^  answered  tfce  kdy;  "but,  with- 
out resortixtg  to  such  fearfiil  expedients,  there  is  a  way  of  puindir 
ing  Don  Fadnqne,  that  will  ^aXS:  his  pride,  and  will  not  appear 
unjust  to  the  qres  of  the  peopie." 

"  Name  it,  my  love;  it  shall  be  immediately  adopted." 

"  It  is  but  meet  and  prudbnt,"  resumed  she  widi  si^city, 
"  that  all  factious  spirits — ^nay,  all  influential  men,  strongly  sus^ 
pected  of  carrying  on  secret  machinatitms  against  the  Kii^ 
should  be  removed  from  places  of  trust,  which  in  tiiek  hands 
might  be  made  uise  of  against  the  very  soverei^  who  be^xjwed 
those  favours.  Let,,  thcrefoase,  Don  Fadrit|ue  be  knraedsatdy 
deprived  of  the  Mastership  of  Santiago ;  and  let  that  cfistiivction 
be  confored  xm  a  person  who^  ii^tead  of  using  it  as  a  weapod 
of  ofience  agiinst  the  bountiful  giver,  will  convert  it  into  the 
means  of  promoting  his  sacred  cause." 

"  By  Heaven,.  Maria,  thou  speafcest  in  great  prudence^"  said 
the  King.  "  Don  Fadrique  shall  be  deposed  from  his  naiifc  without 
loss  of  time,  and  his  place  shall  be  filled  by  the  man*  of 'thy 
choice;  for  who,  alas,  is  more  interested  than  thou  art  in  my 
good  and  preservation  ?  The  new  Master,  if  selected  by  thee, 
will  be  an  adherent  in  whom  I  may  confide.  Name  the  man, 
Maria." 

"My  honoured  Liegc^"  answered  she,  with  sweetness^  "that 
^ere  is  no  beingion  the  earth  who  is  more  deVotied!  to  the  King 
than  Maria  Padilia^  I  take  piide  to  bdlieve ;  n6p<vi^in  1 1^^  &Ue  de- 
licacy and  ill-timed  scnlples  be  deterred  from  naming  thfe  man 
whom!  coiisider  most  fit  to  obtain  the  Master^p^  however  in- 
terested I  may  a^^ear  in  that  choice.  The  pezson  to  fill  that 
station  ^\i}b  safety  to  Don  Fedh)^  must  be  one  who  bears  a  strong 
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affection  to  Maria — and  yoa  know,  my  generous  friend,  that  such 
men  are  not  numerous  in  Castile.  Yet  if  any  one  is  interested 
in  the  conservation  of  Don  Pedro's  crown,  connect^  as  the 
fortunes  of  Maria  FadiUi  are  ^th  it,  it  is  surely  my  own  brother, 
of  whose  devotion  to  your  cause  you  have  also  many  and  incon- 
testable proofs." 

She  delivered  these  words  without  hesitalicMi ;  nor  did  Don 
Pedro  imaginerthat  they  were  not  inspired  by  the.  sincerei^  regard 
for  his  interest    He  accordingly  replied  with  equal  readineash— 

"  Well,  my  ^weet  Maria,  thy  brother  aiall  be  Grand  Master  of 
the  order  of  Santiago;  niy  royal  promise  id  passed;  bid  him 
come  immediately  to  swear  fealty  on  the  announcement  of  this 
boon.  I  trust  that  he  will  eVer  prove  the  devoted  servant  he 
has  been  to  this  day,  and  that  his  new  dignity  T^ill  orily  stimulate 
him  to  merit  fresh  honours  from  Don  Pe<hro.  The  decree  of 
deposition  against  Don  Fadrique  shall  be  issued  intmediately ; 
and  now  farewell,  my  own  Maria  !•  I  must  sefe  what  new  treason 
has  been  lately  discovered — ^farewell !" 

Don  Paidiila  was  not  slow  in  appearing  at  the  Alcazar  to  be 
invested  with  his  new  dignity.  His  most:  ardent  wishes  we^ 
now  fulfilled,  arid  he  felt  a  pleasure  prcfpottionate  to  the  gr^tness 
of  the  honour  conferred :  he  was  warm  in  his  professions  of 
devotion  and  fidelity  to  the  Kmgv  and  appeared  V^  be  inflamed 
with  so  great  a  zeal  for  the  cause  of  Don  Pedro,  that  the  latter, 
despite  of  the  sad  lessons  of  experience,  and  his  own  distrustful 
disposition,  readily  believed  the  sincerity  of  Padilla. 

The  new  Master  of  Santiago  entered  upon  his  functions  with 
unusual  spirit  and  alacrity.  His  sister  augured  most  favourably, 
and  the  King  wals  pleased.  But  what  were  the  feelings  of  Don 
Fadrique  on  receiving  the  first  news  of  his  deposition  \  For 
some  time  he  could  ifcarcely  give  credence  ta  such  an  event, 
till  he  reflected  on  the  ascehdancy  which  the  PadiUas  had 
usurped  over  the  King;  and  the  idea  of  which  filled  him  with 
indescribable  fiiry  and  resentment  He  made  a  thousand  plans 
of  revenge,  but  was  detained  from  want  of  power  to  execute  them: 
the  moment  to  break  into  open  revolt  was  not  yet  arrived,  and 
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he  dared  not  make  any  rash  attempt  on  account  of  his  own  private 
concerns  which  might  compromise  the  success  of  the  meditated 
wterprise. 

If  there  was  an3rthing  which  could  add  to  the  chagrin  and  indig- 
nation produced  by  his  deposition,  it  was  the  idea  that  Padilla 
was  his  successor ;  who,  with  all  his  family,  were  the  first  vowed 
to  destruction,  as  the  immediate  causes  of  the  evils  that  preyed 
upon  the  land.  This  new  affiront  powerfully  augmented  the 
resentment  and  hatred  of  D<mi  Fadrique,  and  he  ardently  thirsted 
for  the  moment  in  which'  he  could  wreak  an  ample  vengeance  on 
the  obnoxious  and  intriguing  individual.  To  him  alone  he  as- 
cribed Ae  present  event ;  for  though  he  was  instructed  that  his 
deposition  was  in  consequence  of  offences  which  the  King  cared 
not  to  divulge,  Don  Fadrique,  perfectly  secure  in  the  fidelity  and 
honour  of  Hinestrosa,  could  not  imagine  that  Don  Pedro  was 
acquainted  with  his  frequent  visits  to  Blanche.  Thus  he  felt 
strongly  convinced  that  the  whole  transaction  was  the  result  of 
Padilla's  ambition  and  manoeuvres. 

Acting  upon  this  idea,  and  with  die  headlong  impetuosity  that 
was  natural  to  him,  Don  Fadrique  quickly  mounted  his  horse,  and 
hastened  to  Seville,  with  the  view  of  presenting  himself  before  the 
King.  The  thoughts  that  occupied  his  mind  were  so  jarring 
and  confused,  that  when  he  put  his  foot  in  the  stirrup,  he  could 
not  himself  well  say  what  would  be  the  line  of  conduct  most 
proper  to  pursue  when  once  arrived  at  Seville.  He  only  listened 
to  the  powerful  impulse  of  the  moment  to  confiront  his  enemies  ; 
for  as  such  he  considered  both  Don  Pedro  and  Padilla,  Indeed, 
so  blinded  was  the  unfortiniate  Don  Fadrique  by  his  passion,  that 
not  a  passing  thought  of  the  dangers  to  which  he  exposed  himself 
by  his  imprudent  conduct  ever  came  across  his  excited  mind. 
He  did  not  reflect  that  he  was  rushing  headlong  to  provoke  the 
power  of  two  fearful  enemies.  Neither  the  vindictive  and  violent 
temper  of  the  King,  nor  the  equally  fatal  policy  of  Padilla,  could 
cool  the  passion  that  stormed  within  his  breast ;  and  he  therefore 
left  Toledo  without  taking  any  of  those  necessary  precautions, 
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which  common  prudence  would  have  counselled  when  embarking 
upon  an  expedition  so  full  of  peril  as  the  present 

Meantime  the  King  had  received  another  proof  of  the 
machinations  of  Don  Fadrique.  A  private  letter  which  had  been 
despatched  to  Trastamara,  transmitting  a  faithful  account  of  the 
state  and  progress  of  the  conspiracy,  had  fallen  into  the  power  of 
Don  Pedro.  This  letter  was  in  the  handwriting  of  the  late 
Master  of  Santiago,  who  most  openly  avouched  himself  to  be 
indefatigable  in  his  exertions.  He  related  his  visits  to  the 
Queen — ^that  she  was  grateful  for  the  interest  they  took  in  her 
fate ;  but  that  she  deprecated  any  violent  measures ;  and  then  sub- 
joined a  list  of  such  names  as  had  been  lately  added  to  the  league. 

The  rage  of  the  King  upon  the  perusal  of  this  fatal  document 
was  ungovernable — terrific.  He  stamped  like  a  madman,  foamed 
at  the  mouth,  and  uttered  a  thousand  hurried  imprecations.  The 
soothing  power  of  Maria  was  now  more  necessary  than  ever ;  but 
even  the  magic  influence  of  that  beauteous  and  privileged  woman 
could  not  for  a  long  time  succeed  in  assuaging  the  stormy  passions 
of  the  King.  He  made  a  dark  vow  of  revenge.  He  swore  that 
all  his  bastard  brothers,  and  their  accomplices,  should  be  subjected 
to  the  most  excruciating  tortures,  and  then  put  to  an  ignominious 
death  like  the  vilest  felons.  Nay,  he  threatened  ruin  and  desola- 
tion to  all  Castile,  and  called  on  the  lightning  of  heaven  to  descend 
and  consume  the  rank  harvest  of  treason  that  so  plentifully  grew 
in  his  turbulent  dominions. 

Maria,  though  accustomed  to  the  angry  passion  of  Don  Pedro, 
had  never  yet  witnessed  one  so  violent,  so  absorbing,  one  that 
menaced  such  fearful  consequences;  she  therefore  felt  alarmed, 
and  used  all  the  fascinating  powers  of  her  mind  and  beauty  to 
soothe  the  exasperated  sovereign, 

"  Maria,"  he  cried  with  a  voice  of  mixed  bitterness  and  regret, 
"behold  the  fruits  of  my  ill-advised  leniency  to  the  traitors. 
Look— read  the  black,  poisonous  scroll,  and  tremble  at  the 
dangers  that  surround  thy  King  and  lover, — and  that  because  he 
followed  too  implicitly  the  dictates  of  thy  mistaken  compassion. 
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But  I  shall  for  the  future  be  my  own  counsellor  and  agent ;  I  will 
not  trust  my  safe^  in  the  keeping  €f  any  one's  affection — a 
sensitive " 

"  Nay,  Don  Pedro,  this  is  ungratefal,"  answered  Maria  with 
sorrow  and  reproach ;  "  I  do  not  deserve  this  from  you;  Heaven 
is  my  witoess  that  I  have  always  advised  you  for  the  best  Alas ! 
had  you  followed  die  impulse  of  your  own  violent  disposition,  ere 
this  you  would  have  fallen  a  victim  to  its  consequences.  The 
minds  of  the  Castilians  are  ahready  too  deeply  exasperated; 
conciliatory  measures  will  be,  in  the  present  state  of  Castile,  iai 
more  advisable  than  violent  extremes/' 

By  these  and  the  like  remonstrances^  Maria  again  ^ideavoured 
to  calm  the  agitation  of  the  King*  She,  however,  succeeded  but 
partially,  and  her  vanity  was  sorely  hurt :  that  day  Don  Pedro 
was  in  a  mood  of  bitter  anger,  and  it  was  not  till  after  some  time 
that  he  appeared  completely  soothed.  Fate  was  on  the  al^  and 
when  the  nrind  of  the  King,  by  the  unremitting  exertions  of  his 
mistress,  had  at  lengdi  been  persuaded  to  avoid  violent  means, 
the  darkest  sentiments  of  choler  and  revenge  were  again  awakened 
by  the  sudden  arrival  of  Don  Fadrique  at  Seville. 

That  iU-starred  young  cavalier,  little  aware  of  the  stormy  agita- 
tion that  had  ktdy  possessed  the  infuriated  King,  was  now 
directing  his  steps  towards  the  Alcazar.  The  sense  of  wrong  so 
bitterly  galled  his  ardent  soul,  and  the  hatred  to  the  Padillas  was 
so  overpowering,  that  his  appearance  at  die  royal  palace  indicated 
the  arrival  of  a  frenzied  madman,  rather  than  of  a  rational  cavaHer. 
Fearlessly  he  sought  die  presence  of  Don  Pedro,  who  was  pacing 
a  spacious  saloon  totally  unaccompanied ;  and  though  he  seemed 
calm  and  composed,  his  countenance  still  afforded  proof  that  the 
storm  of  his  heart  was  not  completely  subdued  The  sudden 
arrival  of  Don  Fadrique  filled  him  with  surprise^  He  gazed 
intentiy  on  him,  as  if  undecided  m  what  terms  to  address  him. 
But  the  Castilian,  on  his  side,  did  not  allow  him  much  time  for 
speculation.  With  a  boldness  of  tone  and  demeanouij  that  at 
first  bereaved  the  King  of  utterance,  he  exclaimed—* 
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**  Behold  me,  cruel  Pedro  1  Behold  one  of  the  many  victims  of 
thy  tyranny  and  injustice !" 

"  Don  Fadrique,"  said  the  King  wkh  stemnesi^  after  a  pause, 
"  what  brings  thee  hither  ?  Has  any  new  treason  brought  thee  to 
Seville  ?" 

"No,  false  King,"  answered  Don  Fadrique,  bitterly,  "my 
wrongs,  my  towering  wrongs,  oblige  toe  to  come  before  thee,  ndt 
to  expect  redress,  for  that,  alas  I  I  know  is  superfluous,  but  to 
testify  all  the  horror  and  indignation  that  thy  conduct  deserves." 

"Ah,  traitor!"  cried  the  Ring,  whose  choler  was  rising  by 
degrees,  "ill  hast  thou  chosen  thy  tiine  to  come  and  beard  thy 
injured  King ;  and  I  marvel  that  a  rancorous,  a  pertinacious  rebel 
like  Don  Fadtique  dares  to  venture  within  the  precincts  of  the 
Alcazar." 

"Have  I  not  been  foully  wronged? — ^answer  me,  ruthless 
King — ^have  I  not  been  deprived  of  my  rights?" 

'^Rights!"  re-echoed  the  King  sarcastically,  "I  know  of  no 
other  rights  that  thou  posse^sest,  but  those  of  plottsE^  with 
impunity  against  thy  liege  Lbrd.^' 

"  And  ought  you  not  to  expect  every  evil  frcto  the  disa&cted  of 
tiieland?" 

"I  expect  all  from  traitors,"  cried  Don  Pedra;  "but,  by 
Heaven,  these  things  shall  not  be !  And  now,  Don  Fadrique, 
relieve  our  sight  of  thy  odious  presence,  or  thou  mayest  rue  this 
fatal  hour."  . 

"  I  fear  nought,"  answered  the  knight,  dauntlessly ;  "  I  have 
been  deprived  of  the  Mastership  of  Santiago,  and  I  will  not  tamely 
submit  to  the  affront,  but  loudly  proclaim  the  injustice  to  the 
world." 

"  Begone,  trkitor  f  fiercely  cried  the  King :  "  bow  dkrest  thou 
come  to  menace  tliy  injuted  So^eteign ;  when,  shpuid  he  evea 
decree  thy  death,  it  w<!mld  scarcely  be  su^SicientpuiiisHnient  fOf  all 
thy  guilt !  Dost  thou  not  daily,  hourly  labbulr  wth  aiao^tty  in  for- 
warding the  work  of  r^bellion'i^' 

"Who  accuses  me?^ 
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"  I  have  many-'-many  incontestable  proofs." 

"  Who  accuses  me  T  cried  Don  Fadrique  more  passionately. 

"  Poor  deluded  wittol/'  resumed  the  King,  smiling  bitterly,  "all 
thy  proceedings  are  known  to  me." 

"  What  proceedings,  Sir  King? — what  proceedings  ?" 

"  Base  traitor,  look  here — look  here,  and  let  thy  arrogance 
be  levelled  with  the  ground — let  thy  hopes  be  crushed,  and  let 
a  salutary  fear  occupy  thy  plotting  heart  I— Look  here,  and 
tremble." 

As  he  spoke,  he  suddenly  drew  forth  a  letter  to  Trastamara, 
which  had  been  intercepted ;  and,  putting  it  close  to  his  brother's 
eyes,  with  redoubled  agitation  continued— 

"Ay,  thou — even  thou,  with  thy  marvellous  eflfrontery,  must 
feel  abashed  at  this.  Just  Heavens  !  is  this  a  dream  ?  Never 
was  such  presumption  known  before  in  Castile.  Traitors  and 
rebels  carry  on  their  vile  plots  with  impunity,  and  then  are  hardy 
enough  to  come  to  the  King  they  have  offended  to  prefer  ridicu- 
lous complaints.  Sir,  you  ought  to  thank  your  fortune  and  my 
humanity,  for  thy  life  would  scarcely  suffice  for  the  retribution 
thou  dost  owe  thy  injured  sovereign.  But  'tis  not  enough  that  a 
treacherous  correspondence  is  carried  on  with  the  ungrateful  and 
restless  Trastamara — it  is  not  enough  that  thou  art  constantly 
seducing  the  already  too  weak  fidelity  of  my  lords  and  vassals ; — 
No,  to  these  abominable  crimes  thou  needs  must  add  another, 
so  shameful,  so  deep,  that  I  cannot  even  give  utterance  to  the 
accusation." 

"  I  marvel  at  thy  delicacy,"  said  Don  Fadrique,  sarcastically. 

"  I  marvel  at  thy  blinded  folly,"  answered  the  King  in  the  same 
bitter  strain.  "  What !  couldst  thou  suppose  that  Don  Pedro 
would  be  long  unacquainted  with  thy  base  conduct  ?  How  many 
times,  most  gallant  knight,"  he  then  added,  with  a  smile  of 
mockery,  "  how  many  times  has  thy  couxtesy  and  bravery  been  to 
console  the  captive  Princess  of  France  ?" 

" I  have  been  often,"  answered  Don  Fadrique,  proudly;  "yes, 
oft  to  visit  the  Queen  of  Castile  in  her  cruel  and  unjustifiable  con- 
finement." 
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*'  And  she  has,  no  doubt,  felt  only  grateful  for  thy  excessive 
zeal  and  complaisance  ?" 

"She.  is  dreadfully  wronged — ^but  shall  be  redressed  and 
avenged." 

These  bold  words,  and  the  equally  dauntless  manner  in  which 
they  were  pronounced,  excited  the  rage  of  Don  Pedro  to  an  un- 
governable degree; — ^he  stamped  fiercely,  and  uttered  horrid 
imprecations ; — the  fearful  clamour  drew  the  watchful  Dona  Maria 
to  the  spot :  her  appearance,  instead  of  tending  to  calm  the 
irritated  spirits  of  the  two  brothers,  served  only  to  add  fuel  to  the 
fire  that  burnt  in  their  hearts.  Don  Fadrique  no  sooner  perceived 
her,  than,  utterly  regardless  of  all  consequences,  he  cried  out  in  « 
frenzied  tone — 

"  Behold !  here  is  the  accursed  cause  of  all  the  misery  and 
degradation  of  Castile — ^here  is  the  arbiter  of  Pedro's  will,  the 
dispensator  of  his  cruel  bounties.  Ay,  'tis  to  please  her  that  Don 
Fadrique  is  no  longer  Master  of  Santiago.  Her  pernicious  charms, 
and  still  more  pernicious  influence,  have  lighted  that  fearful  flame 
in  Castile  which  will  soon  spread  into  an  overwhelming  conflagra- 
tion.    The  maledictions  of  all  the  saints  fall  on  her  fatal  head !" 

"  Oh !  Fadrique,  cease,"  exclaimed  Pedro  with  more  rage, 
"  cease !  utter  no  injurious  word  against  her.     That  offence  will 

fill  the  measure  of  thy  crimes,  and Forbear  !  provoke  not  the 

arm  already  lifted  against  thy  criminal  head." 

"  Let  that  arm,  then,  fall  with  all  its  power,"  madly  exclaimed 
Don  Fadrique ;  "  it  is  not  the  fear  of  death  that  will  prevent  me 
from  speaking  the  honourable  indignation  of  my  souL  Yes,  I  re- 
peat it,  accursed  be  that  vile  woman,  the  mainspring  of  all  the 
calamities  of  my  country  !  Accursed  be  the  day  in  which  King 
Pedro  firs^  beheld  her  disastrous  charms  !  Boldly  I  will  boast  of 
my  purpose — ^the  nobles  of  Castile  will  no  longer  brook  this 
oppression.  No,  no  1 — by  Heaven,  such  degradation  must  cease ! 
They  cannot,  must  not,  permit  a  lovely  and  virtuous  Queen  to  be 
treated  with  unmerited  scorn  and  neglect,  whilst  the  nation  is 
governed  by  the  capricious  will  of  a  wanton." 

The  fatal  crisis  was  arrived     The  King  shook  with  violent 
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wrath — he  fixed  his  flashing  eyes  on  the  imfortuiiate  Oon  Fackiquey 
and,  with  a  tone  of  malignant  atrocity — 

"  Tis  done,"  he  cried,  **  tis  done— thy  fate  is  sealed.  Guards, 
seize — seize  the  traitor ! — lead  him  immediately  to  execution." 

The  saloon  was  soon  filled  widi  men-at-arms ;  amongst  them 
came  some  Ballesteros  de  Maza*  Don  Fadrique  saw  their 
approach  with  unappalled  sternness. 

"  Let  the  murderous  dogs  advance,"  he  said,  firmly;  "they  can 
but  take  away  my  life  3  this  shall  soon  be  amply  avenged  on  thy 
own  head,  rathless  King,  and  on  that  of  thy  fatal  and  ignominious 
paramour  I  The  curse  of  God  is  on  thy  head.  Not  many  year* 
shall  the  earth  be  polluted  with  thy  burthen.  Du  Guesclin  will 
crush  thy  iron  dominion ;  and  in  the  starry  tower  thou  shalt  atone 
for  thy  dark  crimes." 

**Avaunt,  false  prophet  T  exclaimed  the  King;  •'avaunt!  thy 
threats  I  fear  not,  and  thy  power  and  the  power  of  all  the  leagued 
traitors  I  despise.  Ballesteros  /**  he  then  added,  "  you  hear  his 
sedition — you  witness  his  crime  :  take  him  hence — ^leadhim  to  the 
court-yard,  and  there  despatch  the  miscreant." 

His  orders  were  speedily  obeyed.  Don  Fadrique,  when  he 
perceived  the  guards  advance  to  seize  him,  fiercely  grasped  his 
weapon,  and  appeared  determined  not  to  be  tamely  butchered. 
He  laid  one  of  the  Ballesteros  weltering  in  his  blood ;  but  his  com- 
panions, enraged  at  his  fate,  closed  upon  the  brave  cavalier,  and 
soon  succeeded  in  disarming  him.  They  quickly  pinioned  his 
arms,  and  in  this  manner  conducted  him  to  the  court-yard  (rf'the 
Alcazar.     The  King  appeared  at  a  casement— 

"  There  T  he  cried,  ferociously — "there  let  the  traitor  meet  his 
doom  without  further  ado  :  his  riotous  spirit  may  be  infiised  into 
tlie  turbulent  wretches  who  swarm  in  Seville.  Put  him  to  death 
there,  and  let  his  abhorred  head  be  given  to  the  dogs,  and  let  that 
venomous  tongue  that  dared  insult  my  Maria  be  plucked  from  the 
roots  f 

The  savage  servants  of  a  cruel  master  proceeded  eagerly  to 


A  body  of  personal  guards,  armed  with  large  clubib 
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execute  his  command;  the  death  of  their  c(Mnpanion  had  excited 
their  revenge,  and  th^  wejre  well  ^customed  to  the  work  of  death; 
for  in  the  disastrous  reign  of  Don  'Pedro,  their  sanguinary  ministry 
had  been  often  c|iUed  into  action.  They  accordingly  fell  upon  the 
defenceless  Don  Fadrique,  and  aiming  a  well-directed  blow  at  his 
devoted  head  with  a  ponderous  dub,  it  was  literally  smashed ;  the 
blood  and  brains  were  scattered  on  the  ground,  and  the  butchers 
'  proceeded  to  sever  k,  disfigured  and  almost  incognizable  afl  it  was, 
kom  the  trunk.  The  death  of  the  unforto&ate  Master  of  Santiago, 
diough  barbaxbus,  was  quick :  he  uttered  one  ciy  Kd  agony,  a  wel* 
tome  announcement  to  4he  ears  of  his  orud  brother,  aod  expired. 
Don  Pedro's  mastiffs  .were  t^en  let  loose,  and  they  speedily  re-» 
paked  to  ^e  disgusting  banquet :  th^r  bowiing  sooa  drew  the 
rabble  together,  who  came  flocking  irato  the  <^0fUQ:t,  and^  aw«d  ajid 
a«s£ized  with  the  frightful  scene,  ^led  the  air  with  a  confused 
murmur  of  horror.  The  body  of  TXm  Fadrique  was  canied  away 
to  be  intwied ;  whilst  the  gory  ta-ophy  r^nained  in  the  court-yaard,. 
for  the  dogs  to  lick,  and  the  collecting  crowd  to  behold. 

4-nd  eyer  as  the  mastiff  tpre, 

His  bloody  teeth  were  shown, 
With  growl  and  snort  he  made  lils  sport, 

And  pieked  to  the  boA^ 

The  baying  of  the  beast  was  loud. 

And  swiftlv  on  the  street 
There  gathei  d  round  a  gaping  crowd 

To  see  the  mastiff  eat. 

Then  out  and  spake  King  Pedro  — 

**  W^at  governance  is  this  ?  , 
]^  rabt>|e  rout,  my  g^e  withot^ 
'^prment  my  dogs,  I  wis§.'* 

Then  «iit  i^od  spake  King  Pedro's  Fage-~ 

"  It  is  the  Masteir's  head,  -   ^  ^ 
The  mastiff  tears  it  ttt  his  rage, 

Therewith  they  him  have  fed." 

Then  out  and  spake  the  ancient  nurse^ 

That  nursed  the  brothers  twain — 
•*  On  thee.  King  Pedro,  lies  the  curse^ 

Thy  brother  thou  hast  slain  1 
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**  A  thousand  harlots  there  may  be 

Within  the  realm  of  Spain ; 
But  where  is  she,  can  give  to  thee 

Thy  brother  back  again  ?" 

Came  darkness  o'er  King  Pedro's  brow, 
When  thus  he  heard  her  say ; 

He  sorely  rued  th'  accursed  vow- 
He  had  fulfill'd  that  day. 

The  horrible  doom  of  the  Master  of  Santiago,  soon  as  the  first 
ebullition  of  wrath  had  subsided,  filled  the  King  with  a  degree  of 
awfiil  gloom  which  none  of  his  cruel  deeds  had  before  excited.  A 
sombre  mood  setded  on  his  darkened  brow  for  a  long  time ;  and 
the  caresses  and  endearments  of  Maria,  instead  of  affording  relief, 
only  increased  his  horror  by  bringing  vividly  to  his  imagination  the 
^tal  cause  of  the  appalling  fratricide. 

The  fate  of  Don  Fadrique  also  incensed  the  minds  of  the  i>eople 
to  the  highest  degree.  So  atrocious  a  murder — a.  murder  not  even 
softened  by  the  apparent  show  of  judicial  proceedings,  created 
general  horror  and  disgust  It  may  reasonably  be  supposed  that 
It  was  one  of  those  crying  deeds  which  precipitated  the  revolt,  and, 
involving  Castile  in  the  horrors  of  civil  war,  led  in  the  sequel  to 
the  downfall  of  Don  Pedro,  and  to  his  equally  frightful  death  by 
the  hand  of  his  brotiier,  the  Coimt  of  Trastamara. 
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HISTORICAL   SUMMARY. 

REIGNS  OF  HENRY  THE  SECOND,  JOHN  THE  FIRST,  AND 
HENRY  THE  THIRD,  SURNAMED  THE  INVALID. 

A  PERIOD  OP  37  YEAXS. 

1369.— Henry  of  Trastamara,  having  obtained  the  crown  of  Castile  by  a 
fiatricide,  endeavoured  to  conciliate  the  affection  of  the  nation  ;  but  the  com- 
mencement of  his  reign  was  not  without  disturbances.  Several  competitors 
laid  claims  to  the  crown  of  Castile  and  Leon,  among  which  the  most  conspi- 
cuous were  Ferdinand  of  Portugal,  as  descendant  of  Sancho  the  Fourth,  and 
the  Duke  of  Lancaster,  in  virtue  of  his  marriage  with  one  of  the  daughters  of 
Don  Pedro.  Henry,  however,  had  sagacity  enough  to  disperse  the  storm  that 
was  threatening  his  reign,  and  obtained  at  length  a  firm  tenure  of  the  throne. 
His  reign,  imtil  his  death,  was  mild  and  tranquil,  and,  upon  the  whole,  one  of 
ccnnparative  happiness  to  his  subjects.    He  died  at  Burgos  in  1379. 

1380. — John,  son  of  Henry,  succeeded  to  the  crown.  Following  the  advice 
of  his  father,  he  renewed  hisrJliance  with  France,  and  aided  the  king  of  that 
nation  in  his  wars  agamst  tht  English.  He  was  not,  however,  so  prudent  with 
respect  to  not  interfering  la  the  quarrels  of  the  church,  for  he  embraced  the 
side  of  Pope  Clement^  for  which  reasoes  h«  was  excommunicated  by  his  adver* 
sary,  Pope  Urban. 

1383. — Ferdinand  of  Portugal  having  died  without  sons,  various  competitors 
started  up  for  the  crown,  amongst  whom  was  John,  King  of  Castile,  in  virtue 
of  his  marriage  with  the  Portuguese  Infanta,  contracted  shortly  before  :  he  pre- 
pared accordingly  to  invade  Portugal,  and  sent  a  fleet  to  blockade  Lisbon. 

1384. — ^The  Portuguese,  eager  to  maintain  their  independence,  had  resolved 
to  phce  John,  the  Master  of  Avis,  on  the  throne  :  they  therefore  went  to  meet 
the  Castilian  army,  and  the  great  battle  of  Ajubarrota  was  fought,  in  which 
the  latter  were  defeated,  and  John  of  Castile  was  obliged  to  give  up  his  pre- 
tensions. 

1390. —John,  wishing  to  review  some  troops  who  had  returned  from  Africa, 
was  so  taken  up  with  the  evolutions  after  the  fashion  of  the  Saracens,  that  he 
applied  spurs  to  his  fiery  charger,  which  having  stumbled,  threw  him  with 

SPAIN.  C  C 
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great  violence,  and  killed  him,  in  the  thirty-fourth  year  of  his  age.  John  was 
a  piince  beloved  by  his  subjects.  Henry  the  Third,  commonly  called  the  In- 
valid, was  only  eleven  years  when  he  succeeded  his  father.  A  regency  was 
named,  composed  of  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  the  Marquis  of  Villena,  and 
other  grandees ;  who  all  contrived  to  impoverish  the  royal  treasure  by  their 
spoliations.  The  reign  of  this  sovereign  was  tranquil,  and  Castile  enjoyed  re- 
pose. Henry  was  an  intelligent  and  good  prince,  but  very  delicate  in  health. 
He  died  shortly  afla*  his  quecQ  bad  given  birth  to  a  son  and  heir,  at  the  early 
age  of  twenty-seven* 
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Rien  qui  ne  soit  d'abord  ^clair^  par  les  Dieux  ; 
Tout  ce  que  Thomme  fait,  il  le  fait  k  leurs  yeux, 
Heme  les  actions  que  dans  Tombre  il  croit  faire. 

La  Fontaine. 


KING  HENRY  the  Third,  sumained  the  Invalid,  was  a 
prince  of  a  most  amiable  disposition,  and  endowed  with 
no  ordinary  mental  qualifications.  As  he  was  but  eleven  years 
of  age  when  he  succeeded  to  the  throne,  a  regency  Was  appointed 

c  c  2 
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to  conduct  the  affairs  of  the  state  during  his  minority.  The 
Marquis  of  Villena,  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo  and  Santiago,  and 
several  other  individuals  of  distinction,  constituted  this  regenc)% 
and  produced  no  little  mischief  and  disorder  in  the  state  by  their 
jealousies  and  cabals.  The  King,  disgusted  with  the  rapacity 
and  intrigues  of  his  grandees,  no  less  than  moved  by  repeated 
complaints  from  his  people,  determined  to  be  no  longer  a  sovereign 
in  name  alone,  but  to  assume  the  reins  of  government  in  reality. 
Until  then,  his  numerous  tutors  had  sedulously  endeavoured  to 
keep  him  as  unacquainted  as  possible  with  the  affairs  of  tlie 
nation,  and  he  was  completely  ignorant  of  the  numerous  acts  of 
injustice,  spoliation  of  the  public  revenue,  and  malversation  of 
treasure,  of  which  his  nobles  had  been  guilty. 

Henry  was  very  fond  of  music,  and  a  passionate  lover  of  the 
chase;  and,  between  these  two  pursuits,  his  days  were  chiefly 
passed :  nor  were  those  who  governed  in  his  name  at  all  displeased 
that  the  mind  of  the  King  should  be  absorbed  and  his  time  taken 
up  with  these  occupations,  as  they  served  to  divert  his  thoughts 
from  public  affairs.  But  an  event  took  place  when  he  had  scarcely 
reached  his  sixteenth  year,  which  opened  his  eyes  to  the  iniquitous 
and  rapacious  acts  of  his  grandees,  and  prompted  bim  to  recall 
the  power  which  they  possessed  in  his  name. 

One  day,  the  King,  returning  from  shooting  quails,  his  favourite 
pastime,  came  into  his  palace  later  than  he  was  expected.  He 
waited  patiently  for  some  time,  in  e3q)ectation  of  his  dinner ;  but 
perceiving  no  sort  of  preparation,  he  ordered  his  page  to  inquire 
of  his  purveyor  the  cause  of  tiiis  impardonable  neglect  After  a 
short  time,  the  page  returned,  but  appeared  for  some  time  un- 
willing to  speak. 

"  Well,  Fadrique,"  said  the  King,  "  what  accident  has  happened 
in  the  palace  that  causes  this  delay  ?  Has  my  purveyor  or  cook 
died  suddenly?" 

"  No,  please  my  Liege,"  answered  the  pag^  \  "  but  there  \&  y) 
dinner  ready."  .  ■; 

"By  Santiago,  this  is  scarcely  excusable!"  quoth  Henry; 
*♦  surely  there  is  no  need  of  much  preparation,  for  my  frugality  is 
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well  l:nown.  Tell  them  to  prepare  any  thing;  but  bid  them 
make  haste,  for  the  chase  has  more  dian  usually  sharpened  my 
appetite." 

The  page  went  back  with  these  commands,  and  soon  after 
returned,  accompanied,  not  by  a  troop  of  servants  laden  with  the 
dinner,  but  simply  by  the  Majordomo,  or  steward,  exhibiting  a 
most  dismal  and  lengthetied  viisage. 

"Our  Lady  defend  us!"  cried  the  King;  "what  ailis  thee, 
Martos,  that  can  bring  thee  into  our  presence  with  those  Woful 
boks  ?    Speak  boldly,  man ;  why  is  my  dinner  not  ready  ?" 

"  I  crave  your  Aiieza*s  forgiveness,"  replied  Martos,  "  but  the 
dinner " 

"Well,  the  dinner— what's  become  of  the  dinner?'*  returned 
Don  Henry,  with  a  smile ;  "  has  it  all  been  devotured  by  tiie  cats, 
or  has  it  been  spoiled  by  the  cook  ?" 

The  Majordomo  gave  an  expressive  shake  of  his  head,  which 
served  as  a  prologue  to  his  unwelcome  intellijgence — 

"  I  am  sorry  to  bring  such  bad  information  to  my  Kix^,  but 
there  is  nothing  now  in  the  palace  to  serve  up  for  dinner." 

"Never  mind,"  resumed  the  King,  good-humouredly,  "any 
thing  will  do ;  you  know  that,  in  this  respect,  I  am  not  difficult 
to  please.     Now  go,  and  otfeerve  my  orders." 

But  Martos,  instead  of  going,  most  pertinaciously  kept  hi» 
ground,  throwing  at  the  same  time  additional  solemnity  into  his 
tolready  but  too  ominous  looks. 

"Senor,"  he  resumed,  "there  is  not  wherewithal  in  the  palace 
to  prepare  a  meal  for  a  boor,  much  less  for  the  Sovereign  ol 
Castile  !    We  are  totally  unprovided,  and—" 

"  Well,  by  my  troth,"  cried  the  King,  with  a  mixture  of  vexation 
and  laughter,  "such  want  of  provision  is  inexcusable  1  My 
dinners  have  all  along  been  so  very  moderate  and  plain,  tiiat  I 
lould  not  expect  they  stood  in  need  of  much  preparation.  I  d6 
not  think  that  any  respectable  citizen  fares  more  homely  than  his 
sovereign ;  and  yet  this  poor  meal  cannot  be  had  when  it  is  called 
for !  It  is  singular,  certainly ;  but,  as  I  must  have  something  to 
^at,  go  and  send  me  a  slice  of  cold  meat,  with  some  vegetables." 
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**  I  am  deeply  concerned,  my  Liege,"  replied  the  evil-bodiiig 
Majordomo,  "  but  we  have  neither  cold  meat  nor  vegetables  of 
any  sort  to  lay  on  the  table." 

"  This  is  really  curious  I"  observed  the  King ;  "  why,  I  suppose 
that  if  I  were  to  ask  for  a  crust  of  bread,  I  should  run  a  chance 
of  not  obtaining  it  ?" 

The  silence  of  Martos  very  plainly  told  his  master  that  he  was 
just  in  his  surmises. 

'^  At  all  events,  bid  the  cook  prepare  the  game  which  I  have 
brought  from  the  chase:  I  suppose  I  can  have  that — unless, 
indeed,  there  is  some  magical  process  here  that  conspires  against 
my  dining." 

The  King,  whilst  his  meal  was  preparing,  began  to  reflect 
deeply  on  the  utter  destitution  exhibited  in  his  larder.  Aware 
that  many  more  secrets  would  come  to  light,  he  resolved  to  in- 
vestigate the  matter  thoroughly,  and  learn  what  could  be  the  real 
motive  that  produced  such  poverty  in  his  household.  When  the 
game  which  he  had  given  to  the  Majordomo  was  cooked,  and  the 
cloth  laid,  he  observed,  with  no  little  surprise,  that  there  were  no 
servants  whatever  to  wait  upon  him,  the  dinner  being  served  up 
by  the  Majordomo  and  the  cook  himself. 

"How's  this?"  cried  Henry,  with  indignation;  "where  are  aU 
my  lazy  varlets?  I  have  observed  a  decrease  in  tlieir  number 
eiiery  day ;  but  surely  some  of  them  must  be  drunk — ^where  are 
my  servants  ?" 

**  They  are  gone,  my  liege,"  said  Martos,  ruefully. 

"Gone! — ^good  Heavens  1 — ^where?"  inquired  the  King;  "are 
the  ungrateful  slaves  so  ill  satisfied  with  my  service,  that  they,  of 
one  accord,  have  resolved  to  quit  the  palace  ?" 

"Alack,  Senor,"  replied  the  steward,  "the  coffers  of  the  royal 
revenue  are  so  empty  that  your  Alteza  has  not  wherewithal  to 
defray  the  expenses  of  your  household.  Your  domestics  for  some 
time  have  not  received  a  maravedi  of  their  salaries,  and  they  could 
idot  be  persuaded  to  stay  any  longer." 

The  King  could  scarcely  give  credit  to  this  information.     He 
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Stared  at  the  Majordomo,  who,  by  his  dismal  looks  and  gestures, 
strongly  confirmed  the  truth  of  his  assertions. 

*'I  must  look  to  these  things  a  little  closer,"  said  Henry, 
straggling  to  smother  the  feelings  of  indignation  that  swelled 
within  his  breast  "  Since  my  good  governors  and  tutors  take  such 
indififerent  care  of  their  chaige,  it  is  but  meet  I  should  exonerate 
them  from  further  trouble,  and  provide  for  mysel£  The  poverty 
of  Castile  must  in  sooth  be  dreadful,  and  my  poor  subjects  are, 
no  doubt,  starving,  since  their  sovereign  cannot  get  a  dhmer,  nor 
a  servant  to  wait  upon  him.*' 

A  sardonic  grin  from  Martos,  accompanied  with  a  most  ex- 
pressive shake  of  his  capacious  head,  indicated  that  he  had  strange 
things  to  communicate  were  he  allowed  the'  privilege  to  speak. 
The  King  observed  the  promise  of  his  predictive  countenance, 
and  invited  him  to  imfold  any  intelligence  without  restramt  or 
fear. 

"  It  is  perchance  a  liberty,  a  great  liberty  in  so  insignificant  a 
man  as  I  am,  to  meddle  with  the  aflfeirs  of  great  people,  and  give 
an  opinion  upon  them ;  but  I  have  strong  reason  to  suppose  that 
your  Altezds  tutors  and  governors  carry  on  a  r«gular  system  of 
phmder  upon  the  royal  treasure." 

"Ay,"  interrupted  the  King,  "of  that  I  have  myself  for  some 
time  past  entertained  violent  suspicions ;  but  surely  my  grandees 
cannot  carry  their  rapacious  depredations  so  far  as  actually  to 
starve  me  to  death  ?" 

"  I  have  a  piece  of  intelligence,  Senor,"  resumed  Martos,  in  a 
mysterious  tone,  "that  may  throw  much  light  upon  the  affair." 

"  Indeed !  relate  it  then,  without  disguise." 

"Well,  my  honoured  prince,  I  know  that  a  most  splendid  en- 
tertainment takes  place  this  evening  at  the  mansion  of  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Toledo,  one  of  the  regents,  to  which  most  of  the 
principal  gmndees  are  invited." 

"  Most  prudently  arranged,"  interrupted  Henry  with  a  smile  of 
scorn  and  indignation.  "  So  while  the  King  of  Castile  is  actually 
without  a  dinner,  his  arrogant  nobles  are  to  be  feasting  at  his 
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expei»5e !  Well,  though  unadted,  I  must  attend  the  holy  prelate's 
supper.  My  retired  habits,  no  doubt,  make  those  worthy  gentle- 
men suppose  that  I  am  withdrawn  to  rest  after  the  fatigues  of  the 
chase ;  but  I  shall  deceive  their  hopes,  and  be  present  at  the 
feast.  Fadrique,  get  me  ready  a  disguise,  such  as  may  serve  a 
poor  wandering  minstrel;  and  you.  Mattos,  by  means  of  the 
Archbishop's  steward,  mu«t  procure  me  an  introduction  to  the 
banquet" 

The  project  was  no  fiooner  coneeived  than  put  in  executicm. 
The  Kiilg  arrayed  himself  in  his  humble  attire,  took  his  guitar, 
aid  at  the  close  of  night  bent  his  steps  to  the  Archbishop's  man- 
sion. He  had  previously  despatched  his  faithful  Majordomo  to 
facilitate  his  reception  at  the  feast,  and,  confidiAg  both  in  the 
fidelity  of  Martos  and  the  efficacy  of  his  own  disguise,  he  arrived 
at  the  gates  of  the  prelate's  palace  a  little  before  the  guests  took 
their  seats  at  the  table.  At  the  door  the  King  heard  the  huny 
and  bustle  of  preparation,  and  from  the  crowd  of  servants  that 
came  in  and  out  he  surmised  that  the  entertainment  was  one  of 
unusual  splendour.  His  indignation  was  strongly  excited,  but  he 
resolved  to  probe  the  iniquitous  conduct  of  his  grandees  to  the 
last,  and  summon  all  his  powers  to  his  aid,  that  he  might  carry  on 
his  scheme  without  premature  detection. 

He  began  to  prelude  an  air  of  exquisite  taste  to  excite  the 
curiosity  of  the  revellers,  who  were  indulging  in  the  pleasiu-es  of 
the  feast  with  a  buzz  of  joyous  talk  intermingled  with  frequent 
bursts  of  laughter.  The  King's  dulcet  notes  soon  caught  their 
attention,  and  they  all  seemed  to  approve  the  musician's  skilL 

"The  melody  is  in  good  taste,"  quoth  the  Marquis  of  Villena; 
"  I  like  it  much,  and  I  am  accounted  a  fair  judge  in  these  things ; 
for,  as  ye  a]l  know,  my  noble  Caballeros^  this  department  of  the 
King's  education  has  been  under  my  care." 

"  By  my  honour,"  quoth  Don  Pedro  de  Mendoza,  "  I  doubt 
whether  the  King  himself,  with  all  his  musical  talent,  could 
compete  with  the  minstrel  at  our  door." 

"  Who  is  he  ?"  demanded  the  prelate  of  his  steward, 

**  A  poor  wandering  musician,  who  is  travelling  through  Castile. 
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He  has  been  recommended  to  me  by  a  friend;  as  a  person  of  most 
astonishing  skill  in  his  art." 

"  That  cannot  be  doubted,"  observed  the  Archbishop ;  "  bring 
the  man  in,  that  we  may  judge  better  of  his  music." 

This  order  was  promptly  obeyed,  and  the  fictitious  minstrel 
soon  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  his  feasting  nobles.  The 
King  was  struck,  no  less  at  the  high  tone  of  the  guests,  than  at 
the  magnificence  of  the  banquet  The  most  costly  delicacies  were 
heaped  upon  the  convivial  board,  and  a  crowd  of  attendants  waited 
on  the  arrogant  grandees.  Dcm  Henry  took  his  station  by  a 
comer,  from  which  he  could  minutely  observe  what  was  going 
forward,  and  hear  the  various  remarks  that  fell  from  the  lips  of  the 
company. 

"Thy  looks  proclaim  thee  young,"  quoth  the  Archbishop; 
"and  you  have  made  good  progress  in  the  musical  craft.  Who 
art  thou?" 

" Alack P'  answered  the  King,  "most  learned  and  reverend 
Senor,  I  am  a  poor,  houseless  orphan,  reduced  to  the  greatest 
want;  indeed,  good  sirs,  to-day  I  have  not  been  blessed  with  a 
dinner." 

"Poor  youth,"  muttered  the  Archbishop.  "Give  him  some- 
thing to  eat     Have  you  always  been  in  this  dependent  state  ?" 

" Oh !  no,  great  sir;  humble  and  insignificant  as  I  now  appear, 
I  am  df  noble  birth  and  parentage ;  but,  unfortunately,  my  father 
died  when  I  was  a  child,  and  my  tutors,  instead  of  fulfilling  con- 
scientiously the  duties  of  their  charge,  despoiled  me  of  my 
inheritance,  and  reduced  me  to  such  destitution,  that,  as  you  see, 
good  Senores,  I  am  actually  compelled  to  wander  about  in  search 
of  a  meal ;  this  is  the  truth,  so  help  me  God !" 

"  A  very  interesting  youth,"  observed  Don  Pedro  de  Mendoza, 
one  of  the  greatest  depredators  of  the  King's  treasures;  '*and  it 
is  shocking,  indeed,  to  hear  such  an  instance  of  injustice  towards 
an  orphan." 

"  Heaven  bless  you,  my  honoured  master,"  returned  the  King, 
"for  your  benevolence  and  kindness;  but  how  much  more  will 
your  generous  feelings  be  kindled,  when  I  tell  you,  th 


r 


Digitized  by 


Google 


394  rrris  RETRIBUTIVE  BANQUET. 

very  time  that  I  am  depending  upon  the  noble  Archbbhop's 
bounty  and  charity  for  a  meal,  my  cruel  and  sinful  guardians  are 
most  prodigally  feasting  at  my  expense  !*' 

"  Holy  Santiago  keep  me  in  his  grace  V  cried  the  conscientious 
prelate  with  warmth ;  "  such  unprincipled  conduct  ought  to  be 
visited  by  the  indignation  of  God  and  man.  What  think  you  of 
it,  my  noble  Caballeros  f* 

"If  the  youth  speaks  truth  in  all,"  said  the  Marquia  of  Villena, 
**a  complaint  ought  to  be  presented  to  government,  that  the 
sufferer  may  be  righted,  and  his  wrongers  punished." 

"Oh!  certainly,"  observed  Mendoza,  "they  ought  to  be  com. 
pelled  to  make  full  and  ample  restitution." 

"  In  sooth,  Don  Pedro,"  returned  the  prelate,  "  it  strikes  me 
that  would  scarcely  be  punishment  enough  for  the  oflfenders.  I  do 
not  think  justice  would  be  hard  upon  them,  if  their  guilt  were 
visited  by  confinement,  or  even  death." 

"  Most  reverend  Senor,"  said  the  King,  "with  all  due  respect  to 
your  learning  and  conscience,  perchance  what  you  propose  savours 
of  severity." 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  returned  the  Archbishop ;  "  such  is  the 
sentence  I  would  give,  if  I  were  to  be  the  judge  upon  the  occasion/ 

"  May  all  the  saints  bless  you,  Senor !"  cried  Henry ;  "  ere  long, 
I  shall  appeal  to  you,  that  ample  right  may  be  done  me." 

The  entertainment  continued  till  a  very  advanced  hour  of  night 
During  this  time,  the  King  had  ample  oppottimity  of  getting  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  profligacy  and  unprincipled  conduct  of 
his  grandees.  The  excesses  of  the  table  were  attended  with  pro- 
fane sayings  and  loose  buffooneries,  unfitted  to  the  place  in  which 
\hey  were  uttered,  and  strangely  at  variance  with  the  conscientious 
pretensions  of  the  Archbishop. 

Thrown  off  their  guard  by  the  treachery  of  intoxicating  liquids, 
the  guests  talked  unreservedly  of  their  schemes,  and  even  made  a 
boast  of  the  robberies  which  they  had  committed  on  the  revenues 
of  the  state.  Many  a  time  the  King,  overpowered  with  indigna- 
tion, felt  an  impulse  to  put  away  his  disguise  and  confound  the 
profligate  courtiers  j  but  he  conquered  this  temptation,  in  order  to 
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concert  a  fuller  and  more  gratifying  reveiige.  He  sang  and  played 
during  the  entertainment,  and  at  length  withdrew,  without  having 
excited  the  smallest  suspicion  in  the  minds  of  the  convivial  circle. 

On  his  return  to  the  palace,  Henrys  began  to  reflect  upon  some 
scheme  which  might  deeply  humiliate  the  delinquent  nobles,  and 
procure  him  ample  reparation  for  his  wrongs^  From  that  moment 
he  was  confinned  in  his  previous  resolution,  of  taking  the  reins  of 
government  into  his  own  Hands.  A  few  days  after  the  preceding 
event  he  would  complete  his  sixteenth  year,  and  he  chose  that 
moment  to  carry  his  plans  into  effect  With  tliis  determination  he 
retired  to  rest.  On  the  morrow  he  sent  a  formal  invitation  to  his 
grandees,  spiritual  and  temporal,  desiring  them  to  assist  in  a  grand 
entertainment  with  which  it  was  his  intention  to  treat  his  noble  and 
distinguished  friends,  on  his  birthday.  After  this  he  took  no 
further  notice  of  the  affair,  but  received  the  Archbishop,  the  Mar- . 
quis  of  Villena,  M-endota,  and  the  rest  of  the  party,  in  the  usual 
manner;  not  the  remotest  sospidon  existing  among  them  that 
their  unjustifiable  conduct  was  fully  known  to  the  King. 

Henry's  birthday  at  length  arrived,  and  tiie  grandees  most  joy- 
fully attended  the  royal  invitatioti ;  indeed,  they  were  very  eager 
to  see  what  entertainment  could  be  prepared  by  the  King,  con- 
sidering the  indifferent  state  of  his  coffers.  Perhaps  a  treasure  had 
been  discovered,  or  perhaps  their  lord  had  borrowed  from  the 
King  of  Arragon,  or  some  other  prince  in  Spain.  But  yet  it  puzzled 
Don  Pedro  de  Mendoza  amazingly,  how,  if  there  was  a  treasure 
it  had  escaped  &dm  his  clutches ;  or  if  a  loan  had  been  made 
how  his  vigilance  could  have  been  eluded,  to  prevent  his  deriving 
any  profit  from  the  transaction.  Henry  had  given  circulation  to 
various  rumours  concerning  the  splendour  of  the  feast;  and  the 
gmndees,  leaving  their  surmises  to  be  satisfied  by  the  event,  re- 
paired to  the  palace  on  the  wings  of  expectation. 

As  they  gradually  arrived,  they  were  shown  into  one  of  the 
chambets,  where  they  were  to  wait  until  they  were  all  assembled, 
and  the  doors  of  the  banqueting  hall  thrown  open  for  their  recep- 
tion. The  wished-for  moment  at  length  arrived.  With  much 
ceremony  they  were  conducted  to  the  saloon  destined  for  th^ 
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ffeast  Bit  what  was  their  amazement  at  the  ^ight  which  offered 
itself  to  their  eyes !  Instead  of  a  clec:K)]l&te(}  sa)o<>n,  they  found  one 
which  was  almost  tenantLisss^  from  want  not  only  of  ornament,  but 
even  of  the  most  indispensable  fomiture.  A  long  impolisbed  deal 
tkble,  with  benches  Of  the  same  humble  materials,  were  the  only 
things  in  the  room.  The  King  hinfiselfj  qlad  in  complete  armour, 
sat  at  the  head  of  the  homely  board,  whi^h  contained  no  food 
whatever,  except  a  piece  of  hard  coarse  thread  and  a  jug  of  water 
for  each  of  the  guests; 

Henry,  with  much  affability,  desired  the  guests  to  take  their 
scats,  and  to  do  justice  to  the  fere  he  had  prepared  for  them. 

"  It  is  perchance  not  dainty  enough,"  he  said ;  "  but  I  know  full 
well  the  extent  of  your  attachment  and  fidelilty  to  my  person  not  to 
receive  with  content  any  favour,  howevear  humble,  which  comes 
from  my  hands." 

The  grandees  put  on  the  best  smiles  they  could  comm^d  in  so 
difficult  a  situation,  and  sitting  round  the  tables  used  their  endea- 
vours to  push  down  their  rebellious  throats  the  hard  and  imsavoury 
food  placed  belbretheoi.  They  were  puzzled  to  make  out  the 
meaning  of  this  siugiilai^  scene ;  but  they  h$xi  shrewdness  enough 
to  suspect  that  there  was  some  mystery  at  the  bottom.  Again  the 
good  humour  and  aifebility  of  the  King  tempted  them  to  imagine 
that  the  whole  affair  was  a  whim.  Perhaps  it  was  an  exhibition 
emblematical  of  the  selfKlenials  and  hard  fere  to  which  the  ancient 
warriors  had  often  been  subjected ;  and  indeed  the  armour  in 
which  Henry  was  equipped  made  the  supposition  probable. 

The  King  meantime  devoured  his  portion  of  the  food,  in  which 
he  was  rather  well  imitated  by  his  guests,  considering  the  very 
difficult  nature  of  the  task. 

"I  am  afraid,"  he  then  said,  ^*you  have  nelt  found  your  repast 
to  your  satisfaction ;  but  I  hope  you  may  relish  the  second  course 
miich  better." 

The  announcement  of  a  second  course  made  the  guests  open 
their  ears,  and  their  eyes  glistened  with  anticipation.  They  were 
confirmed  in  their  surmises  that  the  whole  aiiair  was  a  joke,  to 
give  zest  to  the  feast  which  was  in  store  for  them.     Under  this 
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impiession  tliey  rose  up  and  followed  the  King,  who  now  con- 
ducted tlwn  to  aiH^ther  apartment,  where  the  second  course  of 
the  dinner  wa$  said  to  be  laid  out  They  entered  the  place, 
when>  lol  their  countenances  fell  for  the  second  time.  Upon  a 
vi&Rr  of  the  pootn^  it  appeared  that  the  joke  was  prolonged;  a;nd 
indeed,  if  the  Mng  were  a  jbke  at  all,^  it  must  be  confessed  to 
have  been  one  of  a  most  unpleasant  and  serious  description,  llie 
place  wa»'  hung  witii  bladk,  the  light  of  day  shut  out,  and  the 
gloomy  glimmer  of  two  or  three  lamps  stibertituted  in  ki  stead. 
Awfiil  emblems  of  death  were  also  vi^it^e  on  every  side;  there 
was  a  long  board  covered  with  a  black  pall,  supporting  a  coffin; 
a  large  crucifix  stood  in  front  of  it;  and  a  skull,  a  friar's  habit,  a 
book  oCprayigfr,  and  all  the  paraj^iemalia  of  death  were  dismally 
esdiibited  to  the  astonished  and  chilled  sight  of  the  grandees. 

The  King  now  <»dered  the  doors  to  be  shut  upon  his  guests, 
and  in  a  firm  and  commanding  voice  proceeded  to  address  them. 

"  Behold  the  second  teourse  of  your  dinner !  but  before  I  suffer 
your,  indulging  in  it,  as  well  a&  in  the  dessert  whith  is  to  crown 
the  feast,  I  must  put  a  few  preliminary  questions.  You,  Sit 
Archbkhop,  in  due  consideratic^i  of-  your  esmlted  capacity  ^nd 
distinguished  rank,  are  perhaps  the  most  proper  person  to  give 
the  desired  answers." 

After  a  short  pause,  he  continued  in  a  more  AfiiBtere  tone-^ 

"Tell  me  now,  truly,  how  many  Kings  have  you  known  in 
Castile?''  - 

"Why,  please  your  Highness,'*  answered  the  bewildered  prelate, 
"I  have  known  three:  the  great  Don  Henrique,  of  Trastamara, 
your  grandsire ;  your  father  Don  Jiian,  and  your  gracious  self/' 

The  King  then  put  the  same  question  to  several  others  of  the 
grandees,  and  they  answered,  two  or  dirfee,  according  to  their  age. 
Henry,  assuming  an  indignant  frbwn,  exclaimed — 

"For  shame,  CabaHerosI  you  prevaricate  and  deceive  your 
sovereign :  the  eldest  of  you  asserts  that  he  has  known  three 
Kings  of  Castile  only ;  and  how  can  Ais  be,  when  I,  who  am  so 
very  much  your  inf^or  in  years,  have  seen  at  least  half  a  dozen ?^ 

The  nobles  looked  more  amazed  than  ever  at  this  strange 
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assertion ;  but  their  alarm  visibly  increased  when  they  perceived 
that  the  frowns  and  powerful  indignation  of  Don  Henry  precluded 
any  remaining  hope  that  the  business  could  be  a  jest 

"Ay,  sirs,"  he  repeated,  "  I  have  seen  six  sovereigns  of  Castile; 
and  you  may  easily  conceive  that  the  sight  was  not  at  all  grati- 
fying to  me^  who  am  considered  to  have  some  just  pretensions  to 
the  crown.  This  number  of  Kings  is  rather  prejudicial  to  the 
happiness  of  the  Castilian  dominions,  and  it  would  be  much  better 
for  its  prosperity  and  tranquillity  if  the  whole  power  of  the  realm 
were  invested  in  one  sovereign,  to  the  exclusion  of  the  rest 

''  To  this  distinction  I  think  I  possess  a  better  claim  than  my 
partners  in  royalty.  Let  therefore  tbef  King  Ajrchbishop  of 
Toledo,  and  the  King  Marquess  of  Villena,  and  the  King  Don 
Pedro  de  Mendoza,  with  the  other  remaining  Kings,  renounce 
their  pretensions  and  abdicate  immediately;  or  let  them  prepare 
to  dispute  the  tide,  and  abide  the  consequeiices  of  their  temerity." 

Saying  thisf,  he  stamped  fiercely  with  his  foot,  and  a  troop  of 
armed  knights  rushed  suddenly  from  behind  the  black  hangings 
where  they  lay  concealed. 

" These,"  continued  the  King,  "are  some  of  thcfee  tnie  loyal 
knights  who  will  support  my  claims." 

The  nobles  looked  confounded  and  aghast,  and  one  by  one 
began  to  frame  speeches  to  soothe  the  mind  of  their  sovereign, 
and  all  swore  that  if  they  had  made  any  encroachment  on  the 
royal  prerogatives,  it  was  owing  to  excessive  zeal  and  a  desire  to 
lighten  their  King  from  the  burthen  of  public  afiairs. 

But  Henry,  far  from  being  conciliated  by  these  specious  phrases 
and  feeble  excuses,  remained  inflexible  in  his  sternness.  Indeed, 
the  mendacity  of  their  protestations  served  only  to  irritate  him 
the  more,  and  the  pardon  which  might  have  been  granted  to  a 
free  and  candid  confession,  was  rendered  more  difficult  of  attain- 
ment by  paltry  subterfuges  devoid  of  all  truth  and  foundation. 

"Another  point  remains  to  be  settled,"  resumed  Henry.  "You 
have  seen  the  sort  of  entertainment  I  have  prepared  for  you.  It 
certainly  cannot  be  compared  in  splendour  to  the  one  lately 
given  by  the  Lord  Archbishop  of  Toledo.     In  that,  to  me,  ever- 
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memorable  banquet  you  may  remember  a  certain  orphan  minstrel 
was  present,  whose  wrongs  you  all  volunteered  to  redress.  I 
have  taken  the  task  upon  myself,  and  by  the  holy  Santiago,  and 
by  my  honour,  I  swear  that  the  orphan  shall  have  most  ample 
reparation  I" 

The  Archbishop  and  his  companions  were  thunderstruck  at 
these  words ;  they  prudently  abstained  from  opening  their  lips  in 
vindication,  but  preserved  a  deep  silence,  in  anxious  suspense  for 
the  catastrophe  of  this  drama.  This  indeed  took  place  even 
sooner  than  they  expected.  The  King  made  a  sign,  and  a  secret 
door  was  opened,  from  which  a  civil  officer,  a  priest,  and  execu- 
tioner came  forward:  the  ominous  sight  chilled  the  delinquent 
nobles  with  dismay.  The  black  pall  was  partially  removed,  and 
the  block  and  the  axe  were  discovered  to  the  view,  Don  Henry 
proceeded — 

"Sirs,  you  are  in  the  case  of  the  orphan :  it  is  by  your  own 
sentence  that  you  are  condemned.  First,  then,  you  must  sign  a 
confession  of  your  guilt,  and  a  dieed  by  which  you  give  back  to 
the  rightful  owner  what  your  rapacity  has  usurped" 

These  documents  were  quickly  signed  by  the  tutors, 

"  It  now  only  remains,"  resumed  the  King  in  a  stem  tone  of 
voice,  "  to  carry  into  effect  the  second  part  of  the  sentence  pro- 
nounced by  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  My  lords,  commend  your 
souls  to  God  and  prepare  for  death." 

At  these  awful  words  the  prelate  and  his  horror-stricken  com- 
panions immediately  prostrated  themselves  at  the  feet  of  their 
oflfended  sovereign,  and,  pleading  guilty,  endeavoured  by  their 
prayers  to  soften  his  heart  and  obtain  pardon.  The  King,  who, 
as  we  have  already  stated,  had  no  particle  of  cruelty  in  his  dispo- 
sition, and  who  perhaps  had  only  meant  to  give  a  serious  lesson 
to  his  nobles,  after  a  short  time  relaxed  from  his  imposing  attitude, 
and  released  the  culprits  from  their  painful  suspense. 

"  You  are  forgiven,"  he  said,  "for  I  would  not  darken  my  birth- 
day with  deeds  of  blood.  But  you  shall  remain  in  strict  confine- 
ment until  a  full  and  satisfactory  restitution  is  made  to  the  crown 
of  all  your  shameful  spoliations.    Those  of  my  guests  whom  I 
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Lave  summonecTliere  merely  to  be  spectators  of  this  scene  and 
profit  by  the  lesson,  may  depart  in  peace ;  but  those  who  formed 
the  regency,  and  who  have  answered  so  shamefully  to  the  trust  re- 
posed  upon  them,  must  be  accompanied  to  prison  by  my  faithful 
officers.  There  they  shall  remain  until  my  just  demands  are 
satisfied.     Now,  retire." 

The  friends  and  relatives  of  the  imprisoned  grandees  were  not 
slow  in  exerting  themselves  to  obtain  their  liberation.  The  pious 
work  of  restitution  was  quickly  carried  into  effect,  many  a  rich 
domain  was  restcwed  to  ^e  King  and  many  usurped  revenues 
began  again  to  replenish  his  cofifers. 

The  foregoing  act,  in  which  so  youthful  a  monarch  presented 
such  proofs  of  sagacity,  prudence,  and  resolution,  endeared  him 
still  further  to  his  people.  From  that  moment  he  reigned  alone^ 
respected,  and  without  any  shackles  to  impede  his  operations. 
The  dissensions  of  the  nobles  produced  by  his  minority  ceased, 
and  the  people  were  upon  the  whole  content  and  tranquil,  until 
the  death  of  the  King.  Unfortunately  the  delicate  and  precarious 
health  of  Henry  produced  this  melancholy  event  prematurely,  and 
to  the  deep  regret  of  his  subjects. 

Kkig  Henry  the  Third  died  at  the  ^rty  age  of  twenty-seven, 
leaving  an  infant  son  to  inherit  his  ctown. 
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JOHN  THE  SECOND  AND  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 

1407. — ^JOHN  was  scarcely  two  years  old,  when,  by  the  premature  death  of 
his  father,  Henry  the  Third,  he  motinted  the  throne  of  Castile.  By  the  late 
King's  will,  the  Queen  and  the  Infant  Don  Ferdinand  were  appointed  regents 
of  the  kingdom  during  the  minority  of  John.  His  mother,  who  loved  him  to 
excess,  had  been  indefatigable  in  the  cultivation  of  his  mind — Whence  he  pos- 
sessed a  degree  of  erudition,  which  at  that  age  passed  for  great  learning. 

1420. — ^A  powerful  league  was  formed  against  the  King,  and  he  was  im- 
prisoned under  pretext  of  guarding  his  person  from  the  influence  of  his 
fevourite,  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna.  This  daring  act  was  committed  by  Henry, 
the  Infant  of  Arragon,  who  had  secretly  formed  the  idea  of  seizing  on  the 
crown.  Don  Alvaro  de  Liina,  however,  with  great  sagacity,  contrived  to  take 
away  (1423)  the  young  King  from  Tordesillas.  John  at  length  caused  his  cousiA 
Henry  to  be  seized  and  imprisoned,  in  which  state  he  remained  two  years.  It 
was  on  this  occasion,  and  to  recompense  the  zeal  which  Luna  had  shown  for 
the  King,  that  the  latter  made  him  High  Constable  of  Castile.  But  the  whole 
of  this  reign  continued  to  be  a  fierce  contention  between  the  party  of  the  In 
font  of  Arragon  and  Don  Alvaro,  who  strenuously  supported  the  cause  of  the 
King  against  the  factious  grandee. 

1454. — Henry  the  Fourth  succeeded  to  the  crown.  He  was  a  weak  king 
and  the  ill  conduct  of  his  wife  gave  rise  to  a  powerful  league  to  dethrone  the 
King  and  call  his  brother  Alonzo  to  the  throne,    . 

1464. — The  King  was  deposed  in  effigy  at  Avila,  and  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo 
placed  on  the  throne.  Soon  after,  however,  he  died.  The  Infanta  Isabella 
was  then  named  heiress  to  the  throne,  and  Henry's  daughter  (supposed  to  be 
illegitimate)  was  shut  up  in  a  nunnery.     She  was  called  the  Bettraneja. 

i474.-*Henry  died,  affording  a  striking  example  of  indoloice  and  impru- 
dence. His  reign  is  one  of  most  singular  occurrences.  The  memt/ry  of  Henry 
has  been  exposed  to  much  contempt— more,  perhaps,  than  he  ttierited.  He 
^asgood  in  heart;  iiut  his  excessive  weakness  of  character,  indolence,  and 
prodigality,  led  to  (he  scandals  that  marked  and  disgraced  his  reign. 
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IN  a  mood  of  gloomy  irresolution,  King  John  the  Second  (A 
Castile  was  pacing  an  apartment  of  his  palace ;  the  Infanta 
Isabel  of  Portugal,  to  whom  he  had  been  recently  married, 
observed  his  every  movement  with  watchful  care,  resolved  to 
avail  herself  of  the  influence  which  she  possessed  over  the  mind 
of  the  weak  King.  She  had  been  urging  the  niin  of  the  most 
powerful  subject  in  the  state,  the  celebrated  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna, 
the  High  Constable  of  Castile.  But  John,  in  opposition  to  the 
general  voice  of  his  grandees,  supported  the  cause  of  his  favoinite 
Luna,  though  the  excessive  feebleness  Of  his  character  served  to 
render  those  exertions  in  every  way  less  effectual. 

"The  whole  nation,  my  Liege,"  said  the  Queen,  "loudly  de- 
mands the  disgrace  of  this  arrogant  and  presumptuous  man :  the 
grandees,  the  prelates  —  every  claims  of  the  state  detest  Don 
Alvaro,  and  the  tranquiUity  of  the  kingdom  requires  his  sacrifice." 

"The  sacrifice  of  whom?"  cried  John,  in  a  fit  of  generous 
resolution,  which  unhappily  he  could  not  long  sustain, — "the 
sacrifice  of  the  man  who  has  served  the  Kings  of  Castile  most 
faithfully,  most  devotedly; — tlie  man  whc^  whilst  my  factious 
nobles  supported  the  traitorous  tyrant  of  ArragOn  in  his  unjust 
pretensions,  alone  failed  to  join  with  them  against  their  lawful 
sovereign; — the  man  who  alone  stood  by  his  King,  defended 
him  from  traitors,  and  even  delivered  him  fix)m  confinement  1" 

"Ay,  my  Liege,"  answered  the  Queen,  with  a  smile,  "and 
wherefore  did  Don  Alvaro  show  this  zeal  for  Ae  King  ?  Because, 
whilst  he  defended  the  cause  of  the  sovereign,  he  was  forwarding 
his  own  views  of  ambition; — ^because,  whilst  he  affected  to 
uphold  the  interests  of  Don  Jbhn  of  Castile,  he  was  vigilant  in 
strengthening  those  of  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna." 
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'*  Suchv  iu  sooth,  are  the  accusations  of  his  enemies,"  answered 
the  King ;  "but  Ihey  are  actuated  by  a  rancorous  jealousy  against 
the  High  Constable.  His  superior  abilities  mortify  their  pride, 
and  his  power  galls  their  ambition/'  I 

"  Fatal  have  been  those  abilities  to  the  kingdom,**  said  the 
Queen,  "  since  they  led  him  to  the  attainment  of  that  power 
which,  with  good  reason,  awakes  the  alarm  of  the  natioa  The 
indignation  of  your  grandees  is  most  just,  Don  Juan.'  They 
perceive  that  their  King  wears  that  dignity  only  in  name ;  whilst 
an  ambitious  subject,  a'  privilged  favourite,  exercises  unlimited 
power,  and  arrogates  to  himself  all  the  attributes  of  the  crown. 
With  sorrow  and  shame  they  behbld  the  humiliation  to  which  the 
King  of  Castile  and  the  whole  notion  are  reduced.  They  bitterly 
lament  that  an  overbearing  individual  should  keep  in  servile 
thraldom  this  generous  and  powerful  nation.  Fie,  iriy  Liege,  fie  ! 
^art  thou,  in  sooth,  anything  in  the  state  but  a  painted  image, 
an  airy  phantom,  an  unsubstantial  shadow  ?  and  is  this  meet  ? — 
and  can  you  complain  of  the  turbulent  state  of  the  kingdom 
when,  by  one  small  sacrifice,  it  is  in  your  power  to  remedy  the 
evil?'' 

Tlie  pliant  disposition  and  fatal  weakness  of  the  King  began 
to  give  way  before  the  pressing  importunities  and  specious  argu- 
ments of  Isabel.  His  irresolution  increased ;  he  seemed  almost 
decided  to .  decree  the  arrest  of  his  favourite  Don  Alvaro,  when 
the  arrival  of  the  Bishop  of  Avila,  for  the  moment  stopped  the 
conversation,  and  delayed  the  catastrophe  of  the  High  Constable. 
But  the  Queen  was  much  elated  with  the  success  which  her  un- 
remitting endeavours  were  daily  acquiring;  for  by  her  per- 
severance she  had  brought  the  mind  of  the  King  to  the  most 
favourable  tone  for  her  designs.  She  felt  an  inward  conviction 
that,  though  the  arrest  of  Luna  might  be  delayed,  it  could  nat 
possibly  be  averted.  This  flattering  persuasion  made  her  pursue 
her  task  with  additional  resolution,  whilst  she  was  streiigthened 
m  her  exertions  by  the  formidable  league  of  the  nobles  who  had 
entered  into  the  conspiracy  against  Don  Alvaro. 

It  might  be  supposed,  from  this  disposition  of  the   Queen 
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against  the  High  Constable,  that  she  had  strong  reason  to  cherisli 
inimical  feelings,  and  that  the  object  of  such  sentiments  had  been 
guihy  of  some  unpardonable  offence  against  her.  The  case,  how- 
ever,  was  totally  different :  the  man,  in  the  pursuit  of  whose  ruin 
she  laboured  with  such  industrious  malice,  had  not  been  other- 
wise culpable  than  by  having  procured  for  her  the  crown  of 
Castile,  This  benefit  she  now  resolved  to  repay  with  the 
blackest  ingratitude ;  and  the  motives  that  led  her  to  adopt  such 
1  line  of  conduct,  though  ungenerous,  were  perfectly  natural 

Don  Alvaro,  consulting  the  interest  of  the  King  and  the  nation, 
had  induced  his  master  to  marry  the  Infanta  Isabel  of  Portugal, 
in  preference  to  Fredegonda.  a  French  princess,  for  whom  the 
King  felt  a  strong  affection.  The  cabals  of  the  Portuguese, 
added  to  the  influence,  nay  the  irresistible  authority  which  the 
High  Constable  held  over  the  Sovereign  of  Castile,  made  him 
acquiesce  in  his  desires ;  and,  contrary  to  the  general  expectations, 
though  greatly  to  the  delight  of  the  plotting  grandees,  the  French 
princess  was  discarded,  and  Isabel  chosen  to  share  the  throne. 
But  no  sooner  had  this  event  taken  place,  than  the  new  Queen 
gave  evident  proofs  of  her  hostile  intentions  towards  Luna.  She 
had  amply  availed  herself  of  his  power  for  the  attainment  of  her 
wishes ;  but,  now  that  these  wishes  were  fulfilled,  she  resolved 
to  avail  herself  of  the  means  they  afforded  her,  to  crush  the  man 
to  whose  agency  she  was  indebted  for  her  triumph. 

Arrogant  and  ambitious,  the  Queen  was  determined  to  exercise 
absolute  control  over  her  husband.  The  attendance  of  Don 
Alvaro  on  the  King  was  most  prejudicial  to  her  schemes,  and  his 
removal,  therefore,  indispensable.  Such  speculations  had  indeed 
occupied  her  mind  previously  to  the  nuptials ;  but,  being  endowed 
with  no  common  share  of  precaution,  she  proceeded  in  her  work 
without  giving  Don  Alvaro  a  glimpse  of  her  duplicity,  until  it  was 
too  late  to  counteract  its  fatal  tendency. 

Isabel,  as  soon  as  she  became  Queen  of  Castile,  most  zealously 
entered  into  the  cabals  against  the  High  Constable.  So  efficient 
a  help  raised  the  most  flattering  expectations  among  the  grandees, 
who  now  began  to  perceive  the  success  with  which  her  exertions 
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were  likely  to  be  crowned.  The  King  grew  cold  towards  his 
favourite;  several  acts  were  performed  without  his  advice  and 
concurrence;  nay,  John  could  dispense  with  his  company  fo|r 
'  many  successive  days.  These  symptoms  excited  some  suspicions 
in  the  breast  of  Luna ;  but  he  was  too  bold  and  daring,  and  his 
mind  too  vast  and  active,  easily  to  be  discouraged  by  the  intrigues 
of  his  enemies.  Don  Alvaro  had  implicit  confidence  in  his  owq 
power,  and  treated  the  manoeuvres  planned  for  his  destruction 
with  perfect  scorn. 

But  the  strength  of  his  enemies  was  growing  more  alaiming  a9 
their  number  became  greater.  There  was  scarcely  a  man  of  any 
consequence  in  the  kingdom  who  had  not  avowedly  professed 
himself  the  foe  of  the  High  Constable.  But,  as  if  the  storm 
which  was  constantly  brewing  against  the  feted  person  of  one 
man  was  not  sufficiently  strengthened  by  the  machinations  of  the 
natives,  even  foreign  aid  came  to  augment  the  power  of  the  con- 
spiracy. The  partisans  of  Fredegonda  considered  that  princess 
deeply  wronged,  and  justly  enough  attributed  her  injuries  to  the 
influence  and  exertions  of  Don  Alvaro.  They  resolved,  accord- 
ingly, to  level  their  revenge  against  the  obnoxious  individual; 
and  in  this  intention  they  were  confirmed  and  assisted  by  the 
unwearied  efforts  of  the  aggrieved  lady. 

Feelings  of  baffled  ambition  and  rankling  jealousy,  in  powerful 
union,  worked  up  her  mind  to  ideas  of  implacable  revenge.  The 
loss  of  a  crown  was  a  subject  of  deep  regret  to  a  woman  who, 
confident  in  the  love  Of  the  King,  had  indulged  fond  anticipations 
of  success.  She  eagerly  joined  the  party  of  the  Countess  of 
Ribadio  and  the  Zunigas,  who  were  accounted  the  most  re- 
doubtable of  Luna's  adversaries.  Young  Zuniga,  the  nephew  c4 
the  Count  of  Valencia,  had  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  the 
Princess.  Her  charms,  indeed,  were  no  small  stimulant  to  the 
ardent  and  enthusiastic  spirit  of  a  young  cavalier,  who  considered 
her,  besides,  the  victim  of  Don  Alvaro's  intrigues.  Beauty,  pity, 
love,  and  a  variety  of  considerations,  rendered  the  Princess  an 
object  of  absorbing  interest  in  the  estimation  of  young  Zuniga, 
and  he  unhesitatingly  declared  bimself  her  champion.     Frede 
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gonda  was  not  displeased  with  the  attachment  of  the  cayalier,  and 
secretly  resolved  to  make  that  passion  subservimt  to  her  plans  of 
vengeance. 

The  task  <tf  persuading  her  lover  to  undertake  the  most  daring 
acts  was  one  of  small  difficulty.  In  one  of  their  private  inter- 
views, Fredegonda  availed  herself  of  hb  infatuation  to  counsel  the 
boldest  measures. 

"  Your  professions  of  love  are,  indeed,  repeated  and  warD^" 
she  said,  with  an  enchanting  smile ;  "  yet,  were  I  to  require  a 
trying  prod"  of  your  attachment^  you  would  perhaps  shrink  feom 
the  execution." 

"  Doubt  me  not,"  cried  Zuniga  ardently.  "  Dei^and  something 
of  most  perilous  imdcrtaking — ^something  insurmountable— imr 
possible ;  nothing  shall  deter  me  from  the  attempt :-— death  alone 
shall  be  able  to  arrest  my  career  of  exertion  to  please,  to  avenge 
you !" 

"And  yet  my  enemy  triumphs  in  security,"  she  said,  with  a 
sigh  of  disappointment 

"But  his  triumph  draws  to  an  end,"  answered  Zuniga  con- 
fidently. "  The  tyranny  of  the  minion  shall  not  long  oppress  the 
nation.     No,  the  ruin  of  Luna  is  decreed." 

"And  when  is  that  fate  to  be  accomplished?"  intarupted 
Fredegonda  impatiently.  "  Alas !  day  after  day  dawns  but  to 
deceive  our  flattering  hopes." 

"The  conspiracy  against  the  High  Constable  grows  every 
instant  more  powerful.  So  much  exertion  must  be  crowned  with 
success  j  but  if  the  progress  of  the  league  is  yet  too  slow  to  satisfy 
your  wishes,  speak,  oh  I  Fred^onda  I  speak,  and  the  devot^ 
Zuniga  will  dare  all  to  do  thee  service." 

"  Dare  all  I    Know  you  the  extent  of  that  proniJse  ?" 

"  I  make  it  with  a  full  consciousness  of  its  awful  responsibij^  j 
and  yet  I  make  it  confidently — ^unhesitatingly." 

"  Well,  then,  some  bolder  measure  must  be  attempted  than  the 
toilsome  sdieme  of  wearying  the  mind  of  the  King  into  an  a^en^ 
for  the  arrest  of  Luna." 

"  Unfold  your  wishes ;  they  shall  be  obeyed.** 
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"  Tlie  influence  <rf  the  Count  of  Valenda,  your  uncle,"  pro- 
ceeded Fredegonda,  "  is  as  vast  as  his  hatred  for  our  common 
enemy  is  deeply-rooted.  The  Count  can  summon  a  numerous 
body  of  brave  warriors  into  the  field." 

" Yet  his  infirmities,"  interrupted  Zuniga,  "will  prevent  him 
from  becoming  an  efficient  leader." 

"I  would  have  it  so,"  eagerly  replied  Fredegonda.  "The 
command  of  this  troop  I  would  intrust  into  the  hands  olm  active 
leader.    Vigour  2^'  now  wanting,  not  dilatory  measures." 

''  And  amongst  the  leagued  grandees,  whom  would  you  choose 
to  head  the  enteiprise  ?" 

"  You,**  answered  the  Princess, 

"  Heav^ !  is  it  possible  ? — ^whilst  so  many  other  more  able  dad 
more  influential  men——" 

"  Cease  1"  interrupted  she  with  impatience ;  "  give  me  a  denial, 
but  frame  no  excuses.  If  thou  art  too  prudent,  or  rather  too 
pusillanimous——" 

"Hold,  Fredegonda;  afiront  me  not:  in  Ay  service  I  will 
attempt  the  most  daring  acts.  It  is  no  timid  consideration  thaX 
deters  me,  but  my  apprehension  of  incapacity  to  conduct  so  responr 
sible  an  undertaking. — But  if  your  wishes  are  such— r?" 

**  Itiey  are,"  said  Fredegonda.  **  I  can  rq)03e  more  confidence 
in  you  than  in  the  principal  grandees  of  Castile." 

"  Then  it  shall  be  so !"  cried  the  young  cavalier  enthusiastically : 
**I  will  launch  forth  into  open  rebellion,  and  risl;  my  life  in  thy 
cause.  This  moment  I  shall  begin  to  prepare  for  this  bold  cam- 
paign.    Farewell  T 

He  left  the  presence  of  his  mistress  with  an  alaoity  in  accord- 
ance with  the  warmth  of  his  desire  to  serve  her,  and  the  activity  of 
a  youthful  mind.  Fredegonda  had  di^layed  consummate  skill  in 
die  choice  she  had  made  of  a  leader  to  head  the  revolt.  The 
youth  and  inexperience  of  Zuniga  might  argue  rashness  in  such  an 
election ;  but  perhaps  it  was  that  very  youth  and  inexperience  that 
would  contribute  most  materially  to  the  success  of  the  scheme.  It 
was  only  by  intimidating  the  weak  mind  of  the  King  that  his  con- 
sent for  the  deposition  of  Luna  could  be  ejected,  at  least  with  a 
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promptitude  suitable  to  the  wishes  of  Fredegpnda ;  and  on  whom 
could  she  place  more  implicit  confidence  than  in  her  impassioned 
—her  devoted  lover  ?»-jwho. would  more  blindly  run  into  peril  ? — 
who  more  willingly  expose  his  fortune. and  his  life? — ^nay,  who 
could  have*^  more  ppwerful  inducement  to  act,  and  more  alluring 
attraction  to  persevere,  than  the  man  who  would  consider  every 
danger  braved — every  trouble  and  privation  endured,  as  so  many 
steps  advanced  in  the  career  of  affection — ^as  sc  many  claims 
obtained  upon  the  heart  of  the  object  of  his  adoration  ? 

Such  -w^re  the  considerations  that  actuated  the  conduct  of 
Fredegonda,  which,  far  from  evincing  imprudence,  argued  much 
justness  of  perception.  She  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  her  choice 
and  sanguine  of  success,  if,  indeed,  such  an  issue  was  at  all  to  be 
expected  from  the  cabals  against  the  High  Constable*  But  who 
was  this  feted  individual— this  object  of  universal  aversion,  that 
put  into  motion  so  many  agents  to  effect  his  downfall  ?— By  what 
offences  had  he  rendered  himself  amenable  to  so  fearful  a  sum  of 
public  hate  and  animadversion  ?— His  crime  was  his  fidelity  to  the 
King,  and  the  tribute  whidi  his  great  abilities  and  important  ser- 
vices necessarily  and  properly  obtained  from  that  monarch- 
Don  Alvaro  de  Luna,  High  Constable  of  Castile,  one  of  the 
most  extraordinary  names  that  adorn  the  page  of  history,  had 
risen  to  a  degree,  of  power  and  influence  in  the  kingdom  never 
attained  before.  The  weakness  of  the  King,  the  circumstances  of 
the  times,  and  the  brilliant  abilities  of  Luna,  laid  the  foundation  of 
that  fortune  which  created  as  much  astonishment  in  the  nation  at 
large  as  poignant  envy  in  the  leading  characters  of  the  state.  He 
was  the  descendant  of  a. noble  family,  apd  his  ancestors  had  done 
great  service  to  Henry  of  Trastamara,  the  founder  of  the  present 
dynasty.  This  consideration  had  induced  the  successors  of 
Henry  to  look  with  esteem  and  favour  on  the  members  of  that 
house,  who  became  henceforward  constant  attendants  at  court 
King  John,  whilst  yet  a  boy,  was  by  this  means  thrown  con 
tinually  into  the  company  of  the  youthful  Luna,  whose  winning 
manners  and  incipient  ability  cemented  that  strong  attachment 
which  was  the  foundation-stone  of  the  mighty  elevation  whicli  was 
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to  distinguish  the  favourite  at  a  future  period.  The  indolence  of 
the  King,  and  the  talents  of  Don  Alvaro,  were  not  long  in  bring- 
ing to  maturity  the  seeds  of  greatness  which  had  already  been 
sown:  the  former,  by  affording  to  the  Infants  of  Arragon  an 
opportunity  of  pushing  forward  their  ambitious  schemes ;  and 
the  latter,  by  supplying  a  successful  barrier  against  their  encroach 
ments. 

A  series  of  clandestine  intrigues,  and  of  open  acts  of  revolt, 
soon  began  to  mark  the  reign  of  John ;  but  the  sagacity  of  his 
minister  as  easily  baffled  the  one,  as  his  courage  crushed  the 
other.  The  services  which  Luna  rendered  the  King  were  great 
aiid  repeated  ;  and,  indeed,  it  may  be  matter  of  doubt  if  that  in^ 
dolent  sovereign  would  have  been  enabled  to  preserve  his  crown, 
unaided  by  the  exertions  and  the  genius  of  this  great  man.  Indina- 
tion,  gratitude,  nay  self-interest,  thus  combined  to  raise  the 
favourite  to  the  dangerous  elevation  he  attained. 

All  this  time  the  most  powerful  engines  were  set  to  work,  in 
order  to  effect  the  ruin  of  the  High  Constable.  The  very  services 
which  he  had  rendered  the  King,  were  the  causes  which  induced 
many  to  pursue  him  with  then:  hatred ;  whilst  others  conceived 
that  even  the  services  of  Luna,  great  as  they  were,  could  not 
justify  the  degree  of  power  which  he  had  arrogated  to  himself. 
With  respect  to  his  abilities,  they  were  regarded  by  many  with 
jealousy,  and  by  not  a  few  with  dread ;  but  Luna,  with  an  activity 
of  mind  and  a  strength  of  purpose  suitable  to  the  occasion,  knew 
how  to  oppose  and  conquer  his  enemies,  and  derive  fresh  advan- 
tages from  every  defeat. 

The  groundwork  of  his  ruin,  however,  though  slow  in  its  pro- 
gress, was  sure  in  its  effects.  The  endeavours  of  the  Queen  grew 
every  day  more  fatal;  nor  were  those  of  the  other  conspirators 
less  powerful  in  their  way.  A  general  outcry  was  raised  against 
the  High  Constable,  and  the  whole  nation  rang  with  vows  of 
hatred  and  sounds  of  imprecation.  It  was  at  this  critical  moment 
that  young  Zuniga,  at  the  head  of  a  considerable  body  of  troops, 
appeared  in  the  vicinity  of  Burgos.  The  avowed  intent  of  this 
assembling  of  men. in  arms  was  to  wage  open  war  against  Don 
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Alvaro,  and  deliver  the  King  and  the  people  from  his  oppression. 
The  numbers  of  the  malcontents  daily  increased,  whilst  the  Queen 
and  the  rest  of  the  conspirators  about  court  grew  more  impor- 
tunate and  more  daring  in  their  remonstrances  to  the  weak 
monarch. 

But  this  feeble  and  ungrateful  man  wanted  no  longer  any  very 
powerful  stimulus  to  make  him  acquiesce  in  their  wishes.  With 
the  levity  and  fickleness  natural  to  a  weak  intellect  and  an  indo- 
lent disposition,  he  now  perceived  that  Luna  had  really  assumed 
an  immense  preponderance  over  the  state;  and  he  felt  piqued  at 
his  own  imbecility,  that  had  permitted  the  subject  to  acquire  such 
a  degree  of  power.  But  the  imbecile  King  did  not  at  the  same 
time  consider  that  Don  Alvaro's  ambition,  though  boundless,  was 
such  as  not  to  he  prejudicial  to  the  crown.  It  was  true  that  he 
had  amassed  great  wealth,  yet  it  was  a  fortune  earned  at  the  ex- 
pense of  many  years'  incessant  toils  and  important  service.  It  was 
also  true  that  he  steered  the  helm  of  government  with  absolute 
control,  but  that  helm  could  not  find  a  better  pilot  to  direct  its; 
operations;  and  the  consciousness  of  such  ability,  if  it  could  not 
justify  the  arrogance  of  the  High  Constable,  might  certainly  in  a 
great  measure  have  excused  it.  But  John,  while  his  vanity  was 
sensitively  alive  to  the  encroachments  of  which  his  favourite  had 
been  guilty,  consigned  to  oblivion  the  immense  benefits  whicb 
pleaded  the  cause  of  the  High  Constable. 

He  at  length  signed  the  order  for  the  arrest  of  Luna,  and  sent  a 
messenger  to  Zuniga  to  advance  with  his  troops  and  seize  upon 
their  victim.  These  machinations  were  carried  on  with  the 
greatest  secrecy;  for,  though  the  conspiracy  was  so  vast  and  of 
such  magnitude  as  to  count  the  sovereign  and  every  leading  man 
in  the  state  amongst  its  members,  yet  such  was  the  dread  which 
the  courage  and  genius  of  Don  Alvaro  excited  in  the  breast  of 
every  one,  that  the  utmost  prudence  was  deemed  necessary  in  the 
prosecution  of  their  plans.  These  intrigues,  however,  were  not 
matured  in  so  complete  a  security  as  to  escape  the  observation  oJ 
their  object.  He  was  well  acquainted  with  the  number  and  the 
strength  of  his  enemies ;  y«t,  with  a  fatality  peculiar  to  great 
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minds,  he  affected  to  despise  them  when  he  ought  to  have  adopted 
(neasures  for  his  safety. 

The  troops  <rfZuniga  he  thought  he  might  disperse  at  pleasure, 
c  he  had  on  fonner  occasions  done  with  regard  to  other  mutinous; 
assemblages.  Thus  was  he  losing  those  i«recic)U$  moments  which 
he  ought  to  have  employed  eitbier  in  proyidiag  the  means, of  a 
suitable  defence,  or  in  iiecuring  those  for  effecting  a  timely  retreat- 
Nay^  ajt  this  crisis,  whea  ruin  hovered  tound  his  hoad,  wbea  every 
el^nent  bf  destruction  was  ready  to  explode  wilh  r^ing  violence^ 
the  threatened  victim  was  leisurely  making  plans  to  chastise  the 
insolence  of  his  enemies — those  enemies  whom  he  .ought  cett^inly 
to  have  subdued,  before  he  presumed  to  think  qf  punishment 

In  the  darkness. of  nighty  Zuniga^ having  received  instructions 
from  the  King,  cautiously  entered  the  town  with  the  troops  imder 
his  command.  Private  orders  were  then  issued  and  circulated 
amongst  the  citizens^  requiring^  them  to  hold  themselves  ready  in 
arms,  as  the  safety  of  the  King  and  State  imperiously  demanded 
such  a  precauticm.  This  was  no  sooner  ordered  than,  executed. 
The  general  aversion  entertained  against  Luna^  most  efficiently 
seconded  the  intentions  of  the  King's  advisers ;  and  there  iWftS 
scarcely  a  man  who  did  not  quickly  seize  his  weapon  and  prepare 
for  the  expected  crisiSi  Every:  street  and  square,  every  gate  and 
outlet  from  the  town,  were  strongly  barricaded  and  filled  with 
men^t-arms;  whilst  the  troops  of  Zimiga  were  chosen  to.  attack 
the  dwelKng  of  the  High  Constable.  Such  were,  the  mighty  prer 
parations  made,  that  an  uninformed  observer  would  have  supposed 
some  fearful  revolution  was  on  the  point  of  exploding ;  yet  wiere 
such  alarming  measures  adopted  against  one  single  individual 
Perhapstheproc^edingsof  this  night  were  the  greatest  tribvite  ren- 
dered to  the  character  of  Luna, 

Diego  Gotor^  a  servant  devotedly  attached  to  the  High  Con? 
stable,  had  observed  the  unusual  bustle  about  the  streets ;  fori 
witli  all  the  precaution  of  the  conspirators,  a  great  mass  of  meja 
M'ithin  the  precincts  of  a  juty  could  not  well  be  marshalled  with- 
out creating  some  tumult  and  confusion.  Qotor  came  running  intx) 
his  mast^r^s  presence,  and,  with  earnest  zeal,  copjured  hijji  to.  fly. . 
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"What  alarms  thee  so  much,  good  Diego?"  demanded  Don 
Alvaro,  with  composure. 

**  My  Lord,  the  state  of  the  town  bodes  no  good.  I  have  been 
informed,  besides,  that  Zuniga  has  arrived  with  his  troops." 

"  Well  ?"  said  Luna  with  calmness. 

'*  That  cavalier  must  have  come  with  some  design  against  your 
person.     Everything  renders  such  suspicion  admissible." 

"  I  doubt  not  the  inimical  intention  of  Zuniga  and  the  rest  of  the 
nobles ;  but  I  despise  their  malice. — ^This  mighty  bustle,"  he  added, 
with  a  contemptuous  smile,  "  will  vanish  with  the  rays  of  the  sun 
on  the  morrow." 

"Be  advised,  Don  Alvaro,"  returned  Gotor  most  anxiously: 
"let  not  a  confidence  in  the  King's  regard  and  obligation  to  you 
induce  you  to  neglect  an  opportunity  of  escape,  ere  this  is  ren 
dered  totally  impossible." 

"  Escape  I"  cried  the  High  Constable,  in  a  haughty  tone  of 
voice."  "  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna  has  never  condescended  to  avail 
himself  of  so  paltry  an  expedient ;  and  certainly  die  plots  of  dis- 
contented traitors,  and  ignorant  foolish  citizens,  shall  not  impel 
him." 

" The  King !"  interrupted,  despondingly,  the  feithful  domestic: 
**  alas !  he  has  forgotten  all  the  services  done  by  Don  Alvaro." 

"  No,"  answered  the  High  Constable,  confidently,  "  I  absolve 
him  of  such  ingratitude.  The  King  may  be  momentarily  de- 
ceived ;  but  will  not  persist  in  his  error  when  this  is  made  known 
to  him." 

It  was  in  vain  that  Diego  Gotor,  and  a  page  named  Morales,  a 
youth  of  singularly  quick  parts  and  much  beloved  by  Luna,  lu-ged 
their  master  to  disguise  himself,  and  evade  the  pursuit  of  his 
enemies.  He  remained  unconquerable  in  his  resolution.  A  blind 
confidence  in  his  power  urged  him  to  prefer  bis  own  opinion  to 
those  of  his  most  attached  adherents ;  and,  besides,  there  was 
something  so  humiliating  to  his  haughty  spirit  in  the  idea  of  flying 
from  his  enemies,  that  he  indignantly  discarded  it  from  his  mind. 
At  night,  therefore,  as  if  nothing  unusual  was  about  to  take  place, 
he  retired  to  his  repose  with  his  accustpmed  confidence;  but  the 
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event  soon  proved  that  the  fears  of  Gotor  and  Morales  Were  well 
founded. 

Every  precaution  being  taken  by  the  conspirators,  Zuniga's 
troops  surrounded  the  mansion  of  Luna,  as  early  as  five  o'clock  in 
tiie  morning.  The  faithful  adherents  of  the  High  Constable,  who 
had  been  on  the  alert,  as  soon  as  they  saw  the  assemblage  below, 
tan  to  warn  their  master  of  his  danger. 

"Awake,  my  Lord,"  cried  Morales,  in  consternation;  "the 
house  is  surrounded." 

"  By  whom  ?"  inquired  Luna,  with  some  surprise. 

"  By  your  enemies ;  they  imperiously  demand  the  doors  to  be 
thrown  open  to  them." 

Don  Alvaro  hastily  left  his  couch,  undecided  what  plan  to  adopt'; 
but  his  faithful  servants  had  proceeded  without  his  knowledge  to 
defend  the  house.  From  the  windows,  Gotor,  Morales,  and 
others,  began  to  use  their  cross-bows,  and  succeeded  in  stretching 
several  of  the  besiegers  breathless  on  the  ground* 

Zuniga,  enraged  at  this  resistance,  cried  out-^ 

"  Let  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna  appear  to  hear  our  summons,  or  this 
building  shall  be  inunediately  consigned  to  the  flames  !" 

The  High  Constable,  with  great  dignity  of  deportment,  now 
made  his  appearance  at  the  window.  He  was  hailed  with  a 
tumultuous  shout  of  hatred  and  scorn.  He,  however,  remained 
inflexible  and  unmoved  &t  this  demonstration  of  hostility;  and 
when  the  first  ebullition  had  abated,  in  a  calm  resolute  tone  of 
voice,  proceeded  to  address  the  leader  of  the  assemblage. 

"  What  mean  you,  Don  Alvar  dc  Zuniga,"  he  demanded  sternly, 
"  by  coming  in  tiiis  mutinous  manner  to  besiege  my  dwelling  ?" 

"  My  mission  is  sanctioned,"  proudly  answered  Zuniga,  "by  a 
warrant  from  the  King." 

"  The  King !"  exclaimed  Luna  in  amazement.  **  Nay,  my  Lord, 
this  is  some  wise  contrivance  to  beguile  me  into  your  power." 

"  Behold !"  said  Zuniga,  cxultingly,  as  he  presented  the  docu- 
ment to  the  view :  "  and  now  surrend^jr  immediately,  or  you  shall 
be  accounted  a  rebel  laiid  a  traitor' to  the  King,  and  treated  as 
such." 
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Dan  Alvaro  now  p^ceived  the  efiects  of  his  infatuation.  JohQ 
had  indeed  given  him  up  to  the  hatred  of  his  enemies.  To  eflFect 
an  escape,  even  if  the  pride  of  Luiia  had  permitted  such  a  course, 
was  now  totally  impracticable ;  and  to  attempt  a  regular  defence 
would  be  as  ineffectual  as  it  was  rash.  In  this  dilemma,  and  on 
the  strength  of  a  solemn  promise  made  by  Zuniga,  that  his  person 
should  be  treated  with  all  consideration  and  respect,  the  High 
Constable  surrendered,  and  his  dwelling  was  instantaneously 
occupied  by  the  besiegers. 

"  You  are  my  prisoner,  Don  Alvaro,"  said  Zuniga.  "  Take  it 
not  amiss  that  I  should  require  the  delivery  of  your  sword." 

"I  can  take  nothing  amiss  now,'*  bitterly  answered  Luna. 
^'  From  the  moment  that  the  King  joins  in  the  conspiracy  against 
his  fiaithful  servant,  nodiing  else  that  may  occur  can  excite  surprise 
or  indignation  in  the  breast  of  Luna.  Here  is  the  sword  you 
demand.  Oh  1  could  the  King  remember  that  it  is  the  sword 
which  has  so  often  and  so  effectually  defended  his  crown,  he  would 
not  perhaps  have  wrested  it  from  that  hand  which  was  the  most 
deserving  to  grasp  it" 

Don  Alvaro  made  no  resistance  to  the  commands  of  Zuniga; 
he  gave  up  his  sword,  and  suffered  himself  to  be  closely  confined 
to  one  of  the  principal  apartments  of  his  dwelUng.  But,  as  if  his 
person  was  not  sufficiently  secured,  by  the  strong  guard  at  the 
nali,  two  sentinds  were  posted  in  sight  of  the  High  Constable 
with  the  strictest  instructions  not  to  allow  him  to  conmmnicate 
with  any  one  in  secret.  The:  aspect  which  affairs  were  assuming 
was  sufficiently  gloomy,  yet  that  extr^rdinary  man,  whose  pride 
had  accustomed  him  to  bear  both  greatness  and  misfortune — 
pleasures  and  privaticms, — ^fondly  indulged  the  hope  that  the 
King  would  soon  cherish  in  his  heart  more  favourable  sentiments. 
He  still  reposed  unbounded  confidence  in  his  own  powers ;  and 
by  a  single  interview  with  John  he  expected  to  see  his  enemiei 
discomfited,  and  himself  replaced  in  his  former  exalted  station. 

The  joy  of  the  leagued  noUes  at  the  success  of  their  plots  wa." 
unlimited ;  and  th^  proceeded  forthwith  to  exhibit  it  in  the  most 
indelicate  and  insulting  manner.     Bands  of  music  patrolled  the 
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Streets,  and  the  populace  were  instigated  and  bribed  to  pour  the 
bitterest  reproaches  and  the  most  contemptuous  abuse  on  the 
head  of  the  High  Constable.  The  Bishop  of  Avila  celebrated  a 
mass  of  thanksgiving  with  great  pomp,  at  which  not  only  all  the 
principal  conspirators,  but  the  King  himself  was  persuaded  to 
attend.  A  solemn  theme  was  chanted,  the  bells  rang  an  enliven- 
ing peal,  and  every  demonstration  of  public  joy  was  made^  as  if 
the  most  splendid  victory  had  been  obtained. 

Indeed,  the  downfall  of  the  favourite  was  considered  in  no 
other  light  by  his  inveterate  enemies.  No  triumph  that  could 
have  been  gained  over  the  Moslem,  however  glorious  in  the 
achievement  or  beneficial  in  its  results,  could  have  afforded  half 
so  much  satisfaction  as  the  ruin  of  this  single  individual.  The 
clamours  of  the  exulting  public  called  De  Luna  to  the  window, 
from  which,  with  unaltered  looks,  but  with  feelings  of  deep  scorn, 
he  contemplated  this  exhibition  of  popular  animosity.  Soon  after, 
he  perceived  a  gorgeous  procession :  it  was  the  King  accompanied 
by  the  Bishop  of  Avila  and  the  rest  of  the  courtiers,  who  were 
coming  from  mass.  The  splendid  train  passed  immediately  below 
the  window  against  which  Don  Alvaro  was  reclining.  The  King, 
either  from  shame,  remorse,  or  some  other  sentiment,  did  not 
attempt  to  look  upwards;  but  the  Bishop,  more  daring,  cast  a 
glance  on  the  well-secured  foe.  The  rage  of  Don  Alvaro  was 
inflamed  at  the  insolence  which  could  not  be  contained  withih  the 
limits  of  propriety ;  and  looking  fiercely  at  tbe  bishop,  and  at  the 
same  time  leisurely  stroking  his  beard,  cried  in  a  loud  tone : — 

"By  the  roodt  most  reverend  prelate,  but  you  shall  pay  me 
very  dearly  for  this,  some  day !" 

"Nay,  Don  Alvaro,"  answered  the  Bishop  in  an  exculpating 
tone,  "you  are  strangely  mistaken,—^!  have  no  hand  in  this." 

"We  shall  examine  that  anon." 

"  By  the  character  I  bear,  my  Lord,  you  wrong  me  I  I  am  as 
innocent  of  your  arrest  as  the  King  of  the  Moors." 

Don  Alvaro  kept  his  eye  fixed  on  the  retinue  until  it  vanished 
from  his  sight  He  passed  in  strict  review  every  one  of  the  persons 
that  composed  it,  and  already  determined  on  the  punishment  that 
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each  foe  should  recei»^e  upon  his  liberation.  In  this  confidence 
he  lived  three  days,  when  he  began  somewhat  to  abate  in  his 
sanguine  expectations.  He  saw  no  symptom  indicative  of  any 
change  in  the  King's  mind  in  his  regard.  At  first,  his  arrogance 
felt  highly  indignant,  and  vented  deep  complaints  against  the  in-' 
gratitude  of  the  man  whom  he  had  so  faithfully  served.  But  he 
soon  regained  his  composure,  for  his  pride  directed  him  to  adopt  a 
line  of  conduct  different  from  that  which  common  individuals 
indeed  have  followed  under  similar  circumstances.  An  exhibition 
of  impotent  rage  or  weak  despondency,  on  his  part,  would  have 
added  to  the  triumph  of  his  enemies,  and  he  was  resolved  to  con- 
tribute in  no  manner  to  heighten  their  satisfaction. 

He  resolved  to  request  an  interview  with  the  King,  and  for  this 
purpose  sent  a  message  by  his  most  devoted  partisans,  to  crave  in 
respectful  terms  the  desired  boon.  But  John  had  already  been 
apprised  of  this  design,  and,  no  doubt,  well  prepared  for  the  part 
he  was  to  perform.  The  Queen  was  resolved  to  follow  up  her 
success,  and  not  to  rest  imtil  she  had,  by  all  the  means  in  her 
power,  irretrievably  crushed  her  former  benefactor.  Aware  of  the 
power  which  would  be  placed  in  the  hand  of  Don  Alvaro,  if  he 
were  suffered  to  see  and  speak  to  the  King,  it  was  her  primary 
consideration  to  exert  her  utmost  endeavours  to  prevent  such  a 
meeting.  John  was  incessantly  besieged  by  her  importunities  and 
that  of  her  party;  and  the  fact  of  denying  even  what  was  unjust, 
became,  to  the  weak  and  worthless  monarch,  an  irksome  task. 
Accordingly,  partly  teased  into  consent,  and  partly  instigated  by  a 
mean  spirit  of  jealousy  at  the  usurped  power  of  his  favovuite,  he 
tamely  acquiesced  in  the  cruel  desires  of  the  caballing  throng  by 
which  he  was  surrounded;  and,  when  the  messengers  from  Don 
Alvaro  de  Luna  made  their  appearance  at  the  palace,  he  peremp- 
torily refused  the  requested  favour. 

The  disappointed  friends  of  the  High  Constable,  with  feelings 
of  alarm,  perceived  the  degree  of  influence  which  his  enemies 
exercised  at  court,  and  the  extent  of  danger  which  menaced  the 
illustrious  prisoner.  With  the  most  lively  expression  of  sorrow 
Acy  reported  the  failure  of  their  mission  to  Don  Alvaro ;  nor  di4 
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they,  by  a  mistaken  zeal  for  his  p^ate  of  mind,  endeavour  to  dis^ 
guise  the  true  posture  of  his  affairs.  The  prisoner  reccfived  their 
Ukoumlul  cornmunicatioil  with  surprise  and  indignation.  He  was 
onprepared  for  such  manifest  aiid  shattieless  ingratitude  on  t3ie  part 
of  the  King.  It  was  true  that  he  was  surrounded  by  his  own 
sworn  enemies,  who  would,  no  doubt,  paint  him  in  the  blackest 
colours  to  the  sovereign.  And  it  was  likewise  true,  that  the  effect 
(^patient  perseverance  is  fatal,  on  a  weak,  indolent,  and  timorous 
person ;  jret,  making  every  possible  allowance  for  all  these  circum- 
stances whidi  militated  against  the  suit  of  Don  Alvarb,  still  there 
was  not  sufficient  ground  to  make  him  suppose,  tiiat  so  simple  a 
request  as  that  of  being  beard  in  vindication  would  be  denied. 
Nay,  even  could  any  realr  crime  (which  there  was  not)  have  been 
laid  to  the  charge  of  the  High  Constable,  the  consideration  of 
such  knportant  services  done  to  the  cxowot)  ought  to  have  made 
the  possessor  of  that  crown  proceed  with  some  leniency  towards 
the  man  who  was  (mce  liis  dearest  6i^d*^-yways  hk  most  &ith- 
fill  servant 

Seeii^his  hopesof  obtaining  an  interview  frustrated,  Don  Atvaro 
de  Luna  hett  resolved  to  write  a  letter  to  tiie  King :  in  liiis  idea 
be  w^  the  moire  strongly  confirmedi  asihe  was  soon  convinced 
that  any  fresh  attempt  to  speak  it  the  ungrateful  John  would 
prove  as  abortive  is  the  first.  The  vigikthce  of  bis  keepers 
seemed  to  redouble,  and  the  cbiintenances  of  his  adherents  and 
friends  graduklly  assumed  a  more  sombre  kind  ofexpiressionl 

"  Thou  dost  look  ominously  sad  to-day,  my  go<^  page,"  said 
Don  Alva^o  to  Morales,  observing  unusual  ^gns  of  sorrow  m  his 
fftithfrd  attendant 

"  Alas  !  my  Lord,"  answared  the  page,  "  strange  rumours  cir- 
culate about  the  town,  that  you  ate  oh  the  point  of  being  removed 
to  Fortello,  whe^e  you  will  be  guanted  with  greatar  rigour.'^ 

"  It  is  indifferent  to  me  where  they  remove  me ;  but  yet,  eie 
every  possibility  of  nky  writing  'to  the  King  is  taken  away,  it  is 
but  prudent  I  i^ould  set  about  the  task. 

He  immediately  put  his  design  into  escecution,  and  foi^iHth' 
indited  that  letter  to  ti^  King  of  Castile,  so  remarkable  fi^  the 
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eloqttence  of  ita  contents,  and  the  little  eflfect  it  produced.    The 
tenour  of  the  epistle  was  as  follows : — 

"  Forty-five  years  of  my  life,  my  Lord  King,  have  been  con- 
secrated to  your  service.  How  feithfiil  my  devotion  has  been 
to  your  interest,  it  will  be  needless  to  recount.  Nor  can  I  form 
a  complaint  of  ingratitude  on  your  part;  the  favours  you  have 
shown  me  being  still  greater  than  my  deserts,  and  certainly  more 
than  my  desires.  To  my  prosperity  only  one  thing  was  want* 
ing,  and  I  neglected  that  which  was  the  security  of  my  future 
life.  I  ought  to  have  been  cautiously  selfish^  and  have  xetired 
from  court  in  due  time,  and  in  a  private  station  have  enjoyed  die 
rewards  of  my  services  and  the  proofs  of  your  munificence.  But 
I  had  the  generosity  or  presumption  to  continue  in  active  life 
as  long  as  I  thought  it  was  so  required  by  the  state  of  my  king 
and  the  necessities  of  the  eoontry,  O  King,  I  deceived 
myself  r 

The  letter  continued  to  speak  of  the  iiches  he  had  acquired^ 
and  the  distribution  he  had  made  of  them,  together  with  other 
topics  concerning  his  past  actiions.  The  King  perused  this  letter 
with  very  little  of  that  emotion  which  it  was  cakul^ed  to  pro- 
duce. So  far  had  his  jealousies  and  his  timidity  been  played 
uponby  the  enemies  of  D<mi  Alvaro  de  Luna,  that,  whilst  reading 
that  declaration  of  his  faitfafiil  servant,  he  totally  lost  sight  of  the 
truth  of  the  services  mentioned  in  the  letter.  His  answer  was 
accordingly  harsh  to  a  person  of  the  Constable's  character  and 
previous  conduct.  Even  supposing  he  was  now  an  obnoxious 
individual,  could  the  King  foiget  that  Luna  had  been  the 
dear  companion  of  his  youth,  his  protector  in  after-life,  and  the 
defender  of  his  rights  on  all  occasitms  ?  The  King  did  foiget 
all ;  and,  fiu:  firom  making  the  slightest  opposition  to  the  inten- 
tions of  his  enemies,  he  quietly  suffered  them  to  proceed  in  their 
schemes  to  effect  his  destruction. 

The  idea  of  bringing  the  High  Constable  to  a  trial  was  now 
seriously  contemplated.  The  King  finally  gave  his  consent  to 
the  proceeding ;  and  the  election  of  a  competent  court  to' try  the 
delinquent  was  next  determined  on.    During  the  progress  of  an 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  FA  TB  OF  LUNA.  419 

affiur  in  which  none  but  the  most  rancorous  and  implacable 
enemies  of  Don  Alraro  were  engaged,  it  was  not  to  be  expected 
titat  any  degree  of  moderation,  or  show  of  justice,  woiUd  be 
displayed — the  election  of  the  members  that  were  to  constitute 
the  tribunal  to  examine  die  charges  urged  against  the  High  Con- 
stable, was  a  mere  mockery  of  judicial  procedure. 

The  crimes  of  which  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna  stood  accused  were 
singular,  and  never  before  urged  against  any  other  individual 
He  was  charged  with  having  been  a  tyrant,  without  specifying 
any  particular  act  that  could  in  a  court  of  justice  claim  that 
name;  and  of  usurping  the  royal  authority,  without  stating  in 
idiat  sneh  usurpations  consisted,  orhdWthe  crime  was  committed. 
But  the  whole  trial  was  as  broadly  illegal  as  it  was  atrociously 
ridiculous.  Yet  this  strange  tribunal,  composed  at  once  of 
accusers  and  judges,  found  the  High  Constable  guilty  of  the 
crimes  preferred  against  him,  and  condemned  him  to  lose  his 
head  upon  a  scaffold. 

It  was  now  the  anxious  desire  of  Don  Alvaro's  enemies  to  see 
the  sentence  pronounced  against  him  carried  into  immediate 
execution.  Prudence  advised  speed  in  this  act ;  for  the  wavering 
mind  of  the  King  mighty  in  a  moment  of  regret,  be  prompted  to 
ttvoYe  the  sentence,  and  grant  a  pardon  to  his  minister.  This 
was  indeed  the  only  drcumstance  which  they  had  now  to  dread ; 
end  they  were  not  mistaken  in  their  apprehensions.  When  the 
warrant  of  death  was  presented  to  the  King  for  his  signature,  the 
atrocity  of  the  deed  required  of  him  seemed  to  bewilder  his  mind. 
He  stood  for  a  moment  absorbed  in  a  gloomy  stupor. 

"  Leave  that  fatal  document  on  the  table,"  he  said,  after  a  short 
pau&e,  addressing  himself  to  the  officer. 

"  Yes,  my  Liege  j  but  it  \a  the  opinion——*^ 

"Enough!"  interrupted  John,  with  more  resolution  than  he 
had  ever  evinced  before.     "  Obey  my  commands,  and  begone  1" 

The  KiAg  paced  the  apartment  in  a  very  agitated  manner. 
At  iiifeiViai^^  lie  di^  a  mdahcholy  glance  on  the  warrant  waiting 
c^  thfe  tliMe  for^hfe  sgtoctioh^  atfi^  a  pang  of  sorrow  shot  to  his 
inniost-  heatt  fts  h^  deflected  on^the  sacrifite  which  was  required 
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of  him ;  the  former  days  <tf  D(mi  Alvaro  were  called  to  view,  and 
the  King  was  afifected  at  the  prospect  of  having  to  sign  the  deadh 
wartaiit  of  the  man  whoi:<k,  of  att  OthetSy  be  had  moist  ^cerely 
loved. 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  other  thoughts  of  a  very  different 
tendency  arose  to  perplex  his  meditation.  The  enthusiasm 
coi^[enial  to  youthful  attachments  had  lost  its  warmth  in  the  frost 
of  advanced  years.  Speculating  prudence,  peevish  jealousy,  and 
the  long  train  of  chilling  qualities  consequent  in  a  timorous  mind, 
filled  it  with  the  poisonous  whispers  of  suspidoa  He  considered 
that  his  minister  had  been  really  guilty  of  crimes  which  deserved 
a  severe  retribution.  The  pec^e  complained  of  his  o|^essive 
acts:  he  had  ofifended  the  grandees  by  his  overbearing  haughti- 
ness, and  had  largely  encroached  on  the  authority  of  the  crown. 
These  John  imagined  to  be  subjects  ^  deep  reflection  to  a 
sovereign :  to  pardon  a  man  judged  and  condemned  in  a  r^ular 
form  of  justice,  would  be  to  afford  the  nation  a  just  motive  for 
insubordination. 

These  conflicting  sentiments  excited  an  extraordinary  emotion 
in  the  heart  of  the  King.  He  had  not  courage  to  adopt  any 
alternative^  or  the  cause  of  Don  Alvaro  might  have  gained  oon- 
siderably  by  delay ;  but,  unfortunately,  his  enemies  were  constantly 
on  the  alert,  and  to  any  symptom  in  his  favour,  they  were  sure  to 
put  a  competent  check*  Whilst  the  sovereign  of  Castile  was  la 
his  irresolute  mood,  the  Queen,  duly  apprised  of  what  had 
happened,  entered  the  apartment^  firmly  bent  on  the  prompt 
decision  of  LAma's  fate* 

''  And  can  what  I  hear  be  true,  my  Lord  King?"  she  exclaimed 
with  feigned  surprise.  ^^  You  demur  in  giving  your  sanction  to 
the  punishment  of  a  criminal.  Are  you  aware  of  the  danger  you 
are  provoking  against  your  own  head  ?  What  1  will  neither  the 
clamours  of  a  whole  nation,  the  crimes  of  that  fatal  minister,  nor 
the  humiliating  degradation  to  which  he  had  reduced  his  King, 
persuade  the  infatuated  monarch  of.  Qistile  to  let  justice  take  ill 
course  with  regard  to  the  delinquent?  Pardon  ^e wretch  con- 
victed of  so  many  daring  offencesy  and  then  tremble  for  the  safe^ 
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of  your  cfowD  f  Who  w)U  support  you,  when  all  the  gnlndees  and 
prelates  anxiouslj  await  the  accomplishment  of  a  doom  which  yea 
impnidently  and  unjustifiably  delay  ?-' 

It  was  by  these  and  similar  remonstrances  addressed  to  tlie 
fears  of  the  King,  that  his  ungrateful  and  cruel  conscMt  at  length 
induced  him  to  set  his  sign  and  seal  to  the  fetal  docum^it 

This  object  being  at  length  obtained,  the  next  point  was  to  see 
the  sentence  executed  without  loss  of  time.  And  to  this  task  the 
eyes  of  every  one  were  now  anxiously  turned.  Don  Alvaro  had 
been  removed  from  Portello  to  ValladoUd;  and  it  was  in  this 
dty  that  the  awful  ceremony  that  was  to  end  his  hfe  was  to  take 
place. 

The  High  Constable  received  the  intimation  to  prepare  for 
death  widi  that  manly  fortitude  and  Ovation  of  mind  which  so 
strongly  m^ked  his  diaracter.  From  that  moment  he  no  longer 
endeavoured  to  attempt  aught  ^in  order  to  avert  his  doom.  The 
little  success  of  his  former  applications  to  the.  King  made  him 
loth  to  tiy  the  same  experiment  again.  He  at  last  clearly  per- 
ceived the  terrible  power  of  his  enemies,  and  it  was  too  late  to 
counteract  it ;  the  mom^it  for  opposition  was  past  Any  attempt 
to  serve  his  sovereign,  on  the  part  of  the  condemned  minister, 
would  savour  of  weakness  and  pusillanimity,  and,  without  remedy- 
ing his  misfortune,  would  only  tend  to  aggravate  it  by  adding  to 
the  joy  and  triumph  of  his  enemies.  Considering,  therefore,  the 
term  of  his  mortal  career  as  unavoidable,  he  devoted  himself  to 
meet  that  fate  with  the  becoming  sentiments  of  a  great  man 
and  a  Christian,  rather  than  to  essay  aught  in  order  to  delay  the 
event 

Meantime  the  city  of  Valladolid  was  thrown  into  the  deepest 
excitement  at  the  liews  of  the  approaching  execution.  In  the 
principal  square  a  scaffold  was  faised,  and  a  splendid  caipet  oi 
black  velvet  was  spread  upon  it,  in  consideration  of:  the  high  rank 
of  the  individual  who  was  there  to  soffer  death.  A  large  crucifix 
was  placed  in  front  of  the  stage,  and,  everything  being  ready  for 
the  motunful  ceremony,  the  officers  of  justice  proceeded  to  the. 
prison  of  the  High  Constable.     The  sentence  of  death  was  again 
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sepeated  to  him,  as  well  as  the  crimes  b^ -which  Aat  4oQm  h^d 
l>een  iacunred.  Don  Alvaro  spoke  not  a  wovd,  but  answered  the 
accusation  with  a  sad  though  tranqiul  jsmile.  He  had  spent  %i% 
morning  in  devotion  with  his  confesaor,  and  had  but  recently 
^received  the  holy  communion,  ^en  the  messoigers  of  death 
made  thw  appeanujce  in  the  prison. 

Shortly  after,  the  soimd  of  trumpets  disturbed  the  air,  and 
announced  the  hour  of  executicm ;  but  the  High  Constable  heard 
the  ominous  summons  unappalled.  He  appeared,  for  a  moment, 
plunged  in  profound  prayer;  but  the  next,  starting  up  with  a 
resolute  animation,  he  said,  in  a  cahn  voice,  ^'  Lead  on  to  (he 
scaffold — I  am  ready." 

The  procession  immediately  b^an  its  march.  A  hemld  went 
first,  i^oclaiming,  in  a  loud  voice,  the  crimes  feu:  which  the  exalted 
personage  was  about  to  suffer;  a  body  of  troops  forming  tvo 
ranks,  and  with  the  beating  of  muffied  drums,  accompanied  the 
Constald^  who,  mth  a  countenance  as  i^dd  and  serene  as  if  he 
were  marching  to  some  scene  of  triumph,  came  next  in  view, 
mounted  on  his  miile.  The  trappings  of  this,  as  well  as  the 
habiliments  of  Don  Alvaro,  were  black,  as  was  also  the  habit  of 
his  confessor,  who  rode  by  his  side.  The  domestics  of  Luna, 
habited  in  deep  mourning,  followed  their  ill-fated  master  widi  an 
expression  of  the  most  unbounded  sorrow. 

The  multitude  which  had  cc^ected  to  behold  tiiis  extraordinaiy 
execution  was  inmiense.  Not  only  the  inhabitants  of  Valladolid, 
but  those  of  the  neighbouring  towns  and  villages,  had  thronged 
to  the  former  place,  in  order  to  witness  with  their  eyes  an  event 
which  they  could  scarcely  believe  within  the  limits  of  hmnan 
possibility.  Their  hate  for  the  Constable  vanished  in  the  very 
moment  that  they  saw  him  riding,  for  the  last  time,  not  as  an 
arrogant  minista:  and  a  mast^  di  die  nation,  but  as  a  condemned 
man  to  meet  his  doom.  A  sensation  of  awe,,  mingled  with  hcMTor, 
pervaded  the  expectant  multitude,  which  stood  with  wide-open 
eyes  of  wondar  around  the  scaflfold.  As  the  Constable  drew  near, 
a  half-suppressed  miumur  of  pity  was  heard  on  every  side. 

The  illustrious  victim,  having  arrived  at  the  goal  of  his  mortal 
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care^,  dismoonted,  and  ascended  the  fatal  steps  of  the  platfonn 
with  a  firm  pace  and  dignified  composure.  He  cast  a  look  oh  the 
vast  multitude  assembled  there,  and  stood  for  a  moment  ^wrapt  in 
reverie.  Amongst  the  congregated  crowd  he  perceived  one  of  the 
principal  adherents  of  Don  Henry,  the  Infant  of  Arragon,  whose 
straggles  to  deprive  the  Kii^  of  Castile  of  his  crown  had  been 
victoriously  baffled  by  the  genius  and  activity  of  the  Constable 
In  a  clear,  firm  tone  of  voice,  he  said,  addressing  the  partisan  of 
Don  Heary — 

"Tell  thy  master  to  reward  the  services  of  his  faithful  servants 
b  a  different  manner  to  the  King  of  Castile !" 

He  then  observed  his  devotedly-attached  attendant,  the  page 
Morales,  who  had  followed  his  masto:  up  to  the  very  scaffold. 
The  affliction  in  which  he  saw  this  faithful  being  immersed, 
affected  him  deeply.  His  own  stem  nature  appeared  softened  at 
the  sight.     He  cast  a  melancholy  look  on  the  youth. 

"Alas!  my  poor  boyP  he  said,  "thou  owest  me  but  little; 
yet,  how  different  is  thy  conduct  from  that  of  the  King,  whose 
obligations  to  me  are  so  manifold !  And  where  now  are  the 
many  persons  whom  I  have  served  in  the  days  of  my  power? 
Alas  I  I  see  no  one  here,  none  but  a  poor  domestic,  who  has 
received  but  few  and  trifling  ^voirns  from  his  master  T 

He  then  took  off  his  hat,  which,  together  with  his  gold  ring,  he 
gave  to  Morales. 

"  Receive  this,  my  young  friend,  and  keep  them  in  mournful 
remembrance  of  thy  unfortunate  master.'' 

As  the  page  took  the  sad  pledges,  he  burst  into  such  a  deep 
and  harrowing  cry  of  sorrow,  that  the  whole  assemblage  was 
moved,  and  sounds  of  general  lamentation  filled  the  air.  This 
testimony  of  public  sjonpathy,  though  expressed  so  late,  and  so 
unavailing  in  its  effects,  yet  served  to  throw  a  cheering  halo  over 
the  dying  moments  of  the  victim.  A  melancholy  smile  played  on 
his  proud  lips,  and  he  placed  his  hand  fervently  on  his  heart,  in 
token  of  his  acknowledgments  for  the  popular  sensation  in  his 
(ate.  He  then  examined  the  block  to  which  his  head  was  to  be 
af^d,  and  drew  firom  his  bosom  a  black  ribbon^  which  he 
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kissed,  and  then  gave  to  the  executioner,  that  be  might  bind  his 
hands.  I 

After  this  task  had  been  performedi  be  appro^hed  the  crucifix^ 
and  remained  for  a  few  moments  in  fervent  prayer ;  after  whichi 
widi  unchanged  countenance  and  composed  resolution,  he  laid 
his  head  upon  the  block,  and,  with  one  single  stroke,  it  was 
severed  from  the  body.  The  executioner  thea  held  the  bloody 
token  to  the  public  view;  but  the  ghastly  sight  was  greeted  with 
shouts  of  horror  and  sounds  of  absorbing  lamentatioia.  Every 
one  seemed  now  to  regret  the  fate  of  that  man,  against  whose 
ruin  they  had  been  so  assiduously,  and  unremittingly  ui^ed  to 
conspire.  His  brilliant  qualities,  his  indiefatigable  exertions  in 
protecting  the  kingdom  against  th&  ambiti(»i  of  the  Infants  of 
Arragon,  and  his  constant  services  to  the  King,  passed  in  quick 
review,  and  his.  faults  and  excesses  were  cast  into  the  shade  by 
the  dazzling  splendour  of  his  merits. 

Who;  was  there  in  Castile  capable  of  filling  the  place,  left  vacant 
by  the  great  man  who  had  thus  been  brought  to  an  untimely  end  ? 
None.  Personages  would  present  themselves  with,  all  the  arro- 
gance and  ambition  of  the  late  minister,  without  possessing  his 
genius  to  plead  in  vindication.  It  was  now  perceived,  and  loudly 
proclaimed,  that  the  Constable  had  been  a  victim  sacrificed  to  the 
jealousy  and  fears  of  nobles  less  gifted  with  abiUties,  less  favoured 
by  success  in  their  undertakings.  But,  alas !  the  convictioa  came 
as  late  as  their  regret  was  unavailing,  and  the  teaors  which  were 
given  to  the  fate  of  Don  Aivaro.  were,  perhapsi  the  most  poignant 
rebuke  against  both  the  King  and  the  mass  of  the  people,  who  liad 
thus  allowed  tliemselves  to  be  the  dupes  of  envious  and  caballing 
men. 

The  head  of  the  dead  minister  was  exposed  for  some  time ;  but 
the  indignant  cries  of  the  public  caused  the  bleeding  trophy  to  be 
removed.  The  remains  of  the  great,  the  powerful,  the  munificent 
Don  Alvaro  de  Luna,  were  interred,  at  the  expense  of  public 
charit}',  in  the  cemetery  destined  for  the  robber,  the  murderer, 
and  other  desperate  malefactors.  This  is,  perhaps,  the  noost  awful 
ciiatmstance  in  the  career  and  end  of  the  Constable^  and  the  most 
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Striking  lesson  to  posterity.  The  man  who  had  been  absolute 
master  of  Castile  in  life,  left  not  in  death  wherewith  to  defray  the 
expenses  of  the  humblest  and  poorest  burial  rites  ! 

Thus  perished  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna,  Master  of  Santiago,  and 
High  Constable  of  Castile.  Few  instances  does  history  present  of 
an  elevation  and  power  equal  to  those  of  this  extraordinary  man. 
The  degree  of  favour  which  he  experienced  from  his  sovereign 
was  unparalleled  till  his  time.  But  it  must  also  be  admitted,  that 
no  minister  had,  until  that  period,  exhibited  higher  powers  for 
government,  greater  activity  and  success  in  his  undertakings,  or 
more  undeviating  fidelity  to  his  master.  With  such  brilliant  claims 
to  the  admiration  of  the  public,  and  to  the  particular  gratitude  of 
the  King,  the  arrogance  which  marked  the  latter  portion  of  Luna's 
career  ought  certainly  to  have  found  some  excuse.  But  if  tpvo 
things  are  essentially  precarious  in  their  nature,  they  are  the  gifciti- 
tude  of  a  weak  monarch,  and  the  prosperity  founded  on  the 
people's  estimation.  The  latter  may  partly  be  excused,  in  the 
hatred  which  they  ultimately  evinced  towards  the  minister.  He 
was  depicted  to  them  as  the  spoliator  of  their  liberties,  as  the 
enemy  of  their  rights.  Thus,  their  ignorance  only  could  be 
impeached,  not  their  gratitude.  But  what  palliation  can  be  found 
for  that  king  who  incurred  the  latter  reproach  in  its  blackest 
colour? 

Such  was  John  the  Second,  King  of  Castile.  The  execution  of 
the  great  man  to  whom  he  owed  the  preservation  of  his  crown^ 
will  ever  be  a  stigma  upon  his  name.  John  survived  but  a  short 
period  his  minister  and  once  dearest  friend.  He  perceived  that 
die  sacrifice  he  had  permitted  failed  to  produce  the  desired  effect 
of  tranquillizing  the  kingdom ;  and  he  died  with  feelings  of  re- 
morse the  2ist  of  July,  1454* 
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It  is  the  curse  of  kiftgs,  to  be  attended 
By  slaves,— Shakspeare, 


A  HANDSOME  and  gallant  cavalier  was  crossing  the  throng 
that  filled  the  hall  of  the  palace  of  Kii^  Henry.  His  dr^s^ 
composed  of  the  richest  silk  and  brocade,  jittered  with  the  pro- 
fusion of  gold  and  precious  stones  with  which  it  was  ornamented ; 
and  hb  bearing  was  that  of  one  conscious  of  power  aad  impor- 
tance. The  timid  expectants  of  royal  favour — the  hungry  petir 
tioners  about  court,  officiously  opened  a  passage  as  this  exalted 
individual  drew  near,  and  put  themselves  to  a  thousand  incon- 
veniences to  show  their  respect  and  admiration  for  so  great  a 
personage. 

It  was,  indeed,  highly  edif}'ing  to  see  the  humble  looks,  and 
hear  the  words  of  profoimd  esteem  and  congratulation,  which 
greeted  the  favoured  individual. — "  It  is  the  Count  of  Ledesma,'* 
was  buzzed  about  in  wondering  murmurs  of  approbation ;  and 
those  who  were  unacquainted  with  the  Count  until  then,  suddenly 
found  themselves  filled  with  the  deepest  sentiments  of  zeal  and 
respect  for  his  person.  The  great  man  seemed  scarcely  to  notios 
the  prodigious  sensation  which  his  appearance  produced  on  the 
needy  or  the  ambitious.  He  received  those  attentions  as  due  to  him 
by  right,  and  accordingly  deservmg  neither  surprise  nor  gratitude. 

A  group  was  standing  ne^  the  principal  entrance  of  the  palace. 
It  was  composed  of  three  cavaliers,  who,  from  their  outward 
appearance,  seemed  to  be  persons  of  consequence.    As  they  per- 
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ceiyed  the  Coimt  approaching,  they  suddenlj^  invested  their  coun 
tenaaces  with  a  mo^t  supercilious  gravity. 

''  Here  comes  that  worm  !  that  wretch  J. that  abomination  i"  said 
one  of  them  in  a  low  lancarous  tone. 

"Hush,  my  Lord  of  Benavente  T  retimed  another:  *'let  us 
disguise  our  feelings  imtil  proper  time  to  call  diem  forth." 

The  Count  of  Ledesma  drew  himself  up  as  he  came  near  the 
group.  He  was  fully  aware  that  he  could  not  expect' from  the 
proud  and  independent  grandees,  of  which  it  was  composed,  die 
same  show  of  deference  that  had  recently  welccKm'ed  his  appear- 
ance in  another  quarter.  But  the  Count  had  by  this  time  learnt 
to  be  as  proud  and  arrogant  as  any  noble  in  the  land,  and  had 
also  most  rdigiously  resolved  to  return  their  Scorn  with  an  equal 
share  of  contetnpt.  An  exhibition,  therefore,  most  amusing,  no 
dcmbt,  to  the  unintttested  obsenrer,  now  took  place  between  the 
two  parties,  equalfy  conscious  of  pride,  and  as  charitably  deter^ 
mined  to  evince  their  hatred  for  each  other.  Tbs  Count  of 
Ledesma  cavided  himself  more  stately  that  ever;  and  the  grandees 
placed  themsdves  in  the  most  contemptuous  attitude  they  could 
devise.  The  Count  cast  upon  them,  as  he  passed,  a  look  of 
miqgled  pity  and  d^atice ;  and  the  lodk  was  r^eceived  by  the  trio 
with  three  most  impressive  smiles  of  derisi<m. 

^'  The  proud,  unihaimerly  beggar  1"  muttered  the  Count  of  Bena* 
rente,  when  the  obnoxious  individual  had  passed.  "Could  the 
grandees^  the  pielates,  axKl  th^.  people  of  Castile,  have  ever  sup- 
posed that  they  ^lould  be  insulted  by  so.  worthless  a  feUow  i" 

"  It  is,  in  sooth,  a  vile  degxadation,^  returned  Don  Pedro  Giron, 
the  master  of -Qalatrava.  "The  base-bom  springald grows. more 
insolent  eveiy  day : — ^it  is  high  time  to  curtail  his  usurped  preten- 
sions." 

^'  All  iaigood  time,  iny  Lord/':  interposed  geiitly  the  Count  of 
Palenda^  "  Af&irs  are.now  in  a  propitious  train  to  b^n  opera? 
doQS ;  and  let  not  an  imprudeint  step  precipitate  to  aught  which 
may  be  |nrejudicial  to  the  success  of  our  und^r^king.  The.  new . 
Count  c^  Ledesma  is  indeed  as  axroga&t  as  our  unworthy  Kiag  is 
weak,  and  our  Queen  licentious.     And  this  arrogan<>e«  weakness, 
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and  lioeofiousness^  shall  recave  dieir  competent  award.  T'ciil  not^ 
my  Lords,  to  attend  the  meetkig  which  takes  place  to-night  at  the 
mansion  of  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo.:  AH  the  disafiectedgxdndees 
of  Castile  are  convened,  and  decided  measuies  are  to  be  deter<' 
mined  on  to  devised  some  speedy  Temedies  for  the  growing  evils  ot 
the  land.  Therefore,  my  LcMrds,  your  a|ttendaace  is  indispeosabk^ 
and,  accordmgly,  expected  at  the  assembly.'^ 

"  We  will  not  fiiilj"  said  every  one  eagerly ;  and,  after  a  short 
conversation,  they  s^arated  until  the  hour  appointed* 

The  Count  of  Ledesma^the  object  of  ^e  hatred  and  scorn 
evinced  by  the  above-mentioned  grandees— was  a  man,  who, 
though  not  of  the  base  origin  which  some  wished  to  ascribe  to  him, 
was  of  humble,  and  not  gentle  birth.  Previous  to  his  obtaining 
the  title  of  County  he  was  known  by  :the  name  of  Don  Beltran  de 
la  Cueva.  From  a  very  subordinate  station  he  had  risen  to  the 
highest  favour  with  the  King,  and  possessed  the  greatest  influence 
over  his  ihind.  Hence  he  lived  at  court  in  the  double  capacity  ot 
minion  and  minister  to  his  sovereign,  and  in  this  respect  might 
bear  some  resemblance  to  the  great  Don  Alvarode  Lima^  who  had 
enjoyed  an  equal; situation  in  the  foregoing  reign.  But  ia  thii 
alone  could  any  resemblance  be  traced  between  thesis,  two  per 
sonages.  Don  Beltran  was  neither  distinguished  by  the  alulities 
which  shone  in-  the  person  of  Luna,  nor  could  he  fouBd  his  claim 
ta  the  favour  of  his  sovereign  on  the  strength  of  the  services  which 
that  ill-fated  individual  hkd  rendered.  The  talents  of  the  Count 
of  Lediesma  were  of  a  very  subordinate  description ;  and  the  list 
of  his  services  yet  remained  to  be  made* 

Indeed,  the  whole  worth  of  the  Count  seemed  to  be  ciicum- 
scribed.  to  the  possession  of  a:  handsome  %ure  and  an  insinuating 
address.  And  it  was  on  the  strength  of  these  superficial  and. 
seccmdary  merits- that  the  vast  fabric  of  his  present  greatness  solely 
r^)osed.  It  was  by  means  of  these  advantages  that  he  rose  from 
the  humble  capacity '  of  pa^  to  the  king  to  that  of  his  ccHofidendal 
minister;  and  by  the  same  personal  attractions  he  won  tbe  atten- 
tion of  ih^  Queen.  The  first  &vourable  impression  which  he 
made  oathe  bosom  of  his  sovereign,  was  soon  ripened  into  a  strong 
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attachment,  whfch;  akcajdy  noted  for  the  irr^ularity  of  her  ccmi- 
duct,  she  scrupled  not  to  indulge. 

Such  was  the  foundation  of  the  new  Count's  greatness,  and  such 
the  services  by  which  he  obtained  a  place  of  power  and  honour, 
equal  almost  to  that  enjoyed  by  the  celebrajted  Don  Alvaro  de 
Luna.  But  if  anything  could  add  to  the  strangeness  and  rapidity 
of  Don  Bdtran's  elevation,  it  was  that  it  should  be  ^e  work  of 
.King  Henry  the  Fourth,  a  prince  who  had  constantly  sided  with 
the  nobility  agkidst  his  late  father  and  the  beloved  minister.  He 
had  been  one  of  the  most  funous  enemies  of  the  Constable,  and 
one  of  those  who  most  loudly  criminated  the  King  in  suffering  the 
absolute  dominion  which  that  personage  exercised  over  the  State. 
Yet  this  very  prince  fell  into  the  same  fault  which  he  had  formerly 
censured  \  only  that  his  fall  was  marked  by  an  ignominy  which 
could  not  -be  attached  to  the  conduct  of  King  John,  his  predeces*- 
sor.  That  monarch  devoted  to  favour  and  power  a  descendant  of 
an  illustrious  ^mily—^  man  distinguished  by  abilities  ivhich  had 
no  equal  in  the  nation — known  by  an  intrepidity  second  to  none 
amongst  warriors— rendered  meritorious  by  a  series  of  most  im- 
portant services.  The  favourite  of  King  John  was  the  first  man  in 
his  kii^dora,  and  consequently  the  most  deserving  of  such  dis- 
tinction. The  favourite  of  his  son  and  isuccess^ot  was  a  needy  ad-> 
venturer,  undistinguished  by  any  pardculaj:  merit,  and  indebted 
for  his  elevation  solely  to  the  mdolence  of  his  king,  imd  the  shame- 
ful amours  of  his  queen. 

It  is  therdbre  not  surprising  that  the  nobles  of  the  land  should 
feel  the  deepest  indignation  s^ainst  the  minion.  If  the  rule  of  such 
a  man  as  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna  had  been  irksome:  and  unendurable 
to  most  of  the  present  grandees,  how  much  more  ought  their  pride 
to  be  wounded,  when  they  considered  the  character  and  services 
of  the  new  favourite  ?  They  weie  accordingly  fired,  with  shame: 
and  resentment ;  and  those  feelings  were  perfectly  justifiable  under 
existing  circumstances  But  $ome  of  the  fiitst  pers(mages  of  Castile- 
had  deep  reason  of  complaint  against  the  King^  The  Archbishop 
of  Toledo  and  the  Marquess  of  Viliena  bad  both  been  disgraced 
and  removed  from  his  person,  to  make  room  for  Don  Beltran,  who 
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now  u8$umed  the  direction  of  af&h^  held  until  this  moment  by 
these  lords.  The  title  of  Count  Ledesma  was  bestowed  on  the 
new  minister,  and  every  mark  of  honour  and  distinction  lavished 
upon  him. 

*  King  Henry  thie  Fourth,  with  many  vices,  scarcely  possessed  a 
redeeming  quality.  Totally  incapable  himself  both  from  his 
natural  indolence  and  w&nt  of  proper  talents,  to  conduct  the 
afiairs  of  the  State,  he  soon  foutid  his  dominion  a  priey  to  the 
intrigues  of  his  ambitious  Objects,  the  evil  of  which  he  increased, 
as  well  as  the  general  discontent,  by  heaping  new  favours  on  the 
principal  object  of  popular  resentment  But  there  was  another 
momentous  circumstance  to  arouse  the  working  flame  of  revolt 
in  the  bosoms  of  the  disaffected  grandees.  The  Queed  had  given 
birth  to  a  daughter,  the  Intota  Domia  Juana.  This  child,  it  was 
universally  believed,  was  the  adulterous  offspring  c^  the  Queen's 
partiality  for  Don  Beltran  j  hence  the  new-bom  was  immediately 
Stigmatized  with  the  name  of  Beltranej^  by  which  she  was  known 
and  designated  ever  after ;  but  the  King  gave  immediate  orders 
for  the  solemn  acknowledgment  of  the  Infanta  Juana  as  his  heir 
to  the  crowui  This  was  the  signal  for  the  labouring  storm  to 
burst  forth.  The  nobles  loudly  raised  their  voices  against  such 
a  proceeding,  and  further  incensed  by  the  imbecility  of  the  King, 
and  the  presumption  of  his  worthless  &vourite,  they  reserved  to 
adopt  the  most  vi^rous  measures  to  check  the  progress  of  the 
evil. 

This  Was  the  origin  of  those  clandestine  meetings,  held  at  the 
dwelling  of  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  to  which  all  the  leading 
characters  in  the  land  were  invited  It  was  yef  early  in  the  night 
when  a  numerous  assemblage  of  grandees,  prelates,  and  other 
individuals  of  distinction,  were  congregated  in  the  appointed 
place.  The  Archbishop,  himself  one  of  the  inost  injured  of  the 
discontented,  addressed  the  meeting  m  a  speech  in  which  his 
wounded  feelings  powerfully  seconded  the  efi^t  of  his  ekK}uence. 
But  there  was  no  necessity  for  argument,  where  conviiction  was 
unanimously  fdt;  nor,  indeed,  was  there  aught  necessary  to 
inflame  the  indignation  of  men  who  were  agitated  by  the  most 
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violent  emotions.  Never  was  there  an  assembly  so  much  in 
imison  with  respect  to  their  views,  and  yet  so  embarrassed  as  to 
.the  method  of  carrying  them  into  effect  Most  of  the  nobles 
were  for  adopting  those  violent  measures  which  alone  they  con- 
sidered adequate  to  the  urgency  of  the  matter  in  debate ;  but  the 
damour  and  tiie  cwifusion  which  prevailed  threw  a  great  obstacU' 
in  the  way  of  their  operations. 

At  this  moment,  a  man  of  commanding  aspect  and  haughty 
bearing  entered  the  place.  His  appearance  proved  effectual  in 
establishing  order.  Suddenly,  the  overpowering  din  that  prevailed 
was  hushed  into  a  gentle  murmur,  whilst  the  eyes  of  every  one 
were  directed  towards  the  stranger,  who,  casting  round  him  a  look 
of  superiority,  took  his  station  by  the  side  of  the  Archbishop.  The 
individual  who  had  produced  such  a  change  in  the  conduct  of  the 
debating  grandees,  was  the  Marquess  of  Villena,  a  name  rendered 
celebrated  in  Spanish  history,  no  less  for  his  ambition  than  for  the 
vast  powers  of  his  mind  in  the  conduct  of  intrigue. 

The  Marquess  being  one  of  the  disgraced  ministers,  and  owrdially 
hating  the  Count  of  Ledesma,  whom  he  considered  a  successful, 
though  a  most  unworthy  rival,  was,  naturally  enough,  one  of  the 
most  active  conspirators,  as  well  as  one  of  the  most  influential ; 
indeed,  his  ardent  mind  and  restless  dispositicm  had  given  the 
primary  impulse  to  the  present  machinations.  It  was  by  his 
advice  that  his  firiend  and  colleague  the  Archbishop  had  convened 
the  jnresent  meeting ;  and  it  was  also  his  opinion  that  would  have 
the  greatest  influence  in  determining  a  plan  of  operation.  The 
Marquess  was  conscious  of  all  this,  and  his  entrance,  therefore, 
into  the  hall  <rf  debate  was  marked  by  the  pride  of  power,  and  the 
consciousness  of  importance.  He  lost  no  time  in  addressing  his 
companions : — 

"  My  noWe  Lords  and  good  friends  I"  he  said,  **^the  moment  is 
arrived  to  put  in  practice  an  idea  which  has  long  occupied  my 
mind.  The  blind  infetuation  of  the  King,  and  the  overbearing 
insolence  of  his  base  minions,  render  such  a  step  indispensable. 
Think  not  that  a  feeling  of  private  resentment  actuates  my  con^* 
duct,  when  the  general  good  of  the  nation  is  so  materially  involved 
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•  in  this  affair;  and  lend,  therefore,  a  favourable  attention  to  my 
proposal." 

^*  Speak  I"  said  the  leagued  nobles  with  unanimity. 

"  Without  loss  of  time,"  continued  Villena,  "  an  embassy,  com- 
posed of  some  of  the  principal  men  in  the  State,  must  be  sent  to 
the  King,  to  represent,  in  the  name  of  the  nation,  the  causes  of 
discontent  with  which  it  is  afflicted  \  arid  this  done,  to  demand  an 
immediate  redress  of  the  grievances  of  the  land :  this  redress  can 
only  be  obtained  by  the  dismissal  of  Don  Beltran  de  la  Ciieva, 
lately  dignified  with  the  title  of  Count  of  Ledesma,  not  only  from 
office,  but  fh)m  the  side  of  the  sovereign.  This  must,  therefore, 
be  the  first  point  to  be  granted,  the  rest  must  be  the  Royal  pro- 
mise for  the  exclusion  from  the  succession  to  the  crown  of  Castile 
of  that  illegitimate  child,  ^<t  Beltraneja.  Should  the  King  refuse  his 
sanction  to  these  two  principal  demands,  it  will  be  fruitless  to 
enter  into  minor  details,  but  better  immediately  to  quit  the  Royal 
presence." 

"And  then,  most  noble  Villena?*'  demanded  the  impatient 
Benavente. 

"  Then  !"  replied  the  Marquess  bf  Villena  with  a  cold  smile, 
"  we  must  make  every  possible  preparation  for  the  dethronement  of 
Henry,  and  the  nomination  of  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo  to  the  throne 
of  Castile  I" 

"Heavens!  what  say  you,  my  Lord?"  cried  the  Marquess  of 
Santillaiia.  "  Do  you  really  expect  that  we  should  succeed  in  so 
daring  an  undertaking?  Would  the  nation  take  part  in  so  awful 
a " 

"  Peace  I  my  Lord  of  Santillana,**  interrupted  Villena  sternly 
"  We  are  now  assembled  to  provide  against  present  evils,  not  to 
consider  whether  the  remedy  is  pregnant  with  danger.  Certainly, 
we  cannot  flatter  ourselves  that  such  an  enterprise  is  to  be  carried 
on  without  danger  and  toil  \  but  let  any  true  Castiliaii  ingenuously 
answer  me,  if  there  can  befall  the  nobles  of  the  land  a  sorer 
calamity  than  the  one  which  now  weighs  so  heavily  upon  them? 
The  probable  loss  of  our  fortunes — ^nay,  of  our  lives,  cannot  be  a 
sufficient  reason  to  deter  us  from  the  sacred  duty  of  vindicating 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THB  DETHRONBMBNT.  -  439 

our  r^ts,  and  delivering  the  people  from  the  base  thraldom  of  a 
worthless  upstart,  the  vile  paiider  of  the  King,  and  still  yilejr 
paramour  of  a  shameless  princess.  Castilians!  this  must  no 
longer  be.  Never  was  the  nation  sunk  to  such  an  abyss  of 
ignominy :  the  dominion  of  Don  Alvaro  de  Luna  was  a  state  of 
f^iy  and  honour,  compared  to  this.  Yet  if  that  great  man, 
deserving  as  he  might  be,  was  deemed  liable  to  the  punishment  of 
death  for  his  usurpations  and  excesses,  what  retribution  shall  we 
consider  adequate  to  this  despicable  minion— this  prodigy  of  evil, 
that  tlurows  a  stain  upon  the  whole  nation?  Let  us  not  demur  a 
moment,  when  the  crisis  is  at  hand  for  active  operations;  and  if 
the  means  of  persuasion  prove  unavailing,  those  of  force  must  be 
resorted  to.'' 

The  Marquess  of  Villena  spoke  with  great  warmth ;  and  indeed 
he  was  the  penson  most  interested  in  the  ruin  of  the  King's 
fovourite.  Feelings  of  resentment  and  humbled  pride  united 
themselves  to  the  sentiment  of  regard  for  the  public  welfare, 
by  which  alone  the  grandee  affected  to  be  actuated.  His 
ambitious  mind  looked  with  rancorous  jealousy  upon  the  an 
creasing  greatness  of  his  rival ;  and  he  was  eager  to  commence  a 
strug^e  from  which  he  expected  to  regain  his  lost  stati(»L 
Should  the  King  not  accede  to  the  propositions  of  his  grandees^ 
the  Marquess  had  fixed  on  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo  as  the  fittest 
person  at  once  to  fill  the  throne,  and  at  the  same  time  to  showei 
upon  him  imbounded  favour,  in  due  recompense  for  such 
essential  services.  The  scheming  brain  of  Villena  had  been 
deeply  at  work  since  the  nomination  of  Don  Beltran.  Intrigue 
was  his  element;  and  surely  he  could  never  more  assiduously 
devote  himself  to  the  task  of  plotting,  than  at  the  moment  when 
he  considered  himself  deeply  wronged  by  his  sovereigUi  and 
disgraced  in  the  opinion  of  the  nation  at  large. 

All  the  leagued  nobles  were  not,  however,  animated  by  the 
same  s^timents.  Though  the  present  and  the  foregoing  reigns 
might  be  justly  denomiijiated  Uie  rule  of  the  favourites,  and  though 
a  spirit  of  faction  aiul  cab^l  prevailed  in  the  higher  classes  of  the 
state,  yet  several  of  its  members  sincerely  bewailed  the  degradation 
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of  thdr  country,  and  anxiously  prayed  for  a  reform.  The  views  of 
Vfflenk,  therefore,  though  in  a  great  measure  instigated  by  private 
interest,  bore  such  a  semblance  of  public  zeal,  that  the  proposal 
triade  ^sy  that  noblettran  was  readily  aidmitted  by  his  companions. 
That  very  moment  a  deputation  was  named  to  carry  the  complaints 
of  the  Gastilian  nobles  to  the  foot  6f  the  throne.  The  embassy 
was  composed  of  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  the  Counts  of  Alba, 
Benavente,  and  some  others  of  the  most  zealous  members  of  the 
league.  The  Marquess  t)f  Villena,  with  great  policy,  forbore  being 
concerned  in  an  act  of  which  he  was  the  mainsprings  and  had 
been  the  first  adviser. 

On  the  following  day,  the  commission  proceeded-to  the  fulfilment 
of  their  charge.  They  presented  themselves  in  the  palace  with 
ostentatious  ceremony,  and  delivered  the  object  of  their  embassy 
in  a  tespectful  yet  decisive  tone  and  manner.  The  King  was  at 
first  shocked  and  scandalized  at  the  presumption  of  Ins  nobles,  in 
coming  thus  to  dictate  to  their  sovereign;  but  the  resolute 
demeanour  of  the  messengers  soon  awoke  in  the  weak  mind  of 
Henry  sentiments  of  alarm  and  fear.  They  represented  in  the 
strongest  terms,  that  the  greatest  excesses  were  committed  in  the 
administration  of  justice;  that  he  himself  and  the  wholef^  nation 
were  labouring  under  the  vile  servitude  of  his  favourite  Don 
Behran ;  and  to  these  complaints  they  added  a  numerous  list  of 
others  equally  vexatious,  though  not  so  important  and  alarming. 

The  fearless  manner  and  hostile  attitude  of  the  commissioned 
nobles  led  the  irresolute  monarch  to  enter  into  some  negotiation, 
which  might  at  the  same  time  disarm  the  malcontents,  without, 
\icvertheless,  granting  the  plehitude  of  their  demands,     ^o  this 
effect,  he  pretended  to  take  the  matter  into  deep  consideration, 
and  returned  a  most  conciliating  answer  to  the  deputies  of  the  * 
league.     Hereupon  a  regular  negotiation  was  entered  into  between 
the  parties,  by  which  it  was  stipulated  that  the   King  should 
deliver  the  Infants  Don  Alonzo  and  Dona  Isabel  from  their 
prison- at  Segovia;  that  the  first  should  be  declared  heir  to  the 
crown,   upon  his  marrying  the    Infanta    Juana,   sumamed  the 
Beltraneja,  as  soon  as  she  became  of  a  competent  age ;  and  finall/i 
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that  tie  Count  de  Ledesma  should  be  removed  from  his  im- 
portant station  near  the  King's  person. 

A  perfect  reccmciliation  seemed  now  to  have  taken  plaice  be- 
tween Henry  and  his  nobles.  The  Infant  Don  Alonzo  was 
iousiediately  liberated  from  his  confinement  at  Segovia,  and 
placed  at  the  disposal  of  the  Marquess  of  Villena.  The  other 
heads  of  the  treaty,  however,  were  not  fulfilled;  nor  indeed 
did  the  King  ifiteod  to  p^orm  his  promise.  It  had  been  wrung 
from  him  by  ;the  imperious  nece$sity  of  the  timesy  and  when 
immediately  threatened  by  a  furious  storm.  But  no  sooner  had 
the  impending  cloud  passed  away,  than  the  &lse  Henry,  deluded 
with  the  hopes  of  a  m(H:e  cheenng  horizon,  neglected  to  accom- 
plish what  he  had  religiously  sworn.  The  Coimt  of  Ledesma  re- 
mained in  the  same  station  as  before.  His  oppression  was  as 
despotic,  and  the  sdmdal  he  afforded  as  insulting  as  ever.  Nor 
was  any  reform  introduced  into  the  other  branches  of  administra- 
tion, which  had  furnished  grounds  of  complaint*  The  pro- 
digal generosity  of  the  King  to  his  imworthy  and  low-bom 
favourites,  continued  on  the  same  scale  \  and  even  his  show  of 
cordiality  towards  the  Infants  his  brothers,  was  liable  to  strong 
suspicion. 

Nor  could  this  be  otherwise.  The  Coimt  de  Ledesma,  exer- 
cising the  same  unbounded  influence  in  the  King's  councils,  could 
not  be  expected  to  lose  any  opportunity  of  urging  this  weak 
sovereign  to  thwart  the  intentions  of  the  malcontents.  In  each  ' 
one  of  the  nobles  he  bdield  ain  invet«ute  foe,  whom  no  conces- 
sion on  his  part  could  conciliate.  The  total  disgrace  of  the 
favourite  alone  would  satisfy  them ;  and  the  object  of  so  deep  an 
animadversion,  aware  of  the  dangers  which  surrounded  him, 
strained  every  effort  to  provide,  against  them,  while  he  had  the 
means. 

The  league,  exasperated  at  the  non-iulfilment  of  the  conditions 
agreed  upon,  now  assumed  a  more  hostile  aspect.  They  perceived 
that  the  Count  of  Ledesma  was  not  to  be  routed  but  by  actual 
force.  He  contrived  to  govern  tiie  King  with  the  same  absolute 
sway.    His  insolence,  at  the  continuance  of  success,  grew  more 
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overbearing,  and  the  State  vvas  plunged  into  greatet  oonfiisioii  than 
it  had  ever  been  before. 

At  this  juncture,  the  Marquess  of  Villena  was  engaged  in  clan- 
destine debates  with  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo^  to  persuade  him  to 
accept  the  crown  of  Castile,  which  the  iiobles  were  so  disposed  to 
secure  for  him. 

"What  should  deter  you,  Infant?"  said  the  wily  Villena,  "It 
is  the  voice  of  the  nation  sorely  oppressed,  and  basely  insulted,' 
that  calls  you  to  the  throne.  All  the  grandees,  all  the  most  pious 
prelates  in  the  kingdom,  form  part  of  our  league ;  and  the  people 
at  large  will  rejoice  at  an  event  as  glorious  as  it  is  necessary." 

It  was  no  difficult  task  to  induce  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo  to 
accept  the  sceptre ; — that  is,  indeed,  an  offer  against  which  even 
the  ties  of  blood  have  but  seldom  proved  a  sufficient  guard.  But 
if  ever  revolt  wore  the  aspect  of  a  just  struggle,  it  was  in  the  pre* 
sent  instance.  Those  of  the  leaguers  who  were  really  actuated  by 
the  sentiment  of  patriotism,  deserved  the  tmfeigned  gratitude  and 
thanks  of  the  nation ;  but  how  far  that  pure  motive  could  be  found 
unalloyed  by  more  selfish  views,  in  a  league  ccmiiposed  of  such 
ambitious  men  as  the  Marquess  of  Villena,  it  would  be  difficult  to 
ascertain.  The  pretext  of  the  revolt,  at  least,  was  good ;  and  a 
good  pretext  is  as  much  as  is  usually  required  in  the  undertaking 
and  prosecution  of  any  human  action. 

The  Marquess  of  Villena  communicated  to  his  companions  his 
success  with  regard  to  the  Infant  He  had  at  lengthy  though  repug- 
nantly, acceded  to  his  desires,  which  were  those  of  the  nation ; 
the  prince  would  accept  the  crown,  and  it  now  only  remained  to 
obtain  him  the  possession  of  the  promised  gift  The  league  had 
considerably  increased  in  strength ;  scarcely  any  important  name 
in  the 'State  being  absent  from  its  list  The  Archbishop  of 
Toledo,  and  other  illustrious  prelates,  formed  part  of  it ;  as  well  as 
the  Master  of  Calatrava,  the  Grand  Admiral  of  Castile,  the  Mar- 
quesses of  Villena  and  Santillana ;  the  Counts  of  Haro,  Palencia, 
Alba,  and  Benavente ;  Don  Diego  Lopez  de  Stuniga,  and  a  host 
of  other  noblemen  and  gentlemen  of  influence. 
The  consciousness  of  power  emboldened  them  to  proceed  with 
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a  dc^ee  of  effiroAtery  never  before  paralleled  They  were  con- 
spirators in  broad  cky;  and  instead  of  the  secrc'.  whispers  of 
cautious  letters,  they  adopted  die  loud  outcries  of  £u:tious 
mutineers.  The  peo^e  they  perceived  ripe  for  revolt  The 
nation  had  indeed  been,  during  the  whole  of  the  present  reign,  in 
a  state  of  ferment ;  but  owing  to  the  duplicity  of  the  King,  and 
the  temporizing  wishes  of  some  members  of  the  league,  the  match 
had  not  been  yet  applied  to  the  mine.  The  moment,  however, 
was  at  length  arrived.  The  Crown  of  Cafttile  hJid  been  promised 
to  the  In^nt  Don  Alonzo ;  it  was  now  necessary  to  execute  such 
a  pronuse ;  but  it  could  not  be  expected  that  Henry,  feeble  and 
indolent  as  he  was,  woaM  tamely  lay  down  the  insignia  of  royalty 
by  virtue  of  the  league's  summons  to  that  effect  Another  plan 
was  therefore  counseiied  and  decided  upon.  The  opinion  of 
Villena  |»iev83ed,  and  it  was  resolved  that  the  noWes  should  in- 
stantly proceed  to  the  dethronement  of  the  King. 

Daring  as  the  act  was,  the  singularity  of  the  circumstances  witla 
which  it  was  accompanied  was  still  more  striking.  One  of  the 
members  of  the  league  proposed  that  the  nation  should  be  sum- 
moned to  appear  in  the  ^ins  of  Avila,  to  witness  the  deposition 
of  an  unworthy  monarch ;  and  that  the  nobles,  prelates,  and  the 
rest  of  the  discontented  should  be  present  at  the  ceremony,  to  give 
it  the  appearance  and  sanction  of  a  national  decree  and  under- 
taking. The  im>posal  was  immediately  adopted,  and  instructions 
were  forthwith  scattered  throughout  the  provinces  of  Spain,  in- 
viting every  one  to  Avila  \  but,  at  the  same  time,  as  promptitude 
and  decision  were  the  soul  of  the  enterprise,  the  leagued  grandees 
wisely  thought  to  carry  the  ceremony  of  deposition  into  inmiediate 
execution.  Villena  and  his  principal  associates  collected  as  many 
of  their  retainers  as  possible ;  and  these,  together  with  numerous 
adventurers  and  malcontents,  formed  the  show  of  an  army  sufficient 
to  protect  the  operations  of  the  league. 

A  spacious  stage  was  erected  in  the  plains  of  Avila.  On  this 
platform  a  magnificent  throne  was  constructed,  surmounted  with 
the  arms  of  Castile,  and  bearing  every  possible  resemblance  to  that 
of  the  King,  with  the  difference  of  being  made  upon  a  scale  of 
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greats  iftagnificence.  On  this  ttorone'was  pb^ced  attimage/re* 
presenting  Heniy  wearing  the  crown,  with  the  sceptre  in  his  hand, 
and  the  sword  of  justice  by  Ms  side;  The  figure  was  attired  in 
the  royal  robes,  and  all  the  insignia  of  kingly  dignity  were 
employed  to  decorate  it '  A  gallant  body  of  troops  surrounded 
the  stage  to  protect  it,  bearing  the  banner  of  Castile  displayed  in 
gorgeous  array,  besides  the  pennons  and  coats-o^anns  of  all  the 
leagued  nobles. 

A  vast  multitude  had  collected  to  witness  so  extmor(£nary  a 
ceremony.  A  constant  murmur  of  surprise  was  kept  up,,  but  the 
daring  nobles  augured  nothing  ominois  to  their  enterprise  &om 
the  state  of  public  feeling.  Indeed,  some  of  the  spectators 
appeared  disappointed  that  there  were  no  figures  of  the  Queen 
and  Don  Beltran,  and  that  only  that  of  the  King  was  to  take  a 
part  in  this  curious  and  singular  scene ;  but  everything  being  now 
ready,  after  hearing  mass  with  great  pomp  and  solemnity,  tiie 
whole  league  collected  at  the  entrance  of  the  church,  and  pro- 
ceeded with  great  state  and  ceremony  towards  the  spot  where  the 
extraordinary  drama  was  about  to  be  performed. 

Every  one  of  the  party  was  habited  in  spkndid  attire ;  a  band 
of  martial  instruments  preceded  the  procession,  and  a  numerous 
train  of  attendants  made  up  the  rear.  In  diis  manner  t^ey  ad* 
vanced  tow^s  the  scene  of  action,  accompanied  by  a  vast  crowd, 
which  gathered  in  its  progress,  while  the  sounds  of  music  and 
shouts  of  congratulation  rent  the  air.  The  grandees  were  well 
pleased  to  perceive  these  public  demonstrations,  and  augured  most 
fevourably  for  the  issue  of  their  scheme.  The  In^t  Don  Alonzo 
was  seen  in  the  centre  of  the  superb  procession,  and  his  presence 
tended  to  augment  the  approbation  of  the  public. 

Arrived  at  the  stage,  all  those  of  the  confederates  who  were  to 
take  an  active  part  in  the  ceremony  separated  from  the  rest 
Accordingly,  the  Archbishop  of  Toledo  and  two  attendant  pre- 
lates, the  Counts  of  Benavente  and  Palenda,  and  Don  Diego  de 
Stuniga,  with  heralds,  alguazils,  and  a  piTblic  crier,  now  moimted 
the    platform,  while   the   rest  ranged  themselves    aiound  with 
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dra^n  swords..  A  short  space  fiir&er>?thje  line  pf  .soldiery  served 
as  a  barrier  to  the  vast  concourse  of  people,  wWch  increased 
every  moment  as  the  trumpets  sounded  a  loud  blast  ta^enaai^d 
attention.  The  crafused  nuimfiurs  of  the  multitude  were"  suddenly 
hushed  into  a  profound  silence,  2pd  forthwith  the  crie;r,  attended 
by  an  alguaz^l,  advancied  in  front  pf  the  stage.  Hq  then  pro- 
ceeded to  read  the  charges  against  the  King,  and  the  sentence 
in  virtue  of  which  he 'was^^o  be  dethroned. 

"  Ye  Ca^tiliaps,  grandees,  ricos-bombres,  prelates,  knights, 
squires,  and  citizens,  all  hear  !  The  King,  Don  Henry  the  Fourth 
of  Gastile,  being  unworthy  of  the  crown  which  he  disgraces  by 
mafiy  crimes,  it  nqw  pleasetb  God,  by  the  agency  of  the  con; 
federate  nobles,  zeialous  for  the  prosperity  of  the  kingdom,  to 
punish  due  guilty  sovereign  by  a  merited  dethronement.  And, 
among  the  many  charges  which  stand  against  Don  Henry,  the 
four  principal  ones  deserve  special  reprobation. 

"First.  He  is  unworthy  of  a  crown  which  he  cannot  hold 
himself}  for  it  is  not  h^  but  th^  pernicious  Dpn  Bel^an  de  la 
Cueva,  known  now  as  the  Count  de  I^desma,  who  piles  the 
nation  ^tb  a  despotic  sway,  disgraceful  to  the  independent. spirit 
of  the  Castilians.  Therefore,  as  the  King  cannot  preserve  his 
crown,  it  is  meet  that  it  should  grace  the  brow  of  another  more 
capable  and  worthy  to  wear  it  Let^  then,  Don  Henry  the 
Fourth  of  Gastile  lose  the  crown." 

Here  the :  crier  stopped,  and  th,e  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  with 
great  solemnity,  advanced,  towards. the  image  of  the  King,  and 
tore  the  crown  from  its  head;  This  act  was  received  with  joyous 
applause.  The  prelatq  then  retreated  to, his  place,  and  the  crier 
resumed  his  station  as  before.  He  proceeded  to  the  next  article 
of  the  charge.       ; 

"  Secondly.  The  King,  Don  Henry  the  Fourth  of  Castile,  is 
unworthy  of  wearing  the  sword  of  justice,  since  he  neglects  a 
proper  use  pf  it  for  his  subjects.  It  is  by  the  voice  of  favourites 
that  the  most  partial  decrees  are  obtained,  to  the  prejudice  of 
the  good  and  deserving.    It  is,  therefore,  meet  that  the  sword  of 
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justice  should  no  longer  be  disgraced  by  han^  so  unworthy  of 
holding  It.  Let,  then,  Don  Henry  the  Fourth  of  Castile  lose  the 
sword  of  justice." 

Again  Ae  public  crier  ceased.  The  Count  of  Palencia  then  ap* 
proached  the  image,  and,  with  indignant  gestures,  wrenched  the 
sword  of  justice  from  its  side.  Another  shout  foflowed,  after 
which  the  following  charge  was  read. 

"  Thirdly.  The  King,  Don  Henry  the  Fourth  of  Castile,  \t 
Unworthy  of  the  sceptre.  To  hold  this  with  honour  to  the  State, 
a  prince  should  be  bold  and  righteous,  and  Henry,  from  his 
weakness  and  indolence,  and  hiii  profuse  waste  of  the  revenues 
of  the  State,  is  undeserving  any  longer  to  hold  the  sceptre.  Let 
Henry  the  Fourth  of  Castile,  therefore,  lose  the  sceptre." 

The  ceremony  proceeded  as  before.  The  Count  of  Benavente 
approached  the  effigy,  and  snatched  the  sceptre  from  its  hand. 
After  which,  the  announcement  of  the  fourth  and  concluding 
charge  was  begun. 

"  Fourthly.  The  King,  Don  Henry  of  Castile,  is  unworthy  to  sit 
on  the  throne  which  he  occupies.  For  thit  prince  has  been 
guilty  of  many  acts  of  treachery,  and  especially  erf"  the  impris<Hi- 
ment  of  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo,  his  rightful  heir  and  successor, 
whom  the  unjust  Don  Henry  is  labouring  to  exclude  from  the 
crown  by  base  artifices,  the  which  he  (fisgracefUIIy  attempts,  in 
order  that  the  illegitimate  child,  called  La  Bdtraneja^  should 
ascend  the  throne  after  his  decease.  But  God  will  not  permit 
such  shame  and  dishonour  *  and  the  confederates  will  provide  in 
time  that  the  throne  be  filled  by  him  to  whom  it  is  due  by  right 
of  birth  a^  well  as  by  merit.  Let,  then,  Don  Henry  the  Fourth 
of  Castile  be  hurled  from  the  throne." 

This  was  immediately  done  by  Don  Diego  Lopez  de  Stuniga, 
who  fiercely  seized  the  image  and  threw  it  headlong  from  its  seat 
Hereujpon  the  confederates  lifted  up  the  Infant  Don  Alonzo  on 
their  shbulders  to  the  public  view,  and  placing  him  on  the  throne 
which  the  effigy  of  the  King  had  lately  occupied,  proclaimed 
him  Sovereign  of  Castile.  The  proclamation  was  received  with 
universal  shouts  of  joy  and  applause.     The  Infant  was  invested 
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with  iffl  the  msigrfa  of  royalty,  and  the  Archbifchop  of  Toledo 
did  hottiage  to  him  by  kissing  his  hand.  The  Marquess  of 
Villena  followed  the  example ;  then  came  the  Master  of  Calatrava, 
the  Count  of  Palencia,  and  the  rest  of  the  confederates  in  rota- 
tion. The  new  King  was  then  mounted  on  a  superb  milk-white 
charger,  splendidly  ornamented  with  gold  and  silk  trappings,  and 
attended  by  the  gorgeous  retinue  of  the  confederates.  The  pro- 
cession paraded  the  plains  and  the  streets  of  Avila,  amidst  the 
acclamations  of  the  multitude,  and  the  day  of  this  extmordinary 
dethronemttit  was  qyent  by  every  one  in  feasting  and  rejoicing, 
the  leagued  grandees  no  longer  doubtmg  the  complete  success  oi 
their  enterprise. 

As  soon  as  intelligence  was  received  at  court  of  this  daring 
act,  the  King,  despite  of  his  natural  hidolence,  was  roused  to  an 
unexpected  degree  of  vigour  and  resolution.  The  efl&ontery  of 
\m  grandees  appeared  to  him  so  open,  and  at  the  same  time  so 
alarming,  that  the  most  vigorous  measures  were  necessary  to  check 
tile  disastrous  progress  of  the  revolt  Henry  was  yet  in  the 
possession  of  power,  and,  inflamed  by  the  a&ont  which  had  been 
put  upon  him,  he  determined  to  exert  every  endeavour  to  chastise 
the  insolence  of  his  factious  subjects.  In  this  resolution  he  was 
ferther  confirmed  by  the  Count  of  Ledesma,  who,  feding  the 
deepest  apprehensions  for  his  own  safety,  strove  to  arouse  the 
energies  of  the  King  to  exertions  hitherto  unknown  to  tfiat  weak 
monaroh.  Henry  was  also  more  determined  than  ever  in  his 
fevourite  scheme  of  assuring  the  succession  of  the  crown  to  the 
Beltraneja,  the  unfortunate  pretext  for  the  disturbances;  and 
having  collected  a  numerous  body  of  troops,  after  various  marches 
and  cautious  movements,  he  at  length  met  the  confederates  near 
Olmedo. 

A  brisk  engagement  took  place,  in  which,  despite  of  the  bravery 
of  the  Infant's  army,  the  royalists  obtained  the  victory.  The  dis- 
affected, however,  persisted  in  their  former  intention,  and  con- 
tinued to  alarm  the  kingdom  by  sowing  the  seeds  of  discord,  and 
keeping  alive  the  flame  of  civil  dissension.  But  an  unforeseen 
accident  disconcerted  their  plans  of  operation ;  the  Infant  Don 
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Mohzo  died  at  this  jtihctutc,  thus  Icavmg  them  without  a  rallying 
point  Nothing  daunted,  however,  either  by  the  successes  of  the 
King's  troops,  or  dus  unexpected  calamity,  the  confederates 
commissioned  an  embassy  to  proceed  and  offer  tte  crown  %o  the 
Infanta  Dona  Isabel,  whom  they  now  considered  the ,  rightful 
owner  of  the  throne,  as  heir  to  her  brother. 

The  Marquess  of  Santillana  and  the  Count  oS  Benavente,  with 
a  suitable  retinue,  then  set  out  for  Avila,  where  Dona  Isabel  then 
lived,  and  expressed  the  wishes  of  the  gmndees  and  the  rest  of  the 
nation,  that  she  should  assume  the  sceptre  of  Castile.  The 
answer  of  the  generous  princess  surprised  and  disconcerted  the 
ambassadors.     She  resolutely  refused  the  offered  crown^ 

*'What,  my  Lords  1  do  you  so  far  forget  your  duties  as  Castilian 
gentlemen,  as  to  come  and  propose  that  I  siiould  deprive  the 
lawful  possessor  of  the  crown?  No;  as  long  as  Henry  lives, 
Isabel  shall  not  sanction  any  proceeditig  prejudicial  to  his  rights. 
After  his  death,  however,  I  shall  readily  mount  ^e  throne.  Let 
thife  be  solemnly  promised  by  the  King,  and  the  duld  be;discarded 
from  the  succession  to  which  it  has  no  claim.'' 

This  resolution  of  the  Infanta  at  length  induced  the  con- 
federates to  lay  down  their  arms,  and  enter  into  negotiations  with 
the  Kii^.  Henry  appeared  most  favourably  disposed  to  come  to 
an  amicable  arrangement,  and  the  articles  of  the  treaty  were  im* 
.mediately  drawn  up.  The  confederates  promised  to  swear 
allegiance  to  the  King,  under  the  following  conditions:: — ^That 
the  past  occurrences  should  be  conwgned  to  oblivion,  and  the 
estates  and  appuitenatKes  confiscated  to  the  crowa  returned  to 
their  former  possessors.  That  the  prisoners  held  by  the  King  for 
political  transgressions  should  be  immediately  pardoned  and  set 
at  liberty.  And,  lastly,  that  the  Infanta  Dona  Isabel  should  be 
solemnly  recognised,  and  declared  lawful  successor  to  the  throne 
of  CastUe. 

The  King  acceded  to  all  these  conditions,  and  peace  was 
momentarily  restored  to  the  nation.  The  Infanta,  notwithstand- 
ing the  protestations  and  rage  of  the  Queen,  and  the  regret  and 
sorrow  of  Henry,  was  publicly  acknowledged  as  the  rightful  heir 
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to  the  kingdom.  The  apparent  tranquillity  of  the  State  was, 
however,  of  short  continuance.  It  was  difficult  for  men  ac- 
customed to  intrigue  to  abandon  their  favourite  pursuit  The 
Marquess  of  ViUena,  the  most  skilful  and  diplomatic  of  all  the 
party,  enjoyed  an  extraordinary  degree  of  favour  with  Henry,  who 
begauto  look  ox^  the  Count  of  Ledesma  with  coldness  and 
indiiofference ;  Wt  the  Archbishop  ol^  Toledo,  and  other  grAndees^ 
began  to  be  alarm^fat  t^e  rising  greatness  of  their  former 
companion,  whom  they  accused  of  ungenerous  duplicity  and  ex- 
orbitant ambition. 

Thus,  the  remainder  of  this  unhappy  reign  was  made  up  of  the 
same  cabals  zxiA  JotUoosies^  th^  same  s^i^ks;  for  power  and 
influence,  which  had  distinguished  its  commencement  Henry 
died  shortly  after  at  Segovia,  where,  previously  to  his  dirsaohctioni 
he  allowed  the  Infanta  Isabel  and  Fecdioand  of  Arragon,  to  whom 
she  had  been  recently  married,  to  visit  him.  A  most  cordial 
reconcihation  appeared  to  have  taken  place ;  but  the  King;  Mrlth 
that  versatility  peculiar  to  his  character,  and  to  the  surprise  of  all, 
declared  the  Princess  Juana,  the  Beltraneja,  his  successor  to  the 
throne. 

King  Henry  was  the  last  sovereign  of  the  male  line  founded  by 
Henry  of  Trastamanu  He  was  certainly  the  most  miworthy  of  all ; 
and  the  disgraceftd  scandals  which  had  marked  his  weak  and 
calamitous  reign^  could  not  fail  to  heap  scorn  upon  his  memory. 
Seldom  or  never  had  such  a  frenzy  of  revolt  and  ambition 
actuated  the  grandees  of  the  land;  but  their  plots,  and  the 
singular  dethronement  to  which  they  condemned  their  King,  were 
not  pedu^ps  without  beneficial  results : — ^the  exclusion  of  the 
Beltraneja  led  to  the  union  of  the  crowns  of  Castile  and  Arragon, 
the  most  fortunate  event  for  the  prosperity  of  Spain  that  had  as 
yet  been  recorded  in  its  history. 
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UNION  OF  THE  CROWNS  OF  CASTILE 
AND  ARRAGON. 


HISTORICAL   SUMMARY. 

JOINt  REIGN  OF  FERDINAND,  SURNAMED  THE  CATHOUC, 
AND  ISABELLA* 

1474*-*  On  the  deifth  of  Heary  the  Fourth,  the  king()om  of  Castile  was 
thrown  into  great  confusion :  two  competitors  started  up  for  the  crown,  in  the 
person  of  the  Infanta  Isabella  and  the  Beltraneja,  and  they  were  both  snp* 
ported  by  powerful  parties. 

1476. — The  King  of  Portugal,  as  ambitious  as  any  other  personage  of  this 
most  £iodoii8  and  turbulenA  period,  aoc^ed  the  band  of  the  Bfltraneja  in 
marrifge,  and  th«n  appeared  on  the  Spanish  frontier  to  claim  his  title  to  the 
crown  of  Castile.  He  penetrated  into  Placencia  without  opposition,  but  did 
not  succeed  in  his  attempt.  Isabella  was  established  In  tJie  kii^om  of  Castile, 
and  La  Beltitmeja,  her  tnarriiuge  being  annalled  by  Iho  P.ope,  tetit«d  to  a 
convent,  where  she  died. 

i479k^~King  Joha  the  Second  of  Am^n  beii^  dead,  his  son  Ferdinand 
succc^ed  to  his  throne ;  he  married  Isabella^  Queen  of  Castile,  and  the  union 
of  the  two  crowns — a  union  so  beneficial  to  Spain — took  place. 

1482. — Hostilities  commenced  with  the  Moors.  After  a  term  of  nine  years, 
employed  in  unremitting  struggles,  the  victoriotts  arms  of  Ferdinand  aaad 
Isabella  were  at  length  enabled  to  lay  siege  to  die  city  of  Granoda  (1491),  the 
last  stronghold  of  the  Moorish  power.  After  a  siege  of  eight  months,  spent 
in  a  vigorous  defence,  the  city  surrendered,  and  the  dominion  of  the  MooiS 
in  Spain  fell  for  ever. 

Ferdinand  and  Isabella  were^now  masters  of  almost  all  the  Peninsula,  be- 
sides a  great  portion  of  the  Mftgdom  of  Naples  and  Sicily,  their  dominion  ex- 
tending even  to  the  coast  of  Barbary.  But,  as  if  the  power  and  prosperity  of 
the  land  were  not  sufficient,  another  event,  and  that,  too,  the  most  memorable 
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In  modern  history,  took  place,  to  augment  the  greatness  and  the  glory  of  Spain. 
This  was  the  discovery  of  the  New  World  by  Christoval  Columbus,  a  Genoese, 
one  of  the  most  glorious  and  extraordinary  of  adventures,  undertaken  and 
successfully  achieved  under  the  patronage  of  Isabella,  by  Spaniards  led  by 
Columbus. 

1493' — ^A«  a  dravhlek*  howeveif,  to  i«ch  a  series  of  prosperity  and  splendour, 
the  Inquisition  was  instituted  in  Spain  at  the  suggestion  of  Torquemada. 

1504. — Queen  Isabella,  greatly  afflicted  by  the  death  ci  her  son  and  the 
madness  of  her  daughter  Juana,  died ;  leaving  the  kingdom  of  Castile  to 
Juana,  but  appointing  Ferdinand  regent,  till  the  son  of  Juana  and  her  husband, 
Philip  of  Austria,  should  be  of  age. 

15 1 3.— This  y«ar  the  crown  of  Navarre  was  annexed  to  that  of  Castile ;  and 
the  following  one  was  remarkable  for  the  death  of  Gonzalo  de  Cordova,  sur- 
named  the  Great  Captain,  whose  extraordinary  courage  and  military  talent  in 
the  wars  of  Italy  had  filled  Europe  with  admiration. 

1516. — Ferdinand  died  4it  Madrigalejos,  and  was  burie4  in  the  Alhambiy, 
by  the  side  of  his  queen.  He  was  a  prince  of  great  abilities  for  g^ei^i- 
ment,  prudent  and  courageous,  but  S6mewhat  tainted  with  suspicion  aiid 
bigotry.  During  his  leign  Spain  made  rapid  strides  towards  that  elevation 
which  enabled  her,  in  that  of  his  lucMsa^ri  to  dw^lfiy  a  d^pree  of  pow^  and 
greati^css  never  b^e  p^rsjjdiKlf 
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Altis  urbibus  ultimae 
StetSre  causae  an  perirent 
Funditiis.  HORAT. 


DEEP  was  the  mourning  and  great  the  lamentations  that 
filled  the  famous  city  of  Granada,  closely  besieged  by 
Ferdinand  and  Isabella  with  ^e  flower  of  Spanish  chivairy.  But 
the  situation  of  the  .Moorish  capital  was  rendered  in  a  tenfold 
degree  more  distressing  by  a  recent  intestine  tragedy.  The  Moors 
had  been  for  some  time  closely  pressed  on  every  side  by  the  vic- 
torious Christians ;  all  the  cities  and  towns  of  any  importance  had 
already  been  taken  by  storm,  or  had  siurendered ;  and  of  the  vast 
and  powerful  Mohammedan  dominion  in  Spain,  Granada  alone  re- 
mained as  a  last  stronghold ;  but  even  this  was  about  to  fall  under 
the  combined  efforts  of,  Spanish  prowess,.and  the  dreadful  feuds 
that  divided  the  Moors. 

Ferdinand  had  caused  the  village  of  Santa  Fe  to  be  erected 
close  to  the  besieged  city,  and  had  also  summoned  all  the  knights 
and  troops  of  Castile  and  Arragon  to  assemble  there  to  effect  the 
conquest  of  Granada.  The  Moors  had  attempted  a  sally,  and 
were  repulsed  with  severe  losses ;  but,  instigated  by  the  valorous 
Muza  and  other  chiefs,  they  continued  the  defence  of  their  last 
city  with  a  resolution  worthy  of  a  better  fate.  At  this  moment  a 
general  alarm  spread  itself  over  Granada;  lamentations  were 
neard  on  one  side,  fierce  vows  of  revenge  and  appalling  ciurses  on 
the  other.  The  tribe  of  the  Abencerrages  had  received  the  greatest 
affront  by  the  treachery  of  the  rival  Zeajies.     Mohammed  had  per- 
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suaded  t^  Xing  ihoX  those  noble  knights  were  secretly  attached 
to  the  Christians,  and  meditated  the  surrender  of  the  city.  But  to 
heighten  the  liorror^  attid  provoke  more  fiercely  the  vei^eance  of 
Abu-Abdalla,  the  false  Moor,  backed  by  other  Zegries,  had  in- 
stilled the  rankest  feelings  of  jealousy  into  the  too  susceptible 
heart  of  tiiat  monarchy  and  had  made  some  specious,  though  un- 
founded, adiseKtions  nespecting  the  infidelity  of  the  Queen,  whom 
he  depicted  as  burning  with  a  violent  and  criming  passion  for 
Albin-Hamad,  the  Chief  of  the  Abencerrages. 

The  enraged  King,  in  conjunction  with  the  Z^es,  devised  a 
diabolical  plan  of  revenge^  which  was  to  be  carried  into  effect 
aganist  all  the  principal  n^n  of  the  tribe.  For  this  purpose^  the 
Abencerrages  werb  invited  to  a  meeting  in  the  Alhambra ;  but,  as 
they  came  to  the  hall  called  the  Court  of  the  Lions,  thirty-six  of 
them  were  barbarously  butchered,  and  the  slaughter  would  have 
conttinued  had  not  a  boy  given  the  al^rm,  and  the  Abencerrages 
quickly  assumed  arms  in  their  defence.  They  attacked  the  Al- 
hambra, and,  in  a  desperate  engagement  between  them  and  the 
traitorous  Zegries,  about  three  hundred  of  the  latter  were  killed. 
The  threat  of  vengeance  seemed  to  be  sickened  for  a  time ;  but 
the  Abencerrages,  justly  exasperated  at  the  atrocious  deed^  resolved 
to  pursue  a  revfenge  fatal  to  the  Moots  in  general,  and  disgraceful 
to  themselves.  They  resolved  to  quit  Granada,  and,  crossing  over 
to  the  Christian  camp^  join  in  arms  against  their  own  countrymen. 
Early  the  next  morning,  therefore,  a  splendid  and  numerous  caval- 
cade was  assembled  at  the  Blaza  de  Bibarrambla ;  and  Abenamar, 
Sarracino,  Reduan,  and  other  principal  Abencerrages,  with  a  vast 
quantity  of  retainers,  and  even  citizens,  were  prepared  to  depart 
tibe  d^,  carrying  along  with  them  their  families  and  their  wealth. 
But,  at  this  moment,  a  cavalier  was  seen  galloping  with  headlong 
$f>eed  alpng  the  street,  and  he  entered  the  square  just  as  the 
assembled  i:towd  were  about  to  take  their  departure.  The  Aben- 
cecrages  soon  recognised  in  the  new  comer  the  gallant  Muza,  the 
most  deserving  and  bravest  knight  of  their  tribe. 

.  "  Moors,  whither, are  ye  going?"  cried  the  warrior  with  warmth. 
•*  Is  this  well  ?— what  demon  blinds  your  better  judgment  ?— Stay, 
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reflect  ^e  you  take  a  rash  cktmnJnarion,  of  which  you  tBay,  alas ! 
too  late  repent" 

"  It  is  in  vain,  toave  Muza,"  answered  Abenamar  calmly,  "  to 
endeavour  to  dissuade  us  from  our  fixed  purpose.  We  will  no 
longer  remain  in  a  place  stained  with  the  blood  of  our  brothers, 
profusely  and  treacherously  shed.  No ;  we  will  withdraw  to  the 
Spanish  camp,  which  is  composed  of  true  knights,  though  Christians 
by  faith.  There  at  least  we  shadl  not  be  hourly  exposed  to  the 
fiendish  machinations  of  the  false  Z^^ries." 

'^  Holy  Prophet  V  exclaimed  Muza  with  noble  indignation. 
^'Do  I  hear  aright?  Can,  indeed,  the  most  noUe  Moors  of 
Gmnada  contemplate  such  a  horrid  design t  What!  are  your 
cravings  of  revenge  to  be  indulged  to  the  detriment  of  your 
country  and  religion  ?  Turn,  infatuated  men ! — ^tum  frcun  so  dis^ 
graceful  a  thought  1  Let  our  private  feuds  and  dissensions,  whidi, 
alas  t  have  already  been  too  fatal  to  our  cause,  be  postponed  to 
another  opportunity;  or,  if  yoiur  thirst  of  vengeance  be  not  satis* 
fied,  satisfy  it  now  here.  This  moment,  strike  the  &grie8,  destroy 
yourselves.  But,  oh  I  never,  never  let  the  stranger,  your  enemy, 
interfere  in  your  quarrels,  much  less  make  him  an  ally  against 
your  own  countrymen !" 

"  Muza,"  resolutely  replied  Abenamar,  "  we  applaud  your  noUe 
teal,  but  cannot  be  shaken  from  our  design.  After  the  disasters, 
the  horrors,  that  have  lately  filled  this  unfortunate  city,  no  hope 
can  be  entertained  of  any  future  tranquillity.  The  quiffrel  between 
us  and  the  ^Ise  King,  who  ordered  the  slaughter  of  our  l^etlu-en, 
can  never,  never  be  accommodated.  Ckanada  is  fated  to  yield — 
the  downfall  of  the  Moorish  empire  is  at  hand.  We  cannot  avoid 
the  approaching  doom,  and  will  not  tarry  in  a  den  of  lawless  mis* 
creants." 

"  Shame,  Moors,  shame  P*  exclaimed  Muza,  wildly ;  "  could 
such  words  be  expected  from  the  Abencerrages?  If  we  cannot 
prevent  the  downfall  of  our  country,  we  can  at  least  lay  down  ouv 
lives  in  her  defence.  Think  on  the  heroic  conduct  and  honom'« 
able  resistance  of  your  ancestors,  when  they  were  at  length  com 
pelled  to  succumb  to  the  Christian  power  I    Toledo  sustained  & 
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glorious  defence.  The  Moors  of  Cordova  fought  with  an  intre- 
pidity worthy  of  the  warriors  from  whpna  they  claim  descent 
Seville— oh  !  remember  Seville,  that  memorable  siege,  in  which 
the  Mpor,  though  vanquished,  wa^  ^steem.edand  respected  by  the 
Christian  I  All  the  capitals  of  the  Moorish  states,  in  this  peninsula, 
that  have  preceded  our  times,  if  conquered,  were  never  disgraced  ^ 
and  shall  the  conduct  of  Granada — Granada,  the  last  remnant  of 
the  Moorish  dominion,  be  less  heroic  in  her  defence  than  Toledo, 
Cordova,  or  Seville  ?  Whilst  all  our  predecessors  have  fallen  with 
honour,  shall  our  end  only  be  accompanied  by  disgrace  ?  Oh ! 
Abencerrages,  pause  again,  I  pray  ye  to  pause,  ere  you  bring  such 
ignominy  upon  your  memory." 

But  it  was  in  vain  that  the  gallant  Muza  used  every  argiunent  to 
dissuade  his  companions  from  their  fatal  purpose.  Abenamar, 
Reduan,  with  a  mighty  throng  of  Moors,  took  their  course  to- 
wards the  gate  of  Elvira,  and  were  soon  perceived  going  down  the 
Vega,  in  the  direction  of  the  Christian  camp.  Their  departure 
was  attended  with  the  most  lamentable  results.  A  sombre  gloom 
pervaded  all  the  inhabitants  of  Granada.  Groans  and  curses  were 
uttered  in  the  bitterness  of  grief,  and.  every  one  considered  the. 
defection  of  the  Abencerrages  as  the  death-blow  to  the  Moorish 
power.  The  pleople  ran  about  the  streets  in  the  wildest  conster- 
nation :  they  despaired  of  being  able  much  longer  to  withstand 
the  attacks  of  the  Christians ;  and  the  prospect  of  being  shortly 
bereft  of  their  property,  and  compelled  to  migrate  from  their  city, 
filled  them  at  once  with  the  deepest  sorrow  and  mortification. 

The  patriotic  Muza  strove  to  raise  their  drooping  spiritsj  and 
took  prompt  measures  to  check  the  feeling  of  despondency  which 
he  considered  so  prejudicial  in  their  situation.  He  then  hastened 
to  the  Alhambra,  and  sought  the  presence  of  the  King,  whom  he 
found  pacing,  in  a  sombre  mood,  one  of  the  splendid  apartments 
of  the  palace.  The  ferocious  Abu-Abdalla  seemed  to  be  scarcely 
satisfied  with  the  frightful  revenge  which  he  had  inflicted  on 
AlbinrHamad  and  the  other  Abencerrages,  but  to  be  still  medita- 
ting further  means  for  prosecuting  his  vindictive  plans.  Muza,  in 
a  mixed  tone  of  anger  and  contempt,  exclaimed, — 
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*'  It  IS  well,  King  of  Grankda ;  you  are,  no  doub^  indulging 
unworthy  thoughts,  whilst  the  safety  of  the  city  is  mortally 
threatened.  By  your  fatal  disposition,  by  that  rancour  and 
jealousy  so  unfounded  and  so  disgraceful,  you  have  lost  the  best 
support  of  your  crown.  Have  no  clamoUrs  disturbed  your  gloorby 
and  fearful  rtieditatiohs  ?  Hath  y6ur  lethargy  to  the  public  weal 
been  so  profound,  that  not  even  the  most  awful  calamity  could 
break  it  ?^' 

"  Yes,  clamorous  noises  kare  come  to  my  ears,"  sullenly  mut- 
tered the  King.  "They  are,  no  doubt,  the  rebellious  expressions 
Of  the  Ab^ncerrages,  whd  continually  disturb  my  city.*^ 

"  Fear  not,"  replied  Muza  with  a;  sarcastic  smile ;  "  they  will 
disturb  this  city  no  longer." 

"Ay,"  returned  Abu-Abdalla  ferociously,  "I  will  take  good 
c^tel''       '  ' 

*'  They  have  taken  that  trouble  from  thy  tands,  most  provident 
King,"  answered  the  Moor  scornfully. 

"  What  meail  you?" 

"The  whole  of  the'  Abencerrage^mghts,  except  myself,  are 
now  speeding  towards  the  Christian  camp  1" " 

"What  \  by  the  Prophet,  this  last  step  confirms  their  treason, 
'the  warnings  of  my  faithful  Zegries  w^re  just  Pky,^  he  added 
with  a  savage  regret — "  pity  that  the  whole  race  was  not  destroyed 
in  the  Court  of  the  Lions  1" 

"  Does  our  perilous  situation  excite  no  other  thoughts  ?"  cried 
Muza:  "  Still  yoiu:  thoughts  are  fixed  upon  revenge,  when  a  dis- 
,  mal  blow  menaces  your  throne  and  our  liberty.  Know  you,  that 
'  with  the  discontented  AbencerrageSj^  more  than  a  thousand  Moors 
have  gone  to  increase  the  ranks  of  our  enemies  ?  Know  you,  that 
we  have  scarcely  soldiers  enough  to  cover  a  defence  of  the.  city, 
and  that  most  of  them  have  been  rendered  cold  and  indiflferent  to 
their  duty,  fi:om  the  disgust  which  your  conduct  is  so  well  calcu- 
lated to  inspire  P* 

"  Forbear,  Muza,  forbear,''  cried  the  King,  enraged.  "  Trust 
not  too  much  upon  thy  influence  over  the  Moors,  thus  far  to 
insult  tliy  master.    Your  services,  great  as  they  may  be,  shall  not 
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afford  yoti  il  protectioh  from  the  just  wrath  of  an  msuUeid' 
monarch." 

"  That  wrath  I  despise,*  sdd  Mtfea  contemptuously,  *f.as  much 
as  I  would  despise  the  appr6bation  <^  eaif  other  feeling,  of  Abu- 
Abdalla.  Farewell !  I  leave  you  to  meditaffee  new  projects  of 
fiendisli  feVenge.    I  go*  to  provide  for  the  public  safetyj'' 

Saying  tlife,  he  turned  from  the  Ring  ir^  an  abruptand  scorrifulf 
manner,  and  left  the  Alhambra  with  at  i^eckkss^  ^omposure^  The 
passions  of  Abu-Abdalla  were  nowroused  to^apitxxh  of  frea^* 
The  taunts  so  lavishly  and  featlielssly  dteh  by  Mni^a  provoked  him 
to  madness.  He  Would  willingiy  have  slain  the  bold' M6or :  but 
he  da^ed  tiot  attempt  kught  against  the  life  of  the  oisly  mast  wiiose 
>rtgour  cbtild  $erve  as  k  prdp  t6  hts  throne.  The  derdac^oh  of  thid 
Abencerrage  knights  also  fiTlfed  hiiti  with  rage  and  apprehensions : 
the  destitution  of  the  city  "Was  already  calamitous,  eve»  without 
this  additional  disaster.  But  in  the  mi<fet  of  Qiese  gloomy  spisoa^ 
lations  that  coiic^med  public  affairs,  other  thotights  of  a  more 
privafe,  but  perhaps?  mote  eAgrossinig,  teffldenty,  stormed  the 
breast  of  Ae  agitated  Kihg  of  Granada.  The  siipposied  infidelity 
of  hiS  Q«een  still  engendered  the  most  ven6ih<stts  desires  m  his 
heart.  The  dekth  of  the  unfortunate  AlMniHatnad  had  not 
soothed  his  reteftgeM  disposition-;  and  in  the  departure  of  the 
AbencerrageS,  he  conceived  that  he  saw  a  striking  proof  of  the 
guilt  6f  tiieir  ihnoceht  coriipanibn. 

Deeply  ittiptessed  i^th  this^  idea,  he  resolved  on  the  death  of 
the  giiilriess  Queen,  arid  ill  al  tumult  of  rage,  jealousy,  and  re* 
verige,  he  tushed  to  intimate  his  dreadful  resolution  to  his  victinu 
He  found  the  Sultana  plunged  in  the  most  profound  affliction.! 
but  her.  sorrows,  instead  of  affecting  her  perfidious  husband^ 
served  to  irritate  him  th^  more.  He  could  not  conceive  that  the 
grief  of  the  Queen  arose  from  thef  fbul  accusation  laid  against  her^ 
but  ascribed  her  tears  and  melancholy  sighs  to  a  sorrow  occasioned 
dy  the  death  of  Albin-Hamad.  Acting  under  this  impression,  the 
savage  King  cried  oilt — 

"Grieve  not  so  deeply,  fair  Sultana! — ^thy  sorrow  shall  soon 
have  an  end     I  can  conceive  that  life  ttiust  be  hatefril  to  thee 
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Without  the  society  of  thy  beloved  Albin-Hamad;  and  I  accord- 
ingly, in  the  abundance  of  my  generosity,  have  resolved  to  ease 
thee  of  the  burthen  with  all  convenient  i^eed." 

**  Ohj  Heavens  !  what  mean  these  words?"  said  the  Queen,  in 
great  agitation*     "What  fearful  deed  meditate,  you  now?" 

"Nay,  why  this  alarm?"  returned  the  King,  with  a  ferocious 
look.  "Death  must  surely  be  the  most  valuable  boon  I  can 
confer  on  thee.  Besides,  I  will  inflict  a  death  symbolical  of  an 
ardent  affection  f-^this  will  please  thee^ — and  the  flame  of  love 
shall  be  only  destroyed  by  another  fire." 

"  Gh>  horror  I  horror !"  wildly  shrieked  the  wretched  Queen. 
"Yes,  adultress! — ^yes,  false  woman!"  fiercely  returned  the 
King,  changing  his  tone,  "that  shall  be  thy  fate;  and  unless  in 
the  term  of  three  days  thou  canst-^which  is  impossible — ^procure 
champions  to  vindicate .  thy  innocence,  thou  shalt  be  burnt 
publicly  in  the  Plaza  Nueva," 

This  intimation  filled  the  unfortunate  Queen  with  feelings  of 
unmitigated  horror  and  despair.  Abu-Abdalla  had  explained  how 
the  Abencerrages  had  quitted  the  city;  and  she  could  not  expect 
to  find  champions  to  assert  her  cause  amongst  the  Zegries,  her 
accusiers,  and  the  rest  of  the  tribes,  who  were  now  devoted  to  the 
interests  of  the  cruel  King.  In  this  eniergency  a  Christian  girl, 
to  whom  sh^  was  extremely  partial,  and  by  whom  she  was  con- 
stantly attended,  suggested  an  expedient  to  draw  her  from  this 
difficulty.  The  confidante  proposed  that  a  letter  should  be  sent 
to  Don  Juan  Chacon,  a  gallant  Spanish  knight,  requesting  him  to 
undertake  the  defence  of  the  innocent  The  imminency  of  her 
danger  induced  the  Queen  to  adopt  a  measure  which,  in  any  other 
circumstances^  she  would  have  considered  as  wld  and  chimerical; 
and,  encouraged  by  the  assurances  of  her  faithful  attendant,  she 
wrote  the  letter,  and  intrusted  it  to  the  Christian  girl,  who 
promised  it  should  be  delivered  in  safety  to  the  Knight. 

Meanwhile,  the  camp  of  the  Spaniards  was  aroused  to  great  joy 
by  the  arrival  of  the  Abencerrages,  and  the.  other  Moors  0/ 
Granada.  Ferdinand  and  Isabella  could  not  but  consider  their 
defection  a3  extremely  favourable  to  their  cause,  and  it  aflbrded 
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Strong  proofs  of  the  disunited,  and  consequently  weakened  state 
of  the  besieged.  Abenamar  and  the  other  knights  \rer^  received 
with  a  brotherly  cordiality  by  the  flower  of  the  Christian  chivalry, 
and  at  no  other  period  could  the  Spaiiiards  have  boasted  of  a 
greater  number  or  of  more  deserxdng  knights.  Ponce  de  Leon, 
Aguilar,  Gonzalo  de  Cordova,  the  Alcayde  de  los  Donceles, 
Chacon,  the  young  Cortes,  the  Master  of  Calatrava,  Anigo  de 
Mendoza,  and  a  numerous  host  of  other  equally  distinguished 
heroes,  stood  before  the  walls  of  that  city,  the  inhabitants  of 
which  never  heard  their  names  pronounced  but  with  feelings  of 
admiration  and  dread. 

It  was  night;  and  Don  Juan  de  Chacon  had  retired  to  his  tent, 
when  a  soldier  placed  a  letter  in  his  hand.     The  surprise  of  the 
cavalier  was  not  slight  when  he  perceived  it  was  addressed  to  him 
by  the  unfortunate  Queen  of  Granada,  and  that  she  humbly  re- 
quested him,  as  a  true  knight,  to  fly  to  the  protection  of .  the 
innocent  and  the  wronged.     Don  Juan  was  not  long  in  making 
up  his  mind  with  regard  to  the  course  he  was . to  pursue;  and  he^ 
did  what  every  man,  possessing  the  reail  sehtirafents  of  hodaour, 
would  do,  whenever  a  female  appeals  to  him  for  protection.     He 
accordingly  immediately  s6nt  a  promise  that,  at  the  appointed 
day  and  hour,  he  w6uld  appear  in  the  lists  with  three  of  his  most 
trusty  companions,  to  do  battle  against  the  four  felse  Zegries, 
authors  and  supporters  of  the  vile  and  cruel  slander.     This  done, 
Chacon  next  turned  his  thoughts  upon  the  choice  of  the  other 
champions,  which  was  no  eisy  task  in  i  camp  wb/ere  so  many 
valorous  and  deservhg  knights  were  to  be  found.     Howesver,  he  ^ 
at  length  determined  upon  those  whom  he  conceived  best  suited 
to  the  adventure,  an<S  e^wly  the  next  moniing  proposed  the  subject 
for  their  approval. 

"Sirs!"  he  began,  "it  must  be  admitted  that  jthe  state  of 
Granada  is  very  critical,  and  that  the  atrocious  conduct  of  the 
Zegries  is  almost  unparalleled.  By  riiy  troth,  it  is  hardly  con- 
ceivable that  their  innocent  Queen  should  be  condemned  to  be 
burnt  alive." 
"Burnt  alive P 
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"  Yes,  Dan  Alonzo  de  Aguibx,  such,  must  be  her  fate,  unlesi 
she  find  four  diampi(»»  willmg  to  fight,  i»  vindication  of  hei 
innocence.  And,,  aks !  she  is  ftot  likdy  tp  find  them  amoug  th^ 
Moors  remaining  now  in  Granada," 

"Unfortunate  Queen  T  excfcrimed  Ponce  de  L-eon. 

**She  deserves  compassion,"  returned  Chacon;  "but,  instead 
of  useless  r^prets,  we  must,  like  true  knights,  hasten  to  her  defence. 
$he  is  the  Victiin  of  a  black  calurony ;  and  it  would  be  a  fearful 
stain  upon  the  honour  of  knighthood,  that  a  Queen  should  be 
basely  sacrificed  to  jealousy  a<ad  jevenge,  whilst  there  are  hundreds 
of  brave  knights  at  hand  to  prevent  the  catastrophe,  I  have 
received  a  letta:  frcMn  the  unhappy  Quee^,  by  which  she  com- 
mends her  sorrowM  case  to  my  valour  and  discretion.  I  want 
tAiree  companioins  ajid-— <" 

^*  I  would  most  giadly  be  Cfte^!'  qi^uckly  interrupted  Ppuqe  de 
Leon,  "if  I  saw  i^o  obstacle  [to  the  a&ii:.'' 

"And  I  aaother,"  said  Don  Alpnzo  de  Aguilar.  "Put  how 
diall  we  be  able  to  effect  jour^jurpose^?" 

^'  What  can  be  the  difiicuHy  of  the  enterprise?"  d^mandied 
Chkcon.  "  In  so  sacred  a  cdl,  who  can  d^mur  and  call  hif^^ 
£t  ^ni$h  knight^*i-nay,  a  man,  if-T— r  ?" 

"  No  bne  1"  returned  the  Ateayde  de  Ips  Dppcdes.  *'  No  one 
that  could,  through  motives  of  sufety^  policy,  of  otliej:.  sjelfis}^ 
causes,  refuse  hlmsdf  to  so  honourable  an  a4yeati,u:^.  But  ^^ 
being  a  Moor — ^"^  * 

"  For  shame.  Sir  KnightfP  m,tA  Chacon  warmly.  "  A  Moor ! 
S3ie  is  a  woman  in  distress ;  and  tlot  is  the  *only  namp  l^  which 
she  claims  our  services.*'  ' 

*^  T^ttly  and  nobly  spoken,^  cetumed  Aguflar.  "  A^d  none  of 
ns  would  act  otherwise ;  but  yet  we  are  und^  the  orders  of 
Ferdinand  ahd  Isabella;  and  think  you,  Don  Juafl,  th^t  diey 
would  consent  to  our  adventure  ?  Would  they  not  apprehend  some 
new  treason  from  the  Zegries,  to  which  we  might  fi^  a  sacrifice? 
GouM  this  difficulty  bfe  removed^  I  stjn  ready  to  bare  my  weapon 
in  defence  of  the  Queen  of  Granada." 

"J  say  the  same,"  repeated  Ponce  de  Leon. 
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**!  lu»tt  aaother  ol^tioft  |o  5*^"  ^Ijs^^vi^.  Aft  A^jd^ 
"  Think  you,  Knights,  liiat  the  Moqm  viW  )lw^  fo^oilb^y  ejipugh  tp 
allow  four  Christian  ^^Aliersi  to,  copa/e  witoi  th^  city,  s^nd  |:}iat, 
tooy  ia  order  to  ptotect  the  object  sqC  tbw  4Qep  aversion  ?" 

"  That  is  observed  in  good  jini^en^?'  I^rped  Cl^fWl ."  b^t 
Uie  difficulties  proposed  are  not  i»^iri9PUiM*bl^  j  '  ^i^y^  f  can 
rcHiove  them.^'    . 

?*  Indeed,  r  e^laimecjL  the  three  caMa.lier^joyfuUy. 

*' Yes,  wie  must:  leave  the  tamp  witho^t,  giving  the,  JCing  a^y 
'wdce  of!our.ari(e»tion,  and  we  must:  appear  in  Gran,ada  und:ea* 
the  disguifce:  of  Tufkiah  kaaights;  and,  for  this  puj?pose,  ^e  -^'^il 
enter  tile  city  by  the  opposite  side  ^  that  which  looks  to  the  camp," 

The  Spanish  cdvaliers  were  not  unwillingly  persuaded  tp  under- 
take an  adventure  to  which  they  were  but  too  ardently  i?iQlined. 
They,  therefore,  conceived  the  expedients  proposed  by  .  tbeir 
comp^uiions  feifectly  i?ea£k>Bable,iand  dei^nuned  to  put  ii^in  into 
immediiate  execntiolEL  The  Turkish  aMireilrasiSOon  pi;^uire4»:^d 
1^  knights  havihg  secre%.left  the  camp,  took  another  dir^ion, 
in  ovder  to^  enter  <;ranada  by  the  southam  gdites.    . 

Meantime,  the  city  was  tiorowo  into  great  capcftement ;  th^/at^l 
day  dammed,  and  yet  no:  champbn  had  appeared  to  defend  the 
cause  of  ^e  accused  Queen.  The  lists  wrece  pitched  in  the  Plaza 
de  l^barrambla,  which  «^as  surrounded  by  menrat-arms ;  an4  9 
platform  wasi  eiiecfted;  coifsered  witH  black,  from  which  the  Qui».?n 
was  to  bekold  the  issue  of  the  battki  £arly  ia  the  morning,  thst 
place  was  crowded  with  spectators  ;~the  coming  event,;  indeed, 
fully  absorbed  theattention  of  the  inhal^tante }  and  many  of  those 
who  were  previoui^  disposed  against::thi&.  unfortunate  Queen, 
app^ed' moved  and  affected  by  the  di»a4ful  leatastcpphe  which 
they  ccMi^ider^d  at  hand.  Thus,  when  she  was  taken  from  the 
Alhambra,  smd  carried  in  a  litter  through  the  streets  of  Zacatin  to 
the  drea^iil  scene,  ^e  balconies  were  covered  with  weeping 
fnatrons  d.nd  damsds;  whilst  even  the  Moors,  who  saw  the 
ihelanchoiy  procession  pass  along,  were  softened,  and  wished  that 
even  at  this  fate  houar  she  m^ht  find  champions  to  assert  h^ 
t:aui^    Jndee4  low^  rumours  b^gan  to  circulate  ;that  Some  of  the 
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tribe  of  the  Gomeles  would  attempt  some  desperate  deed;  and 
apprehensions  were  felt  for  the  safety  of  Granada. 

In  awful  silence,  disturbed  only  by  deep  groai^  and  weeping, 
the  Queen  and  her  mournful  retinue  arrived  at  the  Plaza  de 
Bibarrambla,  where  she  look  her  station  on  the  blade  platform, 
together  with  her  female  attendants,  all  of  whom,  as  wdl  as  herself 
were  clad  in  deep  mourning.  Soon  after,  Mahomad,  the  accuser, 
entered  the  lists,  accompanied  by  Hamet^  Gomel,  and  Mahardin. 
A  burst  of  martial  minstrelsy  proclaimed  their  arrival;  and  the 
challengers  began  to  parade  the  place  with  looks  of  supreme 
arrogance.  No  defender  of  the  Queen  appeared ;  and  every  one 
was  astonished  that  she  should  have  been  so  negligent  in  choosing 
her  champions,  or  that  there  should  not  be  found  knights  willing  to 
adopt  her  quarrel. 

In  this  state  of  suspense  some  time  wore  away,  when  a  loud 
and  prolonged  note  was  heard  froni  a  bugle,  and  presently  four 
Turkish  cavaliers  made  their  entrance  into  the  Plaza  with  great 
ceremony.  They  were  superbly  clad,  and  their  resple^dent 
armour,  together  with  their  noble  bearing,  bespoke  them  knights 
of  no  small  importance  and  circumstance.  One  of  them  ap- 
proached the  platform,  and  in  the  Moorish  tongue  made  his 
courtesies  to  the  Queen,  signifying  in  a  confident,  manner,  that 
her  innocence  should  soon  be  cleared,  and  her  accusers  punished. 
The  Christian  girl  immediately  tecbgnised  Don  Juan  Chacon  in 
the  speaker,  and  made  ho  doubt  that  the  otfeer  fictitious  Turks 
were  his  companions*  The  hopes  of  the  Quieen  suddenly  rose ; 
whilst  the  perfidious  Z^ries,  little  aware  of  th^  redoubtable 
antagonists  against  whom  they  were  to  engage,  prepared  for  the 
i&ght  with  great  spirit,  and  in  full  confidence  of  success.  At  the 
sound  of  trumpets  the  engagement  commenced.  Don  Juan 
Chacon  rushed  against  Mahomad,  the  accuser ;  and  a  desperate 
conflict  began,  in  which  their  lances  were  soon  broken,  and  they 
betook  themselves  to  the  sword,  the  better  to  engage  in  close  and 
mortal  combat.  Don  Alonzo  de  Aguila^r,  with  that  gigantic 
strength  for  which  he  was  remarkable,  having  applied  spurs  to 
his  fiery  charger,  galloped  headlong  against  Hamet,  and,  with  a 
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single  stroke  of  his  lance^  biitled  him  from  hid  seat  as  if  he  were 
a  child.  The  Alcayde  de  lbs  Donceles  and  Ponce  de  Leoin  were 
fiercely  battling  agaiiist  their  opponents ;  their  exiconnter  was 
longer  protracted,  but  the  advantage  was  clearly  observable  on 
the  side  of  the  dhimpions. 

The  contest  continued  for  some  time,  till  at  length  the  traitor 
Mahomad  and  his  cdnipanioii  Hamet  were  seen  weltering  in  their 
blood.  The  two  other  Zegries  were  also  on  the  point  of  sinking 
under  the  mighty  blows  of  their  opponents;  when  Mahomad, 
finding  his  end  rapidly  approaching,  desired  to  speak  to  Muza, 
and  then  confessed  that  the  Queen  was  innocent.  Soon  after,  he 
breathed  his  last ;  as  did  also  his  confidant,  Hamet.  Muza  pro- 
claimed aloud  the  dying  words  of  the  traitor,  and  the  batde 
was  finished  as  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  two  surviving 
Moors  as  to  any  one,  for  they  felt  thata  fate  sinaiiiajr  to  that  of 
their  companions  inevitably  awaited  them.  ' 

The  enlivening  strains  of  instruments  now  greeted  the  victorious 
Turks,  whilst  die  greater  portion  of  the  spectators  filled;  the  air 
with  their  joyful  cries.  Thi^  humbled  and  'abashed  Zegries.  kept  i 
sullen  silence,  and  retired  from  the  lists,  carryihg  with  i  them  their 
slain  companions.  The  conquerors  then  came  in  front  of  the 
platform,  and  making  their  respectful  obeisance,  disposed  them^ 
selves  to  quit  the  city,  whidh  they  did  despite  of  the  earnest  en- 
treaties of  Muza  and  the  friends  of  the  Queen,!  wto  were  desirous 
to  show  all  respect  ^nd  gratitude  to  the  fictitious  Tuxks. 

Chacon  and  his  companions  returned  to  the  Christian  camp ; 
but  their  secriet  Expedition  fared  the  usual  fate  of  most  secret 
af&.irs,  and  when  discovered  and  bruitied  about,  produced  the 
most  powerful  sensation  both  amongst  Christians  and  Moors. 
The  former  were  filled  with  a  satisfaction  as  great  as  the  dread 
and  alarm  which  stormdd  the  breasts  of  the  latter.  The;  inha- 
bitants of  Granada  trembled  more 'deeply  for  the  s^ety  of  their 
city,  whilst  the  fierce  AbuAbdalla  repented  too  late  the  errors  of 
his  previous  conduct  He  now  endesLvoured  to  conciliate  the 
favour  of  his  pebple  \  but,  except  the:  gallant  Muza,  he.  perceived 
no  man  of  consequence  enter  zealously  into  the  cause  in  which 
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the  intca-ests  of  so  iwirtW^ns  a  |{lipg  w^e  conperpe^  A  fev  4ays 
after  die  ccxnflict  ia  vm^i^ipf^.  fC  ^is  Q^ep;Q,  kiteUjgen^e  was 
bcought  that  fihe  had  wit^dr^iR  4x>.  the  Qhristiau  c^p  with  ^ 
numerbua  train  of  attendants.  E;ca«pemte4  and  ajarm^d^  Abu- 
Abdalla  now  turned  to  the  faithful  Mu;^  for  coQsplation  and 
advice. 

^  Ah,  King  I"  said  Muza  s^idly,  <^  bnt  Xj:^  l^^e  you  perceive  the 
disastroiB.oifects  of  cruelty  and  ipap?udei^cp.  J  will  npt^  however, 
lose  that  time  in  rejwkes  wh^cb  is  jiece$s*ry  for  action.  To- 
morrow the.  plains  of  the  Vega  shall  *ee  th/5  Moor  Muza  vmH^  the 
last  desperate  eflfort  in.  d^feaojB  of  hist  fallen  pountry.  To-mQfrow, 
I  shall  save  Granada,  ipr  loEie  my  Uf<^  in  the  attempt'' 

The  gallaot  Muw.:wafi  tine  tp  J^is  prpmise.  IJ^  assemblec} 
the  dispirited  Gjranadi9A$»  and  stroive  to  arouse  their  ene;r^  by 
an  enthttsiastae  Speech,  in  wiiioh  h^  ^nounc^  that  the  Proph^ 
would  come  to  their  aid.  The  Moors  resolved  to  paake  a  last 
desperate  attempt  in  4efence:  pf  thjeir  city  \ .  an4  accordingly, 
under  the  coramaod  of  Mai^a,  npt  only  th^  ^nighfs  m^^  tjoop?, 
t)nt  ^ven  the  peaceful  citizens  lo^  up  .in  anpas^s^ntl  salUe4  froo^ 
Granada  in  strict  military  o«iw.r  Thp  Cbrist^s,  a^  they  per- 
ceived the  armour,  gkndi^  in  the  fays  of,  the  ^^n,  and  tjie  gay 
pennons  fiutteringintheiwindiTW^d  a^hput  of  joy  at  the  pro?j)eqi; 
of  the  coming  contest  Eager  futthcor  Xs^  disUnguisl^  thiem^lve^ 
as  well  as  to  achieve  the.  conquest  of  the  la^t  Mppiish  capital, 
the  Spanish  iraitiofs  advanced  to  the  engagement  with  an  ardent 
spitit  and  a  confident  bearing,  which  n^^  sujre  om^s  of  victpcy. 

The  conflict  was  de^enrte.  HiQ  Moors  were  insp^e4.  by  % 
sort  of  wild  frenzy,  and  the  etample  of  Muzai  whQ  plni^d  witli 
fearless  hrtiepidity  into  the  tWekest  of  the  i^n^myl?  ?^wtefi  sj^nu- 
lated  his  foilowcEs  to  more  than  human  e)certipn^p  Bt^t  ^  teffi 
of  the  Moorish  empire  wasarrivied,  and  mi  pow^>  hVfw^f^r  €i^l^ 
could  lengthen  it  Muza,  with  despainng  lpn)(S|  p^rceiv^  \m 
troops  b^inflig  to  give  way.  Don  MattUel  Pono^  d^  I^n  ^a^ 
the  foremost  in  prd»ing  the  alarmed  Moors,  Mu^ta  resolv-ed  ^ 
ktiem^  the.pi^giesa  by  enoc^miberin^  faimselC  th^:  ^ou^^ty  lCl¥ristia^ 
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knight  He  rushed  to  meet  l»m ;  but  he  rushed  to  obtain  a 
glorious  death,  the  fate  wlufib  he  desired  oe^.  tv  victory.  His  fall 
was  the  signal  of  defeat,  and  ttie  Moor*  *yt&tQ  pursued  with  dread- 
ful slaughter  to  the  very,  w^  (d  Gmfta4a>  in  which  they  took 
shelter,  full  of  horror  and  despair. 

Abu-Abdalla,  having  lost  the  last  hope  of  being  able  to  defend 
his  city,  now  determined  to  make  a  treaty  as  advantageous  as  he 
could  before  it  >#fes  too  kte.  In  this,  at  least  he  showed  his  pru- 
dence. The  negotiations  commenced,  and  it  was  agreed  that  at 
the  end  of  sixty  days  the  surrender  should  be  effected.  Those 
days  were  spent  by  tiie  inhabitants  in  eidiibiting  their  absorbing 
sorrow.  In  every  place  the  desponding  Moors  were  seen  hurrying 
about,  uttering  dismal  l^m/entetiofifi,  aind  ca&ting  melancholy  looks 
on  their  magnificent  mosques,  palaces,  and  streets.  The  fatal  day 
arrived,  and  the  Christians,  i^  great  pomp  ^d  ceremony,  ap- 
proached to  take  possession  fOf  ths  cky^ 

Abu-Abdalla,  with  a  slender  retinue,  came  odt  to  meet  Ferdi- 
nand and  Isabella,  whoAi  he  perceived  arrayed  in  splendid  attire, 
suitable  to  the  occasion,  and  surrounded  by  the  flower  of  the 
Christian  chivalry.  With  SOfrrowftil  Jooks,  and 'a  breaking  heart, 
the  fallen  King  delivered  jthjs  keys  pf  (Granada  to  Ferdinand,  who, 
in  his  turn,  intrusted  them  to-  QouM  de  Tendilla,  whom  he  had 
appointed  governor  of  the  city.  The  Moor  then  took  leave  of  his 
conqueror,  and  went  to  jcfi^  \m  faija^y  at  P^cjul,., whence  it  was  his 
intention  to  cross  over  into  Africa  He:  iwisi)owerfully  affected ; 
and  as  he  cast  a  lingering  look  on  the  capi|tdl  of  the  kingdom 
which  he  had  lost,  the  tears  flowed  down  his  stem  countenance. 
His  mother,  Zorago,  observed  this  exhibition  of  grief,  and,  in  a 
tone  of  mixed  anger  anl!  kfllict^o*!,  ^t  cried — ' — 

"  Alas !  my  son,  weU  v^j^  Siptt  wei^p  iWW  Aike  a  woman,  for 
the  loss  of  that  city  which  thoU  feast  not  been'  able  to  defend  like 
a  man." 

Meantime,  FjrdinaQd  ^4  JsabelU  paade  th^rariumphant  entry 
into  Granada,  amidst  the  jojrdus  shouts  of  the  tonguerors  and  the 
^oans  of  the  vanquished.    ,../.,. 
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t. 

There  was  a  oryiiigfin  Gratia 
V/bei%  the  sun  wasjroing  down, 

Some  calling  on  the  Trinity, 
Some  callh^  oil  Mahotn; 

II. 
Here  pass'd  away  the  Koran ; 

There  in  the  Cross  was  borne ; 
And  here  was  heard  the  Christian  boH 

And  there  the  Moorish  horn. 

III. 
7>  Deum  laudamus 

Was  up  th'  Alcala  sung ; 
Down  from  th'  AIhambn?s  minareli 

Were  all  the  cr*sodiits  flung; ; 

IV. 

The  arms  thereon  of  Arragon, 
They  with  Castile's  ^splay; 
•  Cue  kingxcunes  m  in  trfumph« 
One  weeping  goes  away, 

V, 

Thus  cried  the  weeper,  while  \vis  handfl 
His  old  white  beard  did  tear, — 

"Farewell,  farewell,  Granada! 
Thou  cityj without  |>eeR.  . 

VI. 

**  Woe,  woe,  thou  pride  of  Heathendom 
(i)«rea  huiidred  years  and  more  . 

Jiaye  gpne,  shuje  first  the  faithfu'  ; 
Thy, royal  sceptre  bore. 

yi?, 

"  Thou  wert  the  happy  Mother 

Of  a  high  renowd  race  : 
Within  thee  dwelt  a  haughty  line 

Thftt  ftow  ^  £rott  fheir  pJace  j 

VIII. 

**  Within  thee  fearless  knights  did  d#eH 
Who  fought  with  mickle  gle^— 

The  enemies  of  proud  Casti&,x 
The  bane  of  Christientic." 
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Ferdinand  and  Isabella  made  their  glorious  entry  into  Granada 
on  the  Feast  of  the  Epiphany,  the  6th  of  January,  1492.  This 
glorious  achievement  put  an  end  to  the  Moorish  dominion  in 
Spain;  and  thus  was  ultimately  effected  the  downfall  of  that 
enemy  who  had  had  possession  of  the  land  for  the  space  of  nearly 
eight  centuries.  ;  Xheire  is  scarcely  a  pieripd  recorded  in.  the  history 
of  nations  of  more  constaQt  warfare  between  the  same  people ; 
nor  do  any  annals  present  a  series  of  more  striking  events  and 
heroic  achievements,  the  tenacity  of  the  Moors  being  only  excelled 
by  the  courage  and  perseverance  of  the  Ghristians.  In  reading 
the  pages  of  Spanish  history,  we  find,  but  with  few  exceptions,  that 
all  the  grand  battles  were  won  by  the  Christian  warriors.  The 
same  honoiuable  proportion  was  observable  in  lesser  actions ;  and 
the  Christian  kings  and  knights  that  distinguished  themselves  in 
this  protracted  and  glorious  contest,  are  as  numerous  as  they  are 
justly  renowned  The  conquests  of  Valencia,  Seville,  and  Granada, 
are  invested  with  all  the  attributes  of'  attractive  |-omance.  And  if 
the  dreams  of  chivalry  were  ever  realized,  this  realization  must  be 
sought  for  amongst  the  names  of  Pelayo,  Bernardo,  the  Cid,  Al- 
phonso  the  Noble,  Ferdinand,  and  others  equally  deserving  of 
admiration. 

After  the  conquest  of  Granada,  Spain  prepared  to  reach  the 
summit  of  that  elevation  which,  in  the  succeeding  reigi^,  was  to 
dazzle  and  astonish  the  worid.  The  rule  of  Isabella  is  also  ren- 
dered illustrious  in  history  by  the  discovery  of  America.  With 
regard  to  that  Queen,  "  taking  her  all  in  all,"  she  may  justly  be 
accounted  the  first  in  the  line  of  female  sovereigns.  Many  will, 
no  doubt,  oppose  to  her  as  her  equal,  or  perhaps  superior,  Eliza 
beth  of  Fngland ;  but  the  impartial  observer  will  make  some  dis- 
tinction between  her  who,  with  the  courage  and  prudence  of  a 
man,  possessed  the  amiable  attributes  of  her  softer  sex,  and  her 
who,  of  the  man,  had  only  the  colder  virtues,  and,  of  the  woman, 
nothing  but  the  weakness  and  foibles. 
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4.<.  PUlipand  Joaaiifu.  , 

1516.  Charle$  the  Firsts  better  known  as  tlie  £mperor  Charles  ^e  FiUlht 

15^56.  PhiTip  tlie  Scconi 

1498.  I>hiKp  file  TiiW. 

t62t.  PftiHp  tht  Fotfrth. 

1665.  OuHto  ti»  Seoffidj 


HISTORICAL  SUMMARY. 
:  CHARLBS  THE  FJRSTi     ^ 

COMMONLY  CALLED  THE  EMPEROR  CHARLES  i^HE  JlPfH,  ^6  Uti 
ABDICATION— 1 5 16  TO   1556.      - 

A.iy.  I5r&-^n  the  deit6  of  Fer^fifnftnd  lfh6  CAthclh,  Ms!gt»n<lM>n  Chtatttt 
the  FMIv  thtrf  litdo  mbrt  tlum  6ixte<en  years  of  ago  aBoteded: tke.ttnoiicu  In 
the  itign  of  liim  aQ^ereign  6pam  arose  to>  h^r  greatest  spkndo\ir  aod  elevsttio^ 

152a— Charles  afssembled  the  Cortes  of  Castile  at  Santiago,  in  Qalicia,  an 
insult  deeply  felt  by  the  Castilians ;  and  several  cities  refused  to  send  theii 
Deputies  to  a  meeting  not  convened  accorditfg  to  the  eSt^lfeWdkii^of  ttie 
country;  <^ries,  exasperated  at  this;  ttireat^ctd  thein.  The  Deputies  of 
Toledo;  Salaraanoa/  Sevflle^  ^c,  th^  lefiBcd  togive  theb  vote.toi  the  c^ject 
for  whkh  they  wefce  called.  The  ffing,  with  al^espotisiia  to  which  the  Cas- 
tilian^  were  not  accnstomed,  banished  the  Deputies  of  Toledo,  who  evinced 
the  greatest  resolution  in  the  debate.  This  step  alarmed  their  constituents, 
and  the  city  declared  itself  in  open  revolt.  Don  Juan  de  Padilla,  a  ^olmg  gen- 
tjeman  of  birth,  an  enthusiastic  loVer  Of  liberty,  put  hhnself  at  the  head  of  tbA 
ComuneroSf  or  Conmions;  the  Bishop  of  Zamora  and  the  inhabitants  soon 
joined  in  the  revolt,  and,  in  a  short  time,  the  country  was  threatened  with  a 
civil  war.  The  Comuneros  of  Madrid  assumed  the  reins  of  government 
Padilla  then  waited  on  Joanna  the  dowager  Queen,  and,  representing   the 
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fyranny  which  the  King  exercised  over  the  nation,  invited  her,  in  its  name,  to 
take  the  crown.  The  King,  at  the  prospect  of  so  alarming  a  danger,  sent  a 
powerful  army  against  the  Comuneros,  who,  after  various  fortunes,  were  routed 
at  Villanar.  Padilla  was  wounded,  taken,  and,  the  very  next  day,  executed 
with  some  of  his  chiefs. 

1525. — But  even  after  his  death,  the  Comunero^  of  Toledo  gallantly  con- 
tinued the  contest,  eonnhanded  hf  TklAi  maim  "Pzihtodj  the  heroic  widow  of 
Padilla,  who,  when  the  inhabitants  surrendered,  fled  into  Portugal. 

As  Emperor  of  Germany,  as  well -aft  King  of  Spain,  Charles  exercised  vast 
power  in  Europe.  His  wars  with  Francis  the  First  of  France  epded  in  the 
captivity  of  that  ^iskig.  He  also  entkdiy  defented  the.  iim^us  corsaur  Bar- 
barossa,  and  twenty  fli<i>ttSii*J  €fc*«5ti*in  Sfettes  win  tints  delivered  from 
thraldom.     Peru  was  added  to  liis  doiiiiiilons  hf  Piiarm. 

1556. — Whilst  the  name  oif  Charles  occupied  every  tohgfCie,  he  suddenly  ab- 
dicated the  crown  in  favour  of  his  son,  Philip  the  Second,  and  retired  to  the 
convent  of  St.  Justin,  where  he  died  tranquilly  the  following  year.  The  history 
of  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth  fills  up  the  most  splendid  and  striking  period 
in  the  annafe  of  Tiiod^  nktibtai.  ^^m  i^iv  theft  Hi  fhe  i^iitfc  6f''itkyLy(^ 
greatness:  tb^  ixmquftit  6f  tfa^  Kt^  Wcfdd  aJbne  w^  n  wixtter  o€  afati^st  i|- 
cbsdlbte  wocderi  Cbfulea'W^  n  poHtjo  state^ia^aB!  andagreatwa^on  He 
certftiirij^pfied  an  arbitrary  swajr  in  ^pain,  and  inflicted,  dreadful  blows  on  th^ 
liberties  of  tl^e  land ;  yet  the  splendour  of  his  actions,  and'the  glory  he  attached. 
to  the  Spanish  name  at  fhe  tifa^,  served  gi-eatl^^  tO  dimhiish  «ii^  ^contcfilt  at 
ffiedintthtttiohoffeefldihathtrine;  '      ' 
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Ce  fer  ddnit  nos  tyrans  sont  arm^  et  couTertt, 
Ces  sapides  coursiers  aui  sous  eux  font  la  giieiret 
Pouvaient  k  leiir  abora  ^pouvanfer  la  terre  : 
Je  le  vols  d'un  cell  fin,  et  leur  ose  insulter. 

Voltaire,  A/avr, 


P£RHAPS  the  most  heroic  attempt  made  in  defence  of 
hb&ty  against  despotic  sway,  recorded  in  Spanish  history, 
is  that  ^hich  was  boldly  undertaken  by  Don  Juan  de  Padilla  and 
the  Comuneros  or  Commoners  of  Castile.  Padilla,  whose  name 
is  sacred  amongst  the  martyrs  of  liberty,  was  a  young  cavalier  of 
great  abilities,  enthusiastic  temperament,  and  extraordinary  cou« 
rage.  His  hatred  of  oppression  was  clearly  evinced,  even  on  the 
most  trivial  occasions.  Indeed,  nature  had  endowed  him  with  a 
soul  that  would  have  graced  the  ancient  worthies  of  Greece  and 
Rome ;  yet  his  patriotic  spirit  was  unalloyed  by  the  admixture  of 
those  baser  ingredients  which  are  but  too  often  found  in  the 
character  of  professed  republicans.  Nor  was  his  courage  guided 
by  those  stem  and  even  ferocious  dictates  of  the  old  warriors.  To 
the  reckless  intrepidity  of  a  hardy  soldier,  he  united  the  polish  of 
courtly  manners  ;  nor  did  his  ardent  character  ever  lead  him  into 
any  of  those  excesses  by  which  vVithusiasm  is  so  often  instigated. 

Such  was  the  man  whom  the  Comuneros  of  Castile  chose  for 
their  leader,  when  they  resolved  to  oppose,  by  open  violence,  the 
arbitrary  measures  which  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth,  in  con- 
tempt of  the  ancient  laws  of  the  country,  scrupled  not  to  adopt 
But  the  titles  of  Padilla  to  the  post  he  now  occupied  were 
rendered  doubly  sacred  from  the  circumstance  that  he  was  the 
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first  man  of  note  who  raised  Uie  cry  of  liberty  in  Castile.  Padilla 
had  established  his  head^jtiarters  at'  VaJladblid,  to  which  city  the 
Comuneros  flocked  from  every  side  to  follow  tlie  standard  of 
fireedom.  But  a  serious  obstacle  opposed  their  operations :  the 
want  of  money  was  at  that  time  sensibly  felt  in  Spain.  The 
ruinous  wars  carried  on  by  the  Emperor  had,  in  some  measure, 
drained  the  land  of  specie.  Besides,  the  junta  were  afraid  of 
laying  heavy  contributions  on  the  people ;  60  that)  from  these  and 
other  various  causes,  Padilla  found  thenecessity  of  providing  some 
means  to  remove  so  grave  an  inconvenience. 

This  was  accomplished  by  a  female,  by  name  Dona  Mark 
Pacheco,  the  worthy  spouse  of  Padilla.  This  extraordinary 
woman,  the  first  heroine  of  that  land  where  heroines  had  never 
been  wan  ting  in  all  ages  and  occasions,  resorted  to  a  bold  ex- 
pedient to  smoothe  the  dfficulties  under  which  her  husband 
laboured.  She  asiiembled  the  women  at  Toledo,  having  pre- 
viously ordered  that  they  should  appear  habited  in  deep  mourn 
ing.  Her  cominands  were  promptly  6b^yed;  and  early  in  the 
morning  the  Zocodover  was  aowded  with  a  multitude  of  females 
in  gloomy  attire. 

Dona  Maria  Pacheco  soon  appeiired,  suirounded  by  the  wives 
of  the  principal  Comuneras,  all  barefooted,  clad  in  dark  apparel, 
and  displaying  every  symptom  of  sorrow. 

**  My  deal  and  brave  countrywomen  1*'  she  said  in  a  firm  voice, 
**^the  defenders  of  the  liberties  of  Castile  are  now  impeded  in  the 
progress  of  iheir  sacred  enterprise  for  want  of  that  coin  which  the 
despotic  Emperor  has  so  lavishly  uised  in:  foreign  wars,  and  in 
pampering  fbteigft  fevburites.  The  exigencies  of. the  State  require 
Some  bold  measure  to  be  taken.  Our  coffers  have  already  been 
drained  in  «u|^oW;  of  th6  glorious  icause.  Wealtdi  is  how  nowhere 
to  1>efbiHid  iJut  in  Uiedt^dral  and  other  places  of  worship. 
Startnot'iitl  the  proposition  t  wish  to  make:  it  is  daring,  and  at 
fiirst^sight' i^y  a|>pear  slicrilegiOUs  tothe  timoro^^^  minds  of  the 
manyryetrbiir  destitute  situation  admits  of  no  other  alternative. 
Atrd-Heiiv«ri'wil!SDTd3f' forgive  an  a<^  prompted  by  the  most 
sacred  reasons^   Woinen  of  Toledo  I  fbflow  ^le  boldly,  and  let  tfao 
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gold  ftiid  $ilv«^  oiiQ^in^t^  with  ,wh^h  the  churcl^  ^r<B  ^ncum 
bered  ht  cottv«rt#c}  ioto  ^sou^^  ^  prwide  fpr  the  j^c^ssities  of  the 
State." 

Thw  i»*Qposal  was  receive  without  ^,  dissentient  vpice  by  the^ 
female  multitude.    The  ajscendaocy  which  their  leader  held  gver 
their  minds  was  ui^limited,  and  even  the  most  timid  and  sanctimo- 
nious easily  cojaceiyed  tlw^  the  sw's  in  ^eayen,  could  ui  nowisq 
be  oflfondedrwitb  the  liberly  about- 1^  bQ  taken  with  their  effigies 
on  earthi  or  with  the  gold  wb^cht  idle  m  tl^  altars,  and  ^hrines^ 
could  be  turned  to  the  giseatest  use  in  forwarding,  the  views  0/ 
freedtfnu    Vet  sud^i  a  step  wa9  not  taken  withouf;  someifeeliijigs 
of  awe  ;-T-for  as  the  glocwy  pioce^si^n  bent  their,  .course  towards 
the  cathedral^  they  b^mUy  beat  their  breasts^  and  qaUed  on  the 
pardon  of  Heaven  for  fee  eacpedie^t  'wWch  th^  were  conapelled  to 
employ.    The  sctuples  of  eonscieno^  were^  however,  silenced  by 
degrees,  and  the  work  oi  spoliation  con^menced.    No.  regiment  of 
sacking  conquerors,  not  \S£00^  of  eiq^i^e^ced  plunderers,  could 
have  achieved  their  taA  in  80^  $hprt  a  time,  9^  ijn  a  mpre  complete 
manner.    The  booty  wa/i  imiDei^^e,  -but  ^thou};  a  solitary  ins^ce 
of  personal  appropriation ;  the  whole  of  it  was  applied  to  the 
sacred  purpose  for  which  Ae  <polle^tipn  had  beei^  undertaken. 
.  PadiUa  and  the  Comuneros  bf  ing.  ^5rt>led  tq  take  the  ^eld  hy 
this  timely  subsidy,  lost  no  tiiiae  in  pffo^quting  tl^eir  deigns.  The 
whole  country  wtas  in  a  fermeiU;    The  ^pifi^  of  Zajn^r^  ha^  ppenly 
revolted,  and  placed  the  veneiabie  3ish^  ^^na  ^  the  head  of 
the  Cottmnevos :  nearly  all  the  pri9$i^:)C;ities  ^  lihe.  ku^dom 
followed  this  example ;  and  ia  Madrid^  the  J3(UtlQontei^8(  had  .pro- 
ceeded to  remove  all  t^  ifimctionaries  actiog.by^tjbif  E^mperor's 
nomination.    PadiUa  next  succeeded  in:  obtaining  fo  interview 
with  Dona  Juana,  the  dowager  Queeni  tQ  whom  he  represented 
the  aorbitrary  condpcLof  het  5od«  a$Kl  invi^d  her^  in  ^  JQ^ame  of 
the  people,  to  assume  the  ccowli^    Juana.  wa^  ^^le^^^lyj  ^r^ppgoised 
&£»  the  Sovcse^  of  Spab^^and  eveiy^^publ^  tii^u;f$^ti5^  of  the 
Cottfuneros  wak  undertaken  ib:her  name.    Tb^jyitbH^^sm  ^f  the 
CasttliaiMs  was  fat  idie  highest  rpit«h;,^d  thf^  ifW/W^/pwj^eqyj(^ 
^rilhlatttieraatf  :?tifr<>e8%  bat  undiiftkusb^  ieg<:rf^tipn,   , 
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Padilla  had  lak^n  possession  of  ToH'e^Lob^tOQ^  w]ien  i&tel- 
Hgence  was  brought  that  the  foxalist  ^rmyi  commanded  by  the 
Counts  of  Haro  and  Onate,  was  adviavciDg  by  the  most  rapid 
marches.  The  superiority  of  the  enemy's  forces  made  the  leader 
of  the  Comuneros  sensible  of  the  necessity  of  retreating  to  some 
place  where  they  might  present  a  suitable  defence — a  task  which  ^ 
was  Hot  easily  to  be  achieved  at  Torre-Lobaton.  The  city  of  • 
Toro  offered  all  the  advantages  desirable^  and  to  this  place  Padilla 
resolved  to  conduct  his  men^  The  retreat  was  begun  in  strict 
order,  though  in  the  most  expeditious  manner.  The  Comuneros, 
fearing  a  sUrpnisal  before  they  had  tina^  to  reach  Topo,  hast^ied 
On,  despite  the  fatigue  under  which  they  laboured. 

Meantime  the  royalist  chiefs,  having  received  di^e  information 
of  the  ^enemyft^  movements,  suddenly  ordered  a  numerous  body  to 
intercept  their  retreat,  by  meeting  them  in  front,  whilst  the  main 
army  commenced  a  vigorous  pursuit  The  mqrnjng  had  been 
excessiveljr  sultry,  and  the  troops  of  Padilla„  worn  out  with  the 
fatigues  which  they  had  been  compelled  tp  undergo,  and  being  in 
a  great  measure  composed  of  citizens  and  peasants  unaccustomed 
to  the  discipline  of  military  service^  began,  though  unwillingly, 
to  evince  the  -distress  which  they  were  compelled  to  endure^ 
Padilla  ordered  his  army  to  h^t  in  the  road  leading  to.  Villalar, 
and  granted  an  hour  of  repose,  to  enable  the  drooping  soldier  to 
acquire  sufficient  strength  to  pursue  their  retreat.  M'eajiwhile  he 
called  around  him  Bravo^  Maldotfado^:  Pimeatel,  and  .other 
prinoipal  ComuneroiK,  land  bringing  tbenv  apart  fron^;  the 
troop9-*t 

"My  brave  companions!"  he  said,  with  a  resolute  though 
melancholy  voice,  "I  am  afraid  we  shall  not  be  able  to  effect  an 
orderly  retreat  into  Toro.  A  spy  has  just  arrived  with  intel- 
ligfE»ce,  that  the^aemy  canti/ot  now  be  long  before  he  appears  in 
sight  Should  this  be  really  the  case,  to  proceed  in  pur  first 
resolution  tvotpM  be  highly  imprucjent  Our  troops  would  soon 
feear  the  .6e*nblance  of  a.  flying  crowd,  rather  than  a  retreating 
army, .  Beside?,  in  their  present  condition,  to.  proceed  on  our 
march  would  only  augment  their  distress,  without:  forwarding  puy 
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views,     i  think  it  will  be  next  to  an  impossibility  to  reach  Toro 

in  safety  without  coming  feo  a  battle/*^ 

**That  remedy.  I  should  have  counselled  from  the  beginning/' 

replied  Bravo,  a  fiery  impetuous  captain.   "  Be  assured,  Don  Juan, 

that  our  retreat  from  Torre-Lobaton  will  prove  fatal  to  our  cause." 
"  Hush !"  interrupted  Maldonado  ;  "  thy  rashness  and  choleric 

temper.  Bravo,  will  always  lead  thee  to  the  most  violent  expedients. 

We  could  not  sustain  a  regular  siege  at  Torre-Lobaton ;  and  to 

have  risked  ar  engagement  with  such  unequal  forces,  would  have 

been  the  work  of  madmen,  not  of  soldiers." 

"  And  what  will  it  be  now?"  returned  Bravo  with  a  bitter  smile. 

"We  are  still  compelled  to  meet  those  unequal  forces,  and  with 

the  additional  disadvantage  of  having  to  oppose  than  with  men 

sinking  under  the  accumulated  evils  of  exhaustion,  thirst,  and  want 

of  repose." 

"This  is  a  matter  of  necessity,  not  of  choice,"  observed 

Pimentel,  "and  it  i^  not  fair,  Senor  Bravo,  to  establish  an  argu- 
ment upon  results.  When  we  quitted  Torre-Lobaton  we  were  not 
aware  that  the  enemy  was  so  near,  nor  could  anticipate  the  rigour 
of  the  heat,  and  therefore  were  not  presumptuous  in  supposing 
that  we  could  reach  Toro  in  safety.  However,  since  our  expecta- 
tions have  been  frustrated,  instead  of  repining  against  our  past 
conduct,  let  us  adopt  such  as  may  be  proper  to  serve  us  m  this 
predicament" 

"Weil  spoken,  Pimentel!"  cried  Padilla;  "my  conscience  does 
not  reproach  me  for  any  act  in  which  I  have  engaged  for  the 
interest  of  the  cause.  If  I  have  erred,  the  fault  must  be  attributed 
to  my  excessive  zeal.  Let  us  now,  since  the  occasion  grows  so 
urgent,  instead  of  giving  way  to  despondency,  rouse  o\irselves  to 
the  most  earnest  endeavours." 

At  this  moment  a  rumc^r  was  heard,  and  a  man  was  seen  huny- 
ing  from  the  outpost 

-  '"^The  eflemyl-^the  enemy!"-— was  the  word  <^  alartn.  The 
whole  army  was  thrown  into  commotion.  Padilla  advanced  in 
front,  with  his  principal  officers,  and  in  \  loud  and  animating 
voice  exclaimed — 
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"  Comiineros  of  Castile !  the  moment  for  retreat  is  past— tlie 
foe  is  in  sight;  and  it  shall  never  be  said  that  we  fly  before 
the  tools  of  oppression.  To  entrust  our  cause  to  the  event  of  a 
battle  is  now  inevitable.  I  need  not  excite  your  courage,  nor 
remind  you  of  your  duty.  Castilians !  you  fight  for  your  sacred 
rights — frights  acquired  by  the  valorous  achievements  for  which 
this  land  is  rendered  celebrated.  A  foreign  prince  now  governs 
the  country;  not  with  the  moderation  which  our  old  kings  were 
wont  to  do,  but  with  an  iron  rod,  to  which  the  Spaniards  have 
never,  until  now,  been  exposed,  and  which  they  will  not  tamely 
endure,  if  a  spark  of  the  ancient  spirit  of  tlie  old  Castilians  still 
animates  their  descendants.  Our  liberties  are  trampled  upon — 
our  Cortes  treated  with  insult  and  contempt— the  riches  of  the 
land  lavished  upon  foreign  courtiers  and  greedy  adventurers. 
Charles  considers .  Spain  only  as  a  convenient  minc'—a  source 
whence  he  and  his  favourite  attendants  may  draw  a  plentiful 
harvest  It  is  time  to  undeceive  them,  and  to  let  them  know  that 
this  land  is  noted  for  productions  of  greater  worth— the  indepen- 
dent spirit  and  the  courageous  hearts  of  its  sons.  Comuneros ! 
show  yourselves  worthy  of  the  glorious  Castilians  from  whom  you 
are  descended.     Fight  like  heroes — die  like  freemen  !" 

This  address  was  greeted  with  shouts  of  approbation  by  the 
army,  which,  despite  of  their  exhausted  condition,  now  made 
ready  for  the  fight  with  heroic  intrepidity.  Some  large,  broad,  and 
scattered  drops  of  rain  began  to  fall.  The  soldiers  saw  these 
welcome  messengers  of  the  coming  shower  with  deep-felt  joy, — 
they  would  allay  the  parchmg  thirst  with  which  they  were 
oppressed.  The  enemy  was  presently  seen  advancing  to  the 
charge.  Padilla  placed  his  troops  in  battle  array,  and  with  un- 
daunted resolution  and  coolness,  awaited  the  attack  of  the 
royalists,  who  alone  filled  the  air  with  acclamations,  which  were 
imtaediately  returned  by  the  cries  of  "  Liberty !  and  Castile !" 

Shortly  after  the  enemy  came  up,  and  a  brisk  engagement 
ensued;  but  the  vsilbur  of  the  champion  of  freedom  vigorously 
repulsed  the  mercenaries  of  Charles.  The  Count  of  Haro  then 
gave  ordets  fot  the  whole  army  to  advance  to  the  attack,  which 


Digitized  by 


Google 


475  PADILLA  AND  Tti&  COMltNEUdS. 

was  immediately  done ;  the  eonftict  now  became  animated,  and 
was  vigorously  sustained  on  botfi  sides. 

'•Strike  down  the  rebels  P'  cri^  the  royaHst  leaders; 

"  Fight  fbr  yout  liberties  I**  exclaimed  the  Comunero  cluefs. 

The  battle  was  bravely  maintained,  notwithstanding  the  supe- 
riority which  the  Emperor's  troops  had  over  their  enemy  in 
number  and  discipline.  But,  unfortunately  for  the  Comuneroa,  a 
furious  wind  now  rose,  which  impelled  the  torrents  of  rain  with 
headlong  fwce  directly  against  their  faces.  And  Uius  the  storm, 
which  they  had  hailed  as  a  most  welcome  boon,  proved  a  moat 
serious  impediment  in  the  combat  The  Comtmeros  were  scxm 
unable  to  direct  their  blows,  while  the  enemy,  aided  by  the  stonny 
wind  and  pouring  rain,  fought  in  perfect  security.  Thb  afflicting 
circumstance  was,  in  the  event,  most  fotal  to  Aeir  cause*  Deqiite 
of  their  desperate  exertions,  die  royalists  were  gradually  gaining 
ground,  and  symptoms  of  ditorder  became  discernible  in  llie 
Comunero  ranks. 

Padilla  called  out,  with  a  voice  of  enthusiasm,  to  his  co^^ 
panions,  to  stram  their  energy  in  this  crisis.  He  himself  per- 
formed prodigies  of  valour ;  but  he  did  not  so  fearlessly  despise 
danger  with  impunity.  He  was  wounded  on  the  thigh,  and  f<dL 
The  battle  continued  for  some  time ;  but  the  Comuneros  were  at 
length  defeated,  and  a  terrible  confusion  foUonfed.  Bmvo  was 
taken,  fighting  desperately  by  the  side  of  the  purple  standard; 
and  several  other  leaders  shared  the  same  fate.  PadiUa,  in  the 
general  confusion,  had  suoreeded  in  dragging  himself  towards  a 
hedge,  where  he  lay  concealed  in  the  most  pitiable  condition, 
suffering  at  once  from  his  wound,  fetigue,  and,  what  was  to  him 
more  galling,  the  mortal  blow  which  his  glorious  cause  l^id 
received. 

The  report  of  hid  death  circulated  among  both  the  eQiK|uerors 
and  the  vanquished.  Some,  however,  asserted  that  be  had 
effected  his  escape,  but  l^e  Count  of  Haro  was  not. to  be  satisfied 
with  idle  rumours  and  micertaiD  reports.  He  Imerw  top  well  the 
importance  of  such  a  man  as  Fadilla,  not  to  leaolve  tmmediately 
to  use  ev«y  endeavour  to  asoeftaitt  his  iate«    lie  &M^  strict 
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orders  tJiat  a  tninute  seaiTch  should  be  cornmeaCod  in  the  field  of 
strife,  and  entrusted  this  task  to  hisi  most  confidential  Qfiicer&«/ 
Dead  or  alive,  it  was  of  the  highest  moment  tiiat  the  QeneiHl  ot 
the  Comuneros  should  be  brought  to  his  enemy^  who  fondly; 
expected  to  terminate  the  war  by  the  death  or  c^pt^x:^  of  ^hia 
famous  chief.  The  seafrch  wais  immediately  begun,  despUq  pf  the 
tain  which  still  fell  wi¥h  violf^ce,  and  the  wind  which  blew  withf 
equal  fury. 

The  field  of  baMe!  presented  a  most  sickwaiog  sight*  The 
incessant  watet  which  fell,  as  it  washed  the  bleeding  corpse%ran 
along  the  cOuntiy  an  ensanguined  streaiii,  cairying  in  it$  course 
several  mournful  tokens  of  the  contest.  Ih  some  marshy  places 
the  bodies  of  the  dead  and  wounded  were  actually  covered  ajid 
hidden  linder  waiter,  whilst  in  a  small  lake^  formed  in  a  il^liow 
spot,  tokens  of  the  strife  i^^re  seen  floating  ab6ut; .»  qpnift^ion. 
The  prodigious  rain  rendered  "the^  toh  ef:  searching  e^tr^mely 
difScuk;  but,  ariiftiated  with  'the  hope  tf  el  KwaxA,  jthe  spldiers 
continued  their  duty  wfth  gtedt  alacrity,  soraetimes  warding  Juie^ 
deep  through  water,  at  '^thetB  plunging  boldly;  into  pkc$3  fajcum' 
bered  with  mud  and  obstructed  by  the  slain*  At  length  success 
crowned  then*  ehdeavdurs :  a  soldier  cried  out  that  h^  Siaw  a  ma^ 
resembling  the  chief  b£  the  C<>muneros.  At;  ?ihe  grateful  soupcj, 
an  officer  and  seventl  followers  hastefoed  tO:  the  spot 

By  the  side  of  a  hedge,  bushyj  retfared,  and  neavly  cjovered  with 
water,  a  Comiinero  was  indeed  seen  crouching,  and  endeavouring 
to  keep  himself  cbntealed  ;  but  he  was  dnigged  frorii  the  hollow 
in  which  he  had  taken  shelter,  and  a  burst  of  <x)«kg^ajMlatU)i;i 
broke  from  the  royalists;  foi^  it  was  indeed  the  leftdeniof  Stje 
Comuneros  that  had  falleh  into  their:  power~4the  g^H^fit;  ^pri 
unfortunate  !Padilla,  whom  they  dragged  •  ftom  that-  wisj^rable 
place  of  refuge.  The  situdtidn  in  trhkh  he- was  foMnd  w^x^ 
have  excited  compassionate  feefin^  even  ombngst  his  enemi^. 
His  wound  Wed  profu^ly.  He  was  soakdl  in  the  mqis^re 
of  mingled  rain  and  hlaod.  He  scppeaxed.  read>y  to  sink  under 
this  accumulation  6P  eviis^  whilst  a  tremor  in  his  fraim^  occa- 
^oned  by  the  cttOa  of  thifr  wa«eri  add^d  to  thd  a^seiy  of  his 
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appearance.  Yet  hk  countenance,  though  squalid  and  distorted 
with  pain,  preserved  that  noble  expression  for  which  it  had  been 
noted.  The  fire  of  his  eye  was  dimmed,  but  not  quenched ;  and 
the  glance  which  he  cast  on  his  captors  ijtras  one  of  noble  sorrow 
blended  with  heroic  resignation. 

Padilla  was  carried  in  this  wretched  condition  to  the  com- 
mander of  the  royalists,  amidst  the  triuipphant  cries  of  his 
enemies.  The  epithets  of  rebel,  traitor,  and  other  degrading 
appellations,  assailed  him  in  his  painful  course;  but  he  returned 
no  other  answer  to  these  tokens  of  aversion,  than  a  tranquil  smile 
6f  conscious  rectitude.  When  he  axrived  in  the  presence  of  the 
Count  of  Haro,  a  melancholy  scene  took  place.  Padilla  found 
his  companions,  Bravo  and  Maldonado,  prisoners  like  himself; 
and  the  greeting  of  the  unfortunate  patriots  was  one  of  the  most 
painful  nature,  though  iiot  perhaps  unmixed  with  satisfaction. 
The  meeting  of  friends,  under  Sffvere  misfortune,  always  conveys 
a  feeling  of  mournful  pleasure.  Padilla's  woupd  having  been 
dressed,  he  was  thrown  into  a  cart,  together  with  other  suffering 
men  of  his  party,  and  conducted,  under  an  escort,  to  Villalar. 

The  conquering  army  soon  entered  that  plac^,  fiUing  the  air 
with  their  acclamations,  and  leading  their  prisoners  in  a  rank. 
The  inhabitants,  however,  responded  npt  to  these  cries  of 
exultation.  The  sight  of  heroic  misfortune  seldom  engenders 
other  sentiments,  in  unprejudiced  minds,  but  those  of  compassion 
and  respect;  and  the  sight  of  the  suffering  but  undaunted 
Comuneros  inspired  these  feelings  in  the  most  lively  manner. 
On  the  following  day  it  was  intimated  to  Padilla  and  his  chief 
adherents.  Bravo  and  Maldonado,  that  they  were  to  suffer  death. 
They  received  this  intelligence  with  stem  cqmposure. 

"It  is  well,"  said  Padilla  firmly.  "  Nothing  now  remains  to 
fulfil  our  duty  to  our  country jthan  to  die  with  the  same  noble 
resolution  that  we  have  defended  its  rights." 

The  Count  of  Haaro  then  entered  the  place  where  Padilla  was 
confined  previoite  to  his  being  led  to  executioij. 

"Don  Juan,"  said  the  Count,  " your  bra.very  and  abilities  merit 
my  sympathy,  howevier  your  crime  may  call  far  the  severe  award 
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I  have  decreed.  Confess  your  guilt;  implore  yoiir  pardon  from 
the  £inperor ;  auid  though  your  lot  cannot  be  amended,  yet  such 
a  proceeding  will  be  advantageous  to  your  family.'' 

"  My  Lord  Count !"  said  Padilla  resolutely,  "  I  will  not  stain 
the  glory  of  an  honourable  life  by  an  unworthy  end.  The  con- 
fession which  you  propose,  not  all  the  tortures  that  can  afflict 
human  nature  shall  extort  from  me.  I  have  stood  up  in  arms  for 
the  defence  of  the  rights  of  Castile,  which  I  saw  trampled  upon 
by  a  foreign  prihce,  either  Httle  conversant  with  our  old  constitu- 
tion, or  else  knowingly  and  willingly  despotic.  In  eidier  case^ 
my  conduct  in  opposing  tyranny  was  not  only  justifiable,  but 
praiseworthy.  Would  to  God  that  the  grandees  of  Castile  liad 
not,  on  this  occasion,  forgotten  the  independent  spirit  ^of  theii 
ancestors !  You  yourself,  my  Lord  Count,  bear  a  nlme  rendered 
sacred  in  our  history  by  many  glorious  achievements^ — how  you 
have  been  prevailisd  upon  to  adopt  your  present  conduct,  I 
cannot  surmise.  But  mai-k  me  well !  the  day  will  coine  when  oiu: 
descendants,  as  well  as  those  of  the  rest  of  your  class,  will  deeply 
lament  the  hour  in  which  the  grandees  of  Castile  either  made 
common  cause  with  an  aifbitrary  ruler,  to  crush  the  liberties  of 
their  land,  or  looked  with  apathetic  indifference  on  the  stru^es 
of  their  more  patriotic  countrymen.  With  regard  to  my  femily,  I 
have  no  boon  to  crave,  save  that,  this  letter  be  ddivered  to  my 
wive  ;  happily  she  and  her  offspring  partake  of  the  noble  senti- 
ments by  which  I  am  actuated.  I  bequeath  to  them  a  name  of 
glory  and  pride,  not  one  of  shame  and  disgrace." 

After  this  he  spoke  no  moite  : — ^he  shook  hands  with  his  brave 
companions,  and  was  then  led  to  the  place  of  execution.  His 
composure  and  noble  bearing  affected  the  spectators  of  the 
melancholy  scene.  When  they  arrived  at  the  scaffold,  a  herald 
came  in  front  of  tfa6  platfeim,  and  proclaimed  that  Don  Juan  de 
Padilla,  Don  Juan  Bravo,  and  Don  Francisco  Maldonado,  werei 
to  dfe  the  death  of  traitoris,  as  rebels  to  their  liege.  Lord  the 
Emperor. 

At  this  announcement  the  fiery  temper  of  Bravo  could  nqt  be 
restrained^  and  he  cried  with  great  indignation — 
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''  It  is  false  t  we  are  no  tiaitocs  and  rxMs^  but  tme  gtotlemeU 
and  gopd  Castilians  :-rr-traitois  are  those  who  have  shamefully 
betrayed  their  cpuntcyy  and  brought  us,  good  patriot^  to  this 
end."      :     .  ■  . 

^' Peace  1  peace!  my  honourabk  tiompanion/'  said  PiEidilH 
addressii^  himself  to  Bmtno  in  a  tone  of  kind  repro^  '^  Let 
them  say  on  j  idle  words  dannot  stain  our  honour.  Yesterday, 
we  were  bound  to  exhibit  the  eoilrage^of  Casdiian  gentlemen  ] 
-*-to^ay,  we  must  die  widi  the  me^scss  bec^oming  good 
Christians  1" 

Thus  ended  the  gallaat  Padilku  His  death  was  considered  ag 
the  signal  for  the  su^>ension  of  hostilities.  Indeed,  the  victory 
obtained  at  Villalar,  and  the  catastrophe  by  which  it  was  attended, 
induced  Vailadolid,  Segovia,  and  other  towns,  to  lay  down  their 
arms«  But  Toledo  still  held  out  with  undiminished  spint  This 
heroic  constancy  was  owing  t(0  the  widow  of.  PadiUa,  who,  with  a 
magnanimity  and  resolution  that  would  have.dbne  honour  to  any 
of  the  stronger  ^ex,  resolved  to  mabtain^  the  CQmtiner(y  war.  The 
fRte  of  her  husbimd,  tOi\^4K)m  she  was  tenderly  attached,  instead 
of  awaking  a  womanish  sorrow  and  despondency,  which  might 
weaken  her  purposes,  served,  (xi  the  contrary,  to  stimulate  her  to 
a  degree  ahaK>8t  of  enthu)i(iastic  frenzy.  She  therefove  av»ied 
herself  of  eveiy  means  that  she  thought  conducive  to  arouae  the 
enexj^^es  of  the  Toledan& 

With  this  inq)ression,  aitet  she  had  caused  the  letter  which 
Padilla  had  sent  her,  togetfher  with  one  enclosed  in  it  for  the 
inhabitants  of  Toledo,  to  be  copied  and  circulated  through  the 
city;  she  had  recoune  to  apother  pow^r&d  expedieht  Sie  caused 
her  oifi^an  son,  clad  in  deep  moimun^,  ahd  mounted  on  his 
fa&cr^s  mute,  ta  be  led  tfardugh  the  oify.  Before  him  wds  carried 
a  large  standatrd,  cixhibiting  a  rqplieaentataon  of  his  patriotiit  £Mther'a 
death,  and a^tavaQcade  of  staunch  adherents. brought  iq>  the  rear, 
fUling  the  air  with  criea  of  bbraty  and  revenge.  The  Tbledans, 
infamed  by  this  means,  determined  to  maintain  a  vigorous  nesirt- 
aoOe  against  the  Emperor,  however  their  means  might  have  been 
weakened  by  the  submission  ot  enrry  oAer  d^     Toledo  was 
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dosely  besieged,  and  the  khabitaaats  sfuffer^  imtnflisely  froiu 
privations  of  ^yery  sort  The  pardon  Qffeyed  by  Cbad^^  added, 
to  the  calamities  ahead)^  suffered,  induced  m^y  t;0.<;teinQ^f  for 
the  surrender  of  the  town.  Bwt  a  iiew  wad  mrfoiftunftte  eventnow 
added  to  the  difficulties  of  the  wdowV  sitnatipn,;  Th^  Flemish 
bishop  of  Toledo  being;  dead,  and  a,  Cas^tilifin  n©na,ifa^^  in  hif 
stead,  the  body  Of  tjw  deigy,  who.  h«d  i  till  then  pmy^  ^t^vn^h 
adherents  of  the  cause^  a$>w  changed  sid^,  whilst  the  pop^U^^, 
wearied  of  sufieri^,  peremptorily  criqd  that  Tqledo  ihpuld 
surrender.  .  i 

In  this  einefg&ncy^he  heroiq  widow  of  Padilla^  ap^  b^r  stiU 
faithful  Comuneros,  withdrew  to  the  ci^d^l,  the  defence  of  which 
they  resolved  to  mmtain  with  dauntless  resolution. .  Nothing 
could  intimidate  the  bewine.  On  every  ^ide  sl^e  heayd  tjie  voice 
of  discontent,  and  sawth^pepple  r€fa4y  ^Q  sijbpait  :fp  ^%  JEinpexor; 
yet  she  persisted  in  her  resistance,  despisii^ .  tb(^  p^dojPs  which 
had  be^n  promised  in  ^R  fii:st  instanqe.     .  : 

She. sustained  a; ;vigpr(?up,sif^e  \xk  ^bp  cit^fJel;  ^dyb^nshe 
percieiyedt  ^yen  bsQi:  f«ft9^t  faititf^l  adherentjs  sinkipg  under  th^ 
apprebensiw  ^l  ^  doqin  they  qould  not  hope  to  prevent,  th^ 
widow,  wi^h  a  sprt  of  frenzy,  strove  by  ber  words  to  stimulate 
them  to  persevere  in  hef.  desperate  undertaking., 

One  night;  one  of  bef  .^ealpui^  p^r;ii§ans  c^^  to  her  in  the 
utpiQSt  %itationj .  . :,    i 

"Well,  Mendoza,"  she  said  sternly,  "do§t  thou  also  come  to 
announce  thy  resolution  to  submit  to  the  despot,  and  thus  outrage 
the  memory  of  thy  slaughtered  friend  ?" 

"  Lady,"  replied  Mendoza,  "  my  sentiments  are  but  too  well 
known  to  you  to  require  any  cbnimeht  ^-  If  my  life  could  contri- 
bute in  the  least  to  the  futtherance  of  our  cause,  you  will  readily 
believe  that  Mendoza  could  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  it  in  so 
glorious  an  enterprise.  But  <lnyitope  is  now  lost,  and,  unless  we 
surrender,  the  citadel  will  either*^fee  taken  by  force,  or,  what  is  more 
probable,  will  be  betrayed  by  its  defenders.  They  conceive  our 
case  hopeless,  and  are  determined '* 

*'  To  be  slaves,"  interrupted  the  widow  of  Padilla,  with  a  bitter 
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smiie.  "  It  i»  well  I  Let  their  wish  be  accompKshecL  I,  at 
least,  will  never  be  indebted  for  any  boon  to  the  oppressor  of  my 
country  and  execntiofter  of  my  husband." 

"  What  course  mean  you  to  adopt  ?" 

"  Death  would  be  now  to  me  the  most  gratifying  event ;  yet  die 
I  must  not,  for  I  ought  to  subject  my  inclination  to  my  duty.  My 
Ion  demands  my  care.      I  will  fly  into  Portngalv  and  there  teadi 

him  to  hate  tyranny;  and  perhaps,  someday But  this  is  no  time 

to  indulge  in  idle  fancies,  Mendaza."  She  then  added  com- 
posedly, "Thou  wert  the  sincere  friend  of  Padilla,  wilt  thou 
accompany  his  widow  to  the  frontiers  of  Portugal  ?  or  is  it  decreed 
that  I  must  be  abandoned  by  all?" 

"  Sooner  perish  than  entertain  the  thought !"  answered  Mendoza 
with  warmth.  "  I  was  myself  about  to  propose  flight,  and  for  this 
purpose  have  procured  some  disguises  which  may  be  ccmducive  to 
its  accomplishment'* 

Hereupon  he  produced  two  coarse  dresses  of  peasants,  with 
another  for  the  child.  By  the  aid  of  these  the  heroic  widow,  of 
Padilla,  her  infant  son,  and  their  noWe  companion,  were  able  to 
reach  Portugal  in  safety — ^not,  however,  without  encountering 
numberless  perils  in  their  way.  A  general  pardon  was  proclaimed 
m.jfavQur  of  the  Comuneros,  and  the  war  ended ;  but  the  widow 
would  never  accept  the  amnesty,  nor  for  a  single  moment  enter- 
tain the  idea  of  returning  to  her  country,  but  died  an  exile  in  the 
Portuguese  dominions. 
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HISTORICAL  SUMMARY. 
REIGN    OF    PHILIP    THE    SECOND. 

FROM   1556  TO   1598. 

1556. — The  extraordinary  abdication  of  Charles  the  Fifths  and  his  retire- 
ment from  the  world,  called  his  son,  Philip  the  Second,  to  the  possession  of 
his  splendid  crown  and  vast  dominions. 

1557. — ^The  King  found  himself  soon  involved  in  the  important  war  with  the 
Netherlands.  Some  measures  adopted  in  religious  matters  by  Margaret 
Duchess  of  Parma,  who  governed  those  provinces,  caused  the  people  to  revolt 
— an  event  which  was  also  matured  by  the  discontent  of  the  Counts  of  Horn 
and  Egmont.  The  Low  Countries,  therefore,  revolted,  and  the  famous  Duke 
of  Alva,  the  greatest  commander  of  his  time,  was  entrusted  by  Philip  with  the 
enterprise  of  reducing  the  rebels  to  subjection. 

1567. — The  Duke  of  Alva  on  his  arrival  committed  great  cruelties.  He 
caused  both  Egmont  and  Horn  to  be  executed,  and  committed  several  other 
excesses,  which  widened  the  breach  between  the  provinces  and  the  parent  king- 
dom, and  produced  the  formation  of  the  states  of  the  United  Provinces  (1571). 

1585. — Whilst  Philip  was  losing  part  of  his  territories  in  one  quarter,  fortune 
unexpectedly  bestowed  upon  him  the  crown  of  Portugal,  vacant  by  the  singular 
f  ite  of  the  King  Don  Sebastian,  during  his  disastrous  expedition  into  Africa. 
Philip  resolved  to  wage  war  against  Elizabeth,  the  Queen  of  England,  because 
she  had  lent  assistance  to  the  rebels  of  the  Low  Countries.  The  King  deter- 
mined on  the  bold  project  of  invading  England,  and  for  that  purpose  prepared 
a  mighty  fleet,  superior  to  an3rthing  which  had  been  seen  before,  on  which  ac- 
count the  sounding  title  of  the  Invincible  Armada  vtzs  bestowed  upon  it  (1588). 
This  formidable  armament  was,  however,  almost  totally  dispersed  and  destroyed. 

1598. — Philip  resolved  to  abdicate  the  sovereignty  of  the  Netherlands  in 
favour  of  his  daughter  Isabella,  upon  her  marriage  with  the  Archduke  Albert ; 
and,  on  the  6th  of  May  of  this  year,  signed  the  deed  of  abdication.  He  com- 
mitted a  daring  and  unjustifiable  deed,  in  encroaching  on  the  liberties  of 
Arragon.  Antonio  Perez,  his  own  secretary,  whom  he  suspected  of  being  his 
rival  in  the  aflfections  of  the  Princess  of  Eboli,  sought  refuge  from  his  vengeance 
«n  Zaragoza.     Lanuza,  the  ju^tlza^  refused  to  deliver  up  Perez,  upon  which  an 
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army  was  sent  against  him,  which,  after  a  fierce  contest,  succeeded  in  surprising 
the  city.  Vagar,  the  ro3ralist  general,  caused  Lanuza  to  be  put  to  death,  with- 
out any  form  of  trial*.  Perez  made  his  escape  into  France.  Philip  then  for- 
mally abolished  the  Arragonian  constitution.  The  persecution  of  Antonio 
Perez  was  one  of  those  deeds  which  did  Philip  little  credit.  The  story  of  the 
Infant  Don  Carlos,  supposed  to  have  been  killed  by  order  of  the  King,  is  well 
known. 

1598. — Philip  died  on  the  13th  of  September,  after  a  long  reign. 
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QW  in  guisa  d  im  diluvio^  i^torno  senza 
Alcun  contrasto  si  dilata  e  spande. 


THEmoontliittscf  tb?^  Alp^ari^  w^)iq^i.ext^4  from  (Jranada 
-to  the  Sommkdft  *PP<te,  ftro  a  t;^^  p(f  hig)i  aud  wild 
mccssba^  vbidi  A«e  fit  iMuunts.  for  tUe  bwk$^  A^(l  th^  desperate. 
To  diesc  ^oiitefy!  land  ]^mm  P^i3^^  had  the,  despendaQts  of  the 
Mobc^  fled  as  a  pbuM  of  flltfoty,  w^en  uAwillin^.to  subscri}^  to  the 
d^ooands  of  th«  £hristia08|  Q7  inipeUed  by  the  hopes  q{  a|;ain  ais- 
seitingthek  independence  Iuidfi9n)(^u^^^^  into  a  nation. 

Soon  after  the  conquftfilt  q£  Qrui^i/^  th^  fs^^3.  of  di^Qontent  be-^ 
ctiunediscemible  amongtt  ^t  vwqn^be4  M^OQrs^  I^:  i^  supposed 
tjiat  the  indiscieet  leli^pons  ^f^f^iH^  ^q^qi^xoiT^  was  the  primary 
cause  of  these  alarming  symptoms;  but  it  is  also  not  improbable 
tfiatr  Aie  hjrtrbd  iheyi  bore  tHp  C}»4^tWW?.:F4?  t^  ipainspri^^  of 
their  de»ios,whtcb  osilfyfmt^  eupsf^^^tfi  \>^  S^t  in  motiph,  , 
T*hey  soon  appeared  in  «  mt»  si  WW  T^iott  j  i>ut  were  baffled 
in  all  their  efifotts*  Not  eV«i:tbe  vi^tqiy  which  th^y  obtained  at 
Sierra  Bermeja*^^  Victory  wWfih  W4ft  ^tw4«i.wid^  tbp  melancholy 
death  of  dirfamburi  Dqn  M(m»4Q,M!^^t  W*  ^!^  P9m|)lete  de- 
'#Mt^<tf  fals'tvitbpfHHlKXMldlJoi^  pawerful  ^4  yictcuious 

ViMgd'Of  tii^  Spanitod^  . .  Th&  i^b^Uiw  w^  ?Q9P  ^?.f^^5<^  ?  f^?^ 
of  the  ring^«ad«rs  were  punished;  i2dl£rs  went  over  into  Atrica'; 
whilst  a  few  acceptedth^ipcoPbiiid  |^T^,  and  the  great  mass 
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affected  to  repent  of  their  revolt,  though  they  inwardly  cherished 
the  idea  of  making  another  attempt  as  soon  as  occasion  should 
offer.  Most  of  the  malcontents  inhabited  the  villages  on  the  flanks 
of  the  Alpujarra  mountains,  and  some  lived  in  wild  caverns  and 
miserable  huts ;  by  which  means  they  acquired  habits  of  hardihood 
»nd  desperation,  which  fitted  them  for  the  pursuit  of  war ;  but 
they  had  no  competent  leader  to  conduct  their  operations  or  head 
their  troops.  Since  the  disappearance  of  El  Feri  de  Benastepar, 
no  man  had  appeared  endowed  with  capabilities  sufficient  to 
undertake  so  momentous  an  enterprise ;  and  when  the  Moors,  or 
rather  Moriscoes,'  as  they  were  now  called,  fixed  their  eyes  upon 
the  descendants  of  their  old  k^gs  and  chiefs,  their  expectations, 
even  in  that  quarter,  were  miserably  deceived. 

Some  of  them  had  withdrawn  fixnn  Spain,  others  had  perished, 
or  their  existence  was  unknown  \  whilst  those  on  whom  hopes 
could  be  placed  had  embraced  the  ChristiiOi  i«%ion,  and  .^^e 
enrolled  in  the  clashes  of  Spanish  nobles  and  gentiemenL'  Aanon^t 
these  there  was  ah  uncle  and  a  nephew,  who;  it  was  reported,  and 
generally  believed,  were  descended  from  Aben*IfuIneyl^  a  grand- 
son of  Mahomet,  whose  offspring  had,  in  remote  times,  tuled  vel 
Cordova,  and  other  provinces  of  Andalusia.  But  till  chance 
sTiould  present  them  with  a  leader,  the  Morisqoes  secretly  con- 
tinued the  preparations  for  a  i^Vdk ;  attd  liieir  hopes  were  daily 
increased,  aslheirrage  became  nioS:^  and  more  iiidamed.by  the 
oppression  with  which  they  ithagincld  thanselvcs  to.be  treat^  by 
the  Spaniards. 

At  this  juncture  it  was  observed  ^i&t'^ne  of  thexiesc^nd^t^s  of 
Aben-Humeya  above  mentioned  repeatedly  visited  several  retired 
villages  of  the  Alpujarra  mountains,  especially  that  portion  of  them 
which  is  called  Sierra  A^^^r^,  from  being  constaadycovered  with 
snows,  and  which  is  situated  near  the  city  of  Granada..  This .  p^i?- 
"sonage  was  now  known  by  tiie  Ghristiin  appieMatimi  of  Don  Fer- 
nando d6  Valor;  d  i2i^^,*  to  dfelii3guishiiim)fiFeniJa<mrFec^ 
de  V^br,  his  nephew,  tHio  was' tiie  moie  dinM^ddscendMI  of 
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Aben-Humeya.  £1  Zaguer,  though  he  had  embraced  Christianity, 
was  suspected  to  have  adopted  this  course  more  from  worldly 
motives  than  from  sincerity  and  conviction.  He  was  very  rich, 
and  possessed  extensive  lands,  especially  along  the  Alpujarras, 
from  one  of  the  villages  of  which,  Valor,  both  he  and  his  nephew 
derived  dieir  surname.  In  several  conversations  with  the  Moris- 
coes,  he  had  given  strong  hints  of  his  wishes  to  make  an  attempt 
at  independence ;  yet,  being  a  prudent  man,  he  would  not  too  far 
compromise  himself,  without  some  probabiHty  of  his  projects  being 
carried  into  effect  He  had  sounded  the  disposition  of  his  nephew, 
Don  Fernando  ;  but,  to  his  sorrow,  he  had  discovered  him  to  be 
sincerely  attached  to  the  Christians,  and  that  he  even  prided 
himself  on  being  one  of  their  nobles.  Don  Fernando  was  a 
young  man,  gay  and  dissipated,  and  consequently  much  taken 
up  with  the  pursuits  of  the  court,  where  he  found  more  attrac- 
tions than  could  be  derived  from  an  arduous  and  laborious  under- 
taking. 

But  an  important  event  now  occurred,  which  kindled  a  hope  in 
El  Zaguer  that  his  nephew  might  be  brought  over  to  his  views. 
The  father  of  Don  Fernando  had,  for  some  trivial  offence,  been 
treated  with  undeserved  rigour;  nay,  it  was  even  suspected  that 
one  of  the  witnesses  against  him  had  perjured  himself.  The  son 
complained  to  King  Philip  the  Second,  but  received  no  redress  : 
being  fondly  attached  to  his  father  he  took  the  affair  much  to 
heart,  and  indulged  a  melancholy  greatly  at  variance  with  his 
natural  temper.  His  uncle  availed  himself  of  this  opportunity  to 
infuse  into  his  bosom  the  sentiments  with  which  he  was  himself 
inflamed.  He  depicted  in  vivid  colours  the  injustice  which  the 
King  had  committed  against  their  noble  family,  and  the  obligation 
under  which  they  lay  of  avenging  such  affronts.  The  ardent 
temper  of  the  young  man  easily  imbibed  the  subtle  arguments  of 
his  imcle ;  and  from  that  moment  he  devoted  himself  to  the  pursuit 
of  revenge. 

One  night  he  appeared  in  the  presence  of  his  uncle  in  the 
greatest  disorder.  His  eyes  were  haggard,  his  looks  wild,  and 
his  habiliments  stained  with  blood.    He  evinced  considerable 
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agitation,  and  bore^  ever^   tiksak  of  hawing  -  commbled   some, 
desperate  deed. 

*' It  is  done!— ^ !  uade,  it  is  done  P  he nmttsved  in.a;seiiMbi:e 
vcrice. 
"  Well,  Fernando,  what  means  this  emotion?*' 
"  Look !"  said  the  nephew,  pointing  to  his  bloodrstained 
weapon, — **  look  !  it  is  the  blood  of  one  of  the  traitorous  villains 
who  accused  thy  good  father:  I  have  killed  him  with  my  own 
hand/' 

"  Fear  not,  Ffemando ;  thou  host  acted  as  became  the  injiued 
scion  of  a  most  noble  lineage^''  said  £1  Zaguer,  widi  looks  of 
pleasure. 

"  Alas !  my  uncle,  often  have  yon  repeated  that  word  to  my 
ear;  and  perchance  it  is  your  c<mstant  suggestions  that  have 
impelled  me  to  this  desperate  and  bloody  act  But  yet,  I  know 
full  well  diat  I  have  incuned  deep  guilt  and  awful  danger ;  you 
cannot  deceive  me  in  this." 

'  **  Nor  is  that  my  intention,''  cahialy  replied  El  Zaguer.  "Should 
this  deed  be  proved  thine  owii,  thy  death  must  foflow  on  a 
scaflEbld.  The  cruel  Ring  wlH  rejoice  to  have  an*  opportunity  ol 
cutting  off  a  descendant  of  that  illustrious  race  that  once  had 
sovereign  sway  over  these  tenitories.  No,  my  dear  nephew,  I 
will  not  flatter  thee — ^imminent  danger  mdeed  threatetts^  Ay  life." 
"And  what  coinrse  can  I  pursue  ?"  inquired  Don  Fernando  in 
anxiety.  "The  King's  officers  will  proceed  to  aai  inves^ation 
of  this  deed,  and  1  can  na  longer  remaitt'  tranquil  in  my  owb 
dwellmg ;  it  is  on  this  account  that  I  fly  to-  you  for  advice.** 

"And  thou  hast  done  well,"  returned  the  uncle,  in  the  same 
calm  voice. 

"I  know,"  said  J'emando,  "that  you  will  afford  me  shelter 
and  protection — in  that  confidence  I  came  hither." 

"  Shelter  and  protection !"  cried   El  Zaguer,  in  a  significant 
tone.     "  By  heaven  !  I  can  off*er  thee  something  still  bettor." 
"  Nay,  sir,  1  cannot  understand  you." 

"It  is  a  mighty  boon  that  I  shall  offer  for  thy  acceptance, 
shoUldst  thou  have  tbtirage  to  acbcept  it** 
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^  Course  uftcleP*  nntttered  due  ikstddjshed  ycfmg  man. 
"  Surely  you  do  not  think  me  destitute  of  that  quali^  ?"  , 

"  I  do  not,"  returned  El  Zaguer ;  "  and  it  is  for  that  reason 
tiiat  I  shall  not  scruple  to  soake  thee  the  splendid,  though 
dangerous  oflfer  of  which  I  speak." 

"  Speak,  sir ;  explain  this  mystery.    What  hoon  is  this  ?" 

"A  crown  !"  answered  the  old  man  with  enthusiasm. 

**  Heavens  I  it  caiinot  be : — a  crown !  what  crown  can  I  aspire  to  ?" 

**  Ay !  a  crown  T  repeated  El  Zaguer.  "  I  ofifer  thee  a  crown, 
to  which  thou  art  entitled  by  birth.  Though  apparelj^d  in  the 
Christiaii  garb,  and  decocated  with  Christian  names  and  fashions, 
^ou  art  descended,  tny  nephew,  from  the  illustriou3  race  of 
Aben-iHumeya,  one  <rf  the  grandsons  of  the  holy  Prophet  whom 
we,  ih  evil  hour,  have  forsaken.  Nay«  start  npt»  my  bpy  i  I  an)  a 
Christian  in  name,  but  not  in  heart" 

"  This  is  indeed  strai^e  !" 

'*  And  yet  k  is  true.— I  am  a  Moor,  a  true  Moor,  though  pow 
the  name  exists  no  longer  in  Spain,  but  is  sunk  into  the  corrup- 
tion of  Morisco — a  title  of  reproach  : — ay,  a  Moor  am  I,  and  one 
Who  bears  as  deep  a  hatred  to  the  Christians  as  in  times  when 
our  fot^efathers  held  power  over  the  lan|l»  which  now  support  us 
in  ignominious  slavery  1" 

''What  words  are  these?  We  kanro  be^  enrolled  in  the 
Spanish  nobility,  and  rank  amongst  the  grandees  of  the  state." 

**A  curse— a  black  curse  on  the  degrading  j(avo«rr  fervendy 
exclaimed  El  Zaguer,  whilst  his  eyes  sparkled  with  ft:e-T"a  curse 
on  the  fatal  hour  that  we  Were  reduced  to  think  ourselves 
honoured  by  distinctions  conferred  by  men  who,  in  former  times, 
were  the  scorn  of  the  followers  of  the  Crescent  I" 

"  But  our  religion — -*  " 

**  Cease,  foolish  boy,  cease  !^  eageriy  interrupted  the  uncle. 
**  There  is  no  religion  but  the  true  one^-^the  religion  of  the  holy 
Prophet,  i(A  which  our  ancestors  fought,  for  which  they  gained 
renown  most  glorious  in  this  world,  and  bliss  eternal  im  Paradise. 
But  thou,  oh,  my  nephew  t  young  and  gay,  and  having  formed 
&iendshi{)s  and  connesuoos  with  Spanish  cavaHeis^  caonQt  witf 
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understand  these  sublime  mysteries ;  and  I  must  address  myself 
to  the  more  material  part  of  thy  reason." 

"  You  speak  in  parables,  kind  sir." 

"The  secret  will  soon  be  unfolded. — Speaik  !.  Wouldst  thou 
be  a  king  ?" 

'^  Surely  some  delusion  mocks  my  senses  wilh  this  splendid 
vision." 

"  It  is  no  delusion.  A  crown  awaits  thee,  if  thou  hast  courage 
to  conduct  a  glorious  enterprise.  Yes,  thou  shalt  wear  the  crown 
of  the  Moorish  race,  which,  sunk  as  it  now  is,  will  some  day  rise 
in  triumph  and  prosperity.  The  crown  that  now  awaits  thee  is 
not,  in  sooth,  one  of  ease  and  delight,  of  pleasure  and  wealth. 
Thou  shalt  be  king  only  of  the  Alpujarras — z,  sovereign  over 
these  wild  and  awful  passes ;  but,  from  being  the  Mountain  King, 
thou  shalt  at  last  be  the  monarch  of  Granada  and  Cordova^  and 
hold  dominion  where  thy  ancestors  ruled  before." 

He  ceased,  and  cast  an  anxious  look  on  his  nephew,  to  see 
what  effect  the  tempting  offer  would  produce  upon  his  mind 
The  ardent  spirit  of  youth,  and  the  ambition  of  Don  Fernando, 
received  this  intelligence  with  evident  pleasure.  His  eyes  glistened 
with  joy,  and  a  smile  of  pride,  at  approaching  greatness,  sat  upon 
his  lip.  Yet  the  pleasurable  sensations  which  now  occupied  his 
heart  were  not  without  some  alloy.  Ever  and  anon  a  cloud  of 
gloom  crossed  his  brow,  and  he  seemed  to  feel  some  pangs  of 
remorse.  He  remained  plunged  in  a  deep  reverie  for  some  time, 
until  he  was  disturbed  by  £1  Zaguer. 

"Well,"  said  the  old  man,  "and  dost  thou  hesitate?  Art  thou 
craven  enough  to  refuse  so  glorious  a  destiny?  Shame  on  thee! 
I  thought  thee  endowed  with  a  more  manly  spirit" 

"  That  spirit  is  mine  !"  proudly  cried  the  young  cavalier ;  "  but 
say,  my  uncle,  is  there  much  hx)nour  aftadied  to  an  apostate? 
Ay !  that* s  the  word—*  vile  apostate !  for  I  was  born  a  Christian, 
and  educated  as  such.  Though  my  parents  were  once  Moriscoes 
— I  am  a  Clnistian*" 

"Forbear!  forbear!  repeat  not  that  odious  word,"  sternly 
interrupted  £1  Zaguer.    "If  some  fatality  hath  willed  it  that  our 
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illustrious  name  should  be  defiled  by  such  titles,  think  not  it  is  a 
disgrace  to  shake  oflf  the  foul  sin  when  occa^on  offers.  No ;  the 
abomination  rests  in  persevering.  But  enough.  I  grieve  to  see 
that  atguments  are  necessary  to  persuade  thee  to  thy  duty.  Give- 
thy  answer.  Say  thou  wilt  not  renounce  the  Christian — for  that 
includes  also  a  renunciation  of  the  crown — ^then  another  more 
worthy  in  character,  though  not  so  illustrious  in  birth,  shall  wear 
the  distinction." 

He  ceased  for  a  moment  The  nephew  was  perplexed  with  a 
variety  of  conflicting  thoughts.  The  proposition  had  been  so 
abrupt,  so  unexpected,  and  was  withal  so  extraordinary,  that  he 
could  not  collect  his  ideas  to  form  a  resolution.  The  glittering 
prospect  of  a  crown,  even  a  poor  one,  fired  his  ardent  imagina- 
tion ;  the  promise  of  absolute  sway,  even  over  mountains,  flattered 
his  pride ;  and  the  spirit  of  adventure,  mixed  up  in  so  great  an 
enterprise  as  that  of  restoring  the  empire  of  the  Moslem  in  Spain, 
was  so  much  in  accordance  with  a  brave  and  youthful  mind,  that 
the  proposition  of  El  Zagiter  was  a  subject  worthy  of  important 
attention.  On  the  other  hand,  there  was  something  repugnant — 
something  base,  in  the  idea  of  apostasy.  Don  Fernando  de 
Valor,  though  particularly  distinguished  neither  for  fervid  piety 
nor  for  fanatic  zeal,  felt  that  the  renunciation  of  the  creed  in 
which  he  had  been  bom  and  educated  entailed  a  dereliction  and 
betokened  a  weakness  which  would  brand  him  with  shame.  He 
could  not  deceive  his  heart  so  far  as  not  to  see  that  ambition,  the 
thirst  of  power,  and  not  conviction,  would  bring  about  his  con- 
version to  the  faith  of  the  Moslem. 

El  Zaguer,  observing  the  wavering  state  of  his  mind,  hastened 
to  obtain  a  decision  favourable  to  his  views,  by  presenting  other 
arguments  in  addition  to  those  which  he  had  already  brought 
forward 

"  Besides,^  he  continued,  "  what  hast  thou  to  expect  now  ?  Is 
not  thy  alliance  with  the  Christian  King  broken  by  the  death  of 
one  of  his  subjects  ?  Does  not  this  deed  render  thee  liable  to 
the  hatred  and  vengeance  of  the  dead  man's  friends  and  kinsmen  ? 
— will  not  every  one  attribute  this  act  of  retribution  as  decisive  of 
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thy  t^dcncy  to  the  ideiia  of  thy  father? — ^for,  as  thou  knowes^ 
he  lies  in  prison  upon  an  accusadon  of  plotting  against  the  State. 
What  art  thou  now^'^^-an  outlaw,  a  fugitive,  a  criminal  ;—*-nay, 
start  not ;  such  is  the  character  which  thou  bearest,  and  will  bear 
if  thou  dost  purefer  the  ignominy  of  such  a  situation  to  tke  glory  of 
being  the  restorer  of  the  Moosfah  empire.  ■' 

Don  Fernando  mused  profoundly  for  a  few  oKunentsi-^it  was 
the  last  struggle  of  his  conflicting  feelings  :  then  witii  a  resolute 
tone  of  voice — "  Say  no  more,  sir,"  he  cried,  "  I  am  resolved" 

"  Well  I— >am  I  to  hope  that  thou  art  worthy  ?" 

"  I  shall  follow  your  advice  in  all  things/'  interrupted  the3rDung 
cavalier. 

"  Heaven  Had  the  Prophet  ble«a  thee^  my  son  F*  ejaculated  El 
Zaguer  in  transports  of  joy.  ^^  I  knew  that  the  blood  of  Aben« 
Humeya  would  pot  for  ever  stagnate  in  thy  veins,  but  that  it 
would  be  kindled  when  the  moment  called  to  action." 

^*  What  course  m  I  to  pursue?'* 

"You  must  follow  me  fearlessly  to  the  Alpujarra  mountains.'* 

"  I  will,"  firmly  replied  his  nephew. 

"This  vety  day  we  must  depart — ^the  moments  are  precioos, 
and  the  event  of  thy  conversion  too  impi^tant  to  be  loi^  a  secret 
from  thy  brave  countrymen.  Be  ready*-in  a  few  hours  we  depart 
— to-morrow  thou  shalt  be  a  king.^' 

"  But  whither  will  you  lead  me  y* 

"To  the  house  of  a  powerful  Moor,  until  now  the  head  of  the 
revolt,  but  one  who  will  immediately  do  homage,  and  yield 
obedience  to  thee.     Hast  thou  never  heard  of  El  Harden  ?'^ 

"  What  I  that  hoary  villain  I  that  nmrderer  I" 

"Peace,  peace!  foolish  boyln-what  words  are  these y*  cried 
£1  Zaguer  fiercely.  "  Where  didst  tiiou'  leam  such  a  chaMcter  of 
El  Harden,  the  most  brave  of  the  Moors  ?" 

"  His  bravery  I  do  not  dispute,*'  retuinfid  Don  Ferhando,  *•  but 
his  crimes  are  manifest^-^he  hks  been  found  guilty  of  tiie  morderv 
of  more  than  twenty  Christians  in  cold  blood  F' 

"And  as  many  crowns  wUl  be  ireceivein  Paradise,?  sakl.  fil 
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Zaguer  with  calmness ;  "  the  sacrifice  of  the  enemies  of  ottr  faith 
is  most  acceptable  to  God !  biit  thy  frivolous  heart  cannot,  alas ! 
well  comprehend  the  light  while  yet  immersed  in  Cimmerian 
darkness.** 

"But  El  Hafdon,"  continued  Don  Fernando,  ** however  de- 
serving of  honour  you  may  consider  him,  is  now  strictly  pursued 
by  the  officers  of  King  Philip,  whose  vigilance  it  would  be  difficult 
to  evade,  and  their  power  ks  difficult  to  oppose." 

**It  is  that,  O  my  nephew!  which  compels  us  to  strike  the 
blow  ere  the  favourable  tipportunity  is  past.  The  Moriscoes  are 
ailready  prepared,  and  only  wait  for  the  word  of  command  to  rise 
*ip  in  arms  and  fight  desperately  for  their  liberty  and  religion." 

El  Zaguer  now  made  his  preparations  for  departure :  he  took 
all  his  wealth,  which  he  placed  upon  beasts  of  burthen,  and 
collecting  his  retainers  a»d  domestics,  only  awaited  the  approach 
of  night  to  set  out  for  the  mountains.  The  hour  being  arrived, 
the  party,  consisting  of  about  twenty  persons  completely  armed, 
and  with  stout  hearts,  left  the  dwelling  of  El  Zaguer,  and,  with  the 
utmost  silence  and  caution,  directed  their  course  to  tiieir  intended 
destination.  They  all,  save  otte,  evinced  tlie  most  unbounded 
joy  in  their  looks  and  words — all,  save  one ;  for,  to  the  amazed 
heart  of  Don  Fernando  de  Valor,  the  whole  affair  wore  the  aspeict 
of  a  ruffianly  expedition.  The  known  character  of  El  Hardon  fbr 
ferocity,  filled  him  with  horror;  and  he  perceived  that  he  had 
bound  himself  to  become  the  leader  of  desperate  outlaws  and 
prowling  vagabonds,  decorated  with  the  pompous  title  of  liberators. 
The  idea  was  fearful  to  a  young  heart  unaccustomed  to  the  toils 
and  desperation  of  such  roving  adventurers ;  but  it  was  too  late  to 
retreat  The  moment  for  choice  was  gone :  he  h^d  resolved,  dnd 
must  abide  by  his  resolution.  Besides,  Don  Fernando  was 
naturally  ambitious ;  and  the  prospect  of  absolute  command,  even 
over  a  people  of  such  a  lawless  description,  was  flattering  to  his 
heart,  and  hope  whispered  in  his  ear  indistinct  promises  of  future 
greattiess,  till  he  soon  plunged  in  a  delightful  reverie,  which 
represented  hhn  as  the  first  King  of  the  restored  kingdom  of 
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Granada  and  Cordova.  In  these  various  and  contending  specula- 
tions, Don  Fernando  de  Valor  and  his  companion  arrived  at  a 
wild  and  dismal  place,  where  El  Zaguer  desired  them  to  halt. 

"We  are  arrived,"  he  said:  "behind  that  rock  stands  the 
dwelling  of  Harden, — let  us  dismount,  and  proceed  cautiously, 
for  in  this  precipitous  spot  horses  are  not  only  superfluous,  but 
dangerous." 

The  place,  indeed,  in  which  they  now  found  themselves,  was 
awful  to  contemplate.  It  was  one  of  the  most  solitary  comers  of 
die  Alpujarras.  Above,  the  summit  of  the  mountain  appeared 
covered  with  everlasting  snows;  and  the  shapeless  clumps  of 
trees,  the  huge  rocks,  and  irregular  ravines  with  which  this  gloomy 
scene  abounded,  intercepted  the  view  of  the  plains  below.  After 
some  toil,  they  reached  an  uncouth,  though  capacious  tenement, 
almost  buried  in  the  wild  shrubs  that  grew  around  in  unfettered 
luxuriance.  El  Zaguer  and  his  companion  were  welcomed  with 
much  respect  and  satisfaction  by  the  occupants  of  this  place,  who 
amounted  to  about  twenty-six  persons,  the  heads  of  the  conspiracy 
and  their  families.  El  Zaguer,  shortly  after  his  arrival,  addressed 
the  meeting  in  a  long  and  eloquent  speech,  detailing  the  grievances 
with  which  they  were  oppressed, — the  cruel  decree  of  Philip  for- 
bidding them  to  wear  their  own  costume,  or  speaking  their 
language, — the  still  more  humiliating  orders,  that  their  women 
should  go  unveiled  in  public,  and  that  their  baths,  one  of  the 
attributes  of  their  religion,  should  be  destroyed.  To  these 
principal  causes  of  complaint  were  added  others  of  lesser  note; 
such  as  the  private  acts  of  vengeance  and  injustice  exercised 
against  the  Moriscoes,  and  the  scorn  with  which  they  were  re- 
garded by  the  Spaniards. 

The  speech  of  El  Zaguer  produced  the  desired  effect  upon  the 
assembly;  and  when  he  reiterated  the  proposition,  which  he  had 
already  made  in  a  previous  meeting,  that  a  king  should  be  elected, 
it  was  received  with,  general  approbation.  The  eyes  of  all  were 
fixed  on  Don  Fernando  de  Valor,  as  the  person  destined  by  fate 
to  be  their  Sovereign.  The  uncle  then  spoke  in  praise  of  his 
kinsman,  whom  he  depicted  as  most  devotedly  attached  to  the 
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cause,  both  by  inclination  and  necessity.  He  explained  fully  the 
good  disposition  of  Don  Fernando,  and  his  readiness  immediately 
to  embrace  the  Mohammedan  creed. 

"  It  is  well,"  said  Abenfarax,  a  person  of  note  amongst  the 
conspirators.  "  Let  us  now,  in  the  name  of  the  Prophet,  proceed 
to  the  election  of  the  King  of  Granada  and  Cordova;  for  such 
are  the  titles  that  belong  to  Aben-Humeya,  recently  Don 
Fernando  de  Valor." 

Hereupon,  the  ceremony  of  election  was  begun  with  curious 
ceremonies.  The  whole  of  the  assembly  divided  itself  into  four 
portions,  each  of  which  placed  itself  on  one  of  the  four  sides  of 
the  apartment.  The  widowers  formed  one  class,  the  married  men 
another,  the  bachelors  a  third,  and  the  last  was  composed  of 
women.  This  division  being  made,  the  Faqui,  one  of  the  chief 
priests,  read  an  ancient  prophecy,  which  was  corroborated  by 
certain  words  of  the  Koran,  as  well  as  by  signs  and  omens  in  the 
course  of  the  stars.  This  prophecy  foretold  and  promised  that 
the  liberty  and  redemption  of  the  Moorish  name  should  be 
achieved  by  a  young  man  of  royal  descent,  who  would  be  baptized, 
and  a  renegade  from  his  faith,  or  that  he  would  publicly  profess 
that  of  the  Christians. 

"Such  is  the  purport  of  these  sacred  and  mysterious  words," 
said  the  Faqui,  after  a  pause ;  "  and  ye  see,  my  countrymen,  that 
the  circumstances  concur  in  Don  Fernando  de  Valor,  who  has 
been  a  Christian,  though  a  descendant  of  the  royal  race  of  Aben- 
Humeya  ;  besides,  the  date  assigned  by  the  prophecy  agrees  with 
the  present  time  :  let  us,  therefore,  not  delay  the  fulfilment  of  the 
decrees  of  Heaven." 

After  this,  Don  Fernando  was  bereft  of  his  Christian  attire,  and 
dressed  in  a  mantle  of  purple.  His  neck  was  bound  with  a 
crimson  scarf,  which  fell  also  over  liis  back.  Abenfarax  then 
spread  four  banners  on  the  ground,  one  to  each  quarter  of  the 
globe.  The  elect  prostrated  hiniself^  and  prayed  over  the  banner, 
his  face  always  towards  the  East  He  next  made  a  solemn  oath 
to  defend  the  banner,  to  live  and  die  in  the  faith  of  Mahomet,  to 
protect  his  new  kingdom  and  his  subjects.      Having  performed 
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these  ceremonies,  Aben-Hnmeya  stood  up  :  Abenfiirax  <a,me  for- 
ward, and,  in  the  name  of  the  assembly,  did  homage  to  theJiew 
King  by  kissing  the  ground  on  which  he  stood. 

The  elected  sovereign  of  tiie  Moors  was  then  raked  on  the 
shoulders  of  his  new  subjects,  and  tarried  along,  whilst  tfeey  cried 
aloud,  "  Heaven  protect  and  exalt  Mahomet  AbenrHumeya,  King 
of  Granada  and  Cordova  T'  After  which,  according  to  the  ancient 
rites  of  the  Andalusian  kings,  Aben-Humeya  was  considered  duly 
elected,  and  every  one  paid  him  the  respect  due  to  a  sovereign.* 

The  Mountain  King,  for  such  was  the  most  approjMiate  title 
that  Aben-Humeya  could  receive  in  the  infancy  of  his  race,  then 
proceeded  to  name  the  indispensable  officers  of  the  State.  He 
placed  Abenfarax  at  the  head  of  the  judicial  department,  and  he 
named  his  uncle,  El  Zaguer,  commander4n-chifef  of  the  troops, 
though,  on  account  of  his  advanced  age,  he  appointed  competent 
lieutenants  to  aid  him  in  his  laborious  post;  in  the  same  manner 
he  filled  other  departments  in  the  State;  and  everything  was 
carried  on  as  in  the  election  of  a  sovereign  to  a  mighty  and 
flourishing  empire. 

The  first  symptom  of  the  bursting  storm  was  the  commission  of 
2,n  atrocious  act,  at  the  instigation  of  El  Zaguer.  Such  was  the 
assassination  of  Herrera  and  thirty  other  eavaliera,  who,  staying 
for  the  night  at  Cadiar,  were  murdered  in  cold  blood  whiist  they 
lay  asleep.  This  sanguinary  deed  was  soon  followed  by  others 
equally  expressive  of  the  hatred  of  the  Moriscoes  to  the  Christian 
Spaniards.  The  revolt  was  thus  clearly  declared,  and  the  whole 
of  the  Alpuj arras  rose  up  in  arms. 

King  Philip  the  Second,  occupied  at  the  time  in  projects  of 
ambition,  and  profound  political  sdieihes,  at  first  treated  the  in- 
telligence of  the  revolt  of  thie  Moriscoes  with  indifference  and  con- 
tempt Conscious  of  his  vast  power,  certain  of  the  abilities  of 
his  generals,  and  the  courage  and  discipline  of  his  troops,  he  fondly 
flattered  hiriiseif  that  he  should  be  able  to  quell  the  rebellion  at 


•  The  description  of  this  el^cticm  1^  copied  literally  Irani  the 
ilendoza. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


any  time  without  difficulty.  In  this  case,  however,  that  prDfouxid 
sagacity  for  which  his  wind  was  distinguished,  and  the  suspicions 
congenial  to  his  tamper,  seemed  to  be  wanting  to  his  speculations. 
The  conspiracy  of  the  Moriscoes  daily  gained  ground,  and  grew  so 
rapidly  in  importance,  that  the  Spwards,  alarmed  at  the  increas- 
ing rebellion,  and  ^flHs^ted  at  the  horrid  deeds  that  marked  its  j 
progress,  gradually  left  the  vicinity  of  the  Alpujarras,  and  fled  into 
the  towns  and  cities  for  protection. 

Numerous  complaints  now  reached  the  throne,  and  the  King  at 
length  opened  his  eyes  to  the  sense  of  danger.  The  Marquess  de 
Mondejar  was  appointed  to  take  the  compiand  of  an  army,  and 
speed  to  stifle  the  rebellion.  When  that  general,  however,  arrived 
at  the  seat  of  war,  he  was  surprised  at  the  rapid  strides  which  the 
revolution  had  made  in  so  §bort  a  period ;  and  he  also  perceived 
that  it  was  not  an  indifferent  tasH  th^t  the  King  had  entrusted  to 
his  care.  Besides  the  strength  which  the  Moriscoes  derived  from 
their  numbers,  the  position  which  they  epjoyed  in  th^  mountains, 
and  the  enthusiasm  by  which  they  wei;e  animated,  their  efforts  wiere 
farther  seconded  by  the  aid  which  they  received  fi:<Maa  the  Tui?kSi 
and  the  States  cm  thp  coast  of  Africa.  Elated  with  success,  and 
confident  of  enlarging  his  means  of  defence,  Aben-Humeya  no 
longer  ciircumsqribed  his  operations  to  petty  sallies  against  strag- 
gling parties  of  the  enemy,  but  dared  to  meet  the  foe  in  open  field 
and  regular  battle.  He  vigorously  charged  Don  Diego  Quesados, 
one  of  Mondej^t's  ca^ptains,  and  drove  him  from  Tablate,  obliging 
him  tp  make  a  hasty  retreat  to  Dureal. 

From  this  moment  an  inveterate,  fierce,  and  frightful  war  began 
to  stamp  its  iron  impress  upon  the  vicinity  of  the  Alpujarras> 
Animate^  by  the  prosperous  auspices  in  which  the  rising  for  in- 
dependence had  commenced,  and  cheered  by  the  voices  of  their 
prie«t^>  ^^  Moriscoes  were  roused  to  z,  pitch  of  enthusiasm  capable 
of  bearing  down  any  opposition.  But  that  enthusiasm,  joined  to 
their  ranc;orpii$  h^^4  against  the  Spaniards,  and  the  thirst  of  ven- 
geance fo?  pa^t  afifrPAt^  and  miseries^  led  them  to  the  commission 
of  acts  ^  frightful  ^  they  were  unnecessary.  They  seldom  gave 
quarter  but  to  $uch  irf*  their  enemies  wbo)  from  want  of  physical 
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Strength  or  moral  courage,  could  give  them  no  ground  for  appre- 
hension;  the  rest  they  unmercifully  sacrificed  to  their  frenzy, 
sparing  neither  age  nor  condition,  and  having  their  minds  firmly 
bent  on  a  war  of  extermination.  This  fanatic  zeal  and  rancorous 
spirit  instigated  the  perpetration  of  atrocious  deeds,  even  against 
those  who  did  not  fight  against  them,  which  filled  the  mind  with 
horror,  and  made  the  Moriscoes  appear  more  in  the  light  of  ruth- 
less assassins  and  miscreants  than  heroic  defenders  of  liberty  and 
independence.  A  general  and  indiscriminate  persecution  was 
begun :  but  the  fury  of  the  rebels  was  more  peculiarly  directed 
towards  the  ministers  of  the  Christian  religion,  whom  they  justly 
considered  the  advisers  and  promoters  of  the  hard  decrees  pro- 
nounced against  them.  Thus,  any  priest  or  monk  that  fell  into 
their  power  was  sure  of  being  sacrificed  to  their  revenge ;  and  they 
devised  the  most  ingenious  acts  of  cruelty  to  heighten  the  miseries 
of  their  victims,  and  satisfy  the  wild  cravings  of  their  rage. 

They  profaned  and  burnt  down  the  Christian  places  of  worship, 
and  exhibited  every  mark  which  they  considered  expressive  of 
their  abhorrence  for  the  religion  of  their  enemies.  Upon  the 
taking  of  Guecija,  they  burnt  a  monastery,  aiid  hurled  vast  quan- 
rities  of  boiling  oil  against  the  friars,  many  of  whom  perished  in 
excruciating  tortures.  At  another  time,  they  seized  the  rector  of 
Alairena,  and  having  surroundeii  him  with  gunpowder,  they  set 
fire  to  a  train,  and  he  was  blown  and  shattered  into  pieces  in  the 
air.  His  curate  they  stripped  naked,  and  burying  him  in  the 
earth  to  the  waist,  they  chose  the  rest  of  his  body  as  a  mark  to 
direct  their  missiles.  In  fine,  their  acts  of  cruelty  were  so  horrible 
and  repeated,  that  they  fired  the  hatred  of  the  Christians,  who,  in 
their  turn,  resolved  to  show  no  mercy  to  the  savage  enemy.  By 
this  means  the  war  was  conducted  on  both  sides  in  a  manner 
which  betokened  more  the  fedings  of  wild  savages  than  rational 
enemies  and  soldiers. 

Aben-Humeya,  though  elated  at  the  enjoyment  of  power,  and 
allured  by  sanguine  hopes  of  firmly  re-establishing  the  dominion 
of  the  Moors  in  Spain,  could  not  but  feel  some  pangs  of  conscious 
guilt  when  he  reflected  on  the  desperate  course  which  he  had 
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embraced.  Not  crael  by  disposition,  he  shuddered  at  the  acts 
committed  by  his  lieutenants  on  the  unfortunate  Christians  that 
fell  into  their  power.  Nor  was  he  a  true  believer  in  the  Koran. 
A  succession  of  unexpected  circumstances  had  led  him  to  embrace 
a  creed,  and  adopt  a  .course  of  life,  which,  but  a  few  months  since, 
he  would  have  considered  it  scarcely  within  the  bounds  of  possi- 
bility that  he  should  follow.  This  idea  constantly  pursued  his 
imagination,  and  embittered  even  the  moments  of  triumph  and 
command.  The  black  image  of  apostasy  rose  with  ghastly  aspect 
before  him,  in  wild  dreams,  and  prophesied  some  fearfiil  catas- 
trophe against  his  fated  person. 

He  strove  to  banish  the  gloomy  intruders  from  his  mind,  and 
essayed  to  deaden  the  feelings  of  remorse,  in  the  absorbing  ex- 
citement of  warlike  deeds.  He  distinguished  himself  in  every 
encounter  with  that  enemy  whom  he  could  not  hate ;  but  upon  his 
retiring  from  the  field  of  strife,  the  most  poignant  reflections  per- 
plexed and  tormented  his  breast.  In  the  leaders  of  the  enemy  he 
often  recognised  some  old  companion,  and  an  impartial  examina- 
tion made  him  confess  the  superiority  of  the  Spaniards  over  the 
enraged  outlaws  whom  he  conducted  to  battle.  He  had  been  a 
distinguished  subject  of  the  first  nation  of  the  world  at  that  period, 
and  a  thought  would  intrude  itself  that  the  station  which  he  had 
foregone  was  preferable  to  the  one  he  now  held. 

Such  distracting  reflections  rendered  the  Mountain  King  moody 
and  reserved.  A  dismal  gloom  sat  upon  his  brow.  After  the 
defeat  which  he  sustained  near  Orgiba,  in  which  he  lost  six 
hmidred  men,  while  the  Spaniards  sustained  the  loss  of  only  seven, 
the  melancholy  of  Aben-Humeya  increased,  and  the  suspicions 
and  alarm  of  the  Moriscoes  were  awakened ;  they  began  to  look 
on  their  King  with  distrust,  and  some  of  them  even  entertained 
strong  wishes  to  see  the  sovereign  authority  invested  in  another 
person.  A  secret  spirit  of  cabal  soon  spread  amongst  the  leaders 
of  the  Moriscoes,  and  they  all  resolved  vigilantly  to  watch  the 
conduct  of  Aben-Humeya,  that  they  might  discover  some  pretext 
to  conspire  for  his  deposition. 

Put  s^ch  an  opportunity  did  not  easily  present  itselC    The 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4m  THE  AiOVNTAIN  JOMG. 

Monntain  King,  though  gloomy  and  apparently^  discontented, 
always  adhered  ^ith^lly  to  his  duty*  Hid  conduct  m  th^  field  of 
battle  and  his  behaviour  towards  his  subjects,  w^e  boch  t^impeach- 
able;  and  this  circumstance,  for  a  long  time,  thwarted  the 
machinations  of  the  disaffected.  The  war  continued  with  unabated 
animosity.  The  Moriscoes  were  generaliy  routed  and  dispersed 
by  the  superior  discipline  and  courage  of  the  Spaniards  ;  but  they 
soon  rallied  again,  and  renewed  the  contest  with  unimpaired 
strength,  and  seemingly  with  undiminished  numbers.  But  these 
losses,  though  they  could  hot  be  ascribed  to  any  want  of  coiurage  or 
ability  in  the  Mountain  King,  tended  nevertheless  to  augment  the 
disaffection  which  aheady  prevailed. 

The  most  turbulent  and  discontented  were  the  auxiliary  Turks, 
who,  accustomed  to  beard  and  rule  over  tfaeir  own  king,  could  not 
willingly  endure  the  irksome  restraints  under  which  Aben-Humeya 
endeavoured  to  keep  them.     To  these  malcontents  were  soon 
added  some  of  the  chief  officers  of  the  Moriscoes,  and,  amongst 
others,  El  Zaguer^  who  began  to  entertain  stroftg  suspicions  of  the 
fidelity  of  the  king  to  their  cause ;  nay^  some  even  went  so  fair  as 
to  insinuate  that  he  was  in  secifet  negotiation  to  betray  them  to  the 
enemy.    Such  surmises  and  rumours^  however  de^tute  of  fotmda* 
tion,  contributed  greatly  to  alienate  the  esteem  and  tespect  of  the 
Moriscoes  from  the  suspected  ruler.  They  were  the  more  disposed 
to  credit  what  was  circulated  in  prejudice  of  Aben-Humeya,  as 
tiiey  had  always  regarded  his  conversion  witJi  mistrust  The  King 
clearly  perceived  the  unfriendly  disposition  of  his  subjects;  and 
this  circumstance  added  much  to  the  melancholy  wWch  embittered 
his  existence.     But  his  ruin  was  to  bef  produced  by  causes  which 
he  did  not  foresee ;  and  private  revenge  hastened  a  catastrophe 
which  he  apprehended  from  the  impulse  of  public  discontent 

Thfe  Mountain  King  had  a  sworn  and  implacable  enemy  m  the 
person  whom  he  was  persuaded  to  consider  his  most  devoted 
friend.  This  individual  was  his  own  kinsman,  Diego  Alguadl,  a 
Morisco,  who  enjoyed  the  unbounded  confidence  of  Aben- 
Humeya;  and  the  reason  which  induced  him  to  dierish  this 
raneorous  feeKng  towards  &e  man  whom  he  professed  to  esteoDi 
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I  ^die  ftsm^  of  disappointed  love.  lo  one  of  the  sallies  made 
agaiasi  the  Christians,  Alguadl  had  kflled  a  Spaniard,  and  carried 
avvay  his  widow,  a  woman  of  extiraordinaiy  beauty  and  accom- 
plishments. The  £sur  Aldonza  was  indeed  an  object  of  admiration 
t&aii  those  who  beheld  her,  £md  Alguacil  so<m  felt  the  warmth  of 
a  most  violent  passion.  She,  however,  scomfiilly  rejected  the 
addresses  of  a  man  unworthy  in  her  sight,  and  with  equal  horror 
lefused  the  ofifer  of  a.  hand  stained  with  the  blood  of  her  late 
husband.  Alguacil,  enraged  by  disappointment  and  inflamed 
with  wild  desire,  resolved'  to  gain  by  force  what -he  could  not 
acquire  by  persuasion.  Aldonza,  however,  baffled  his  vile  inten- 
ticMi,  and  seizing  a  favourable  opportunity,  she  effected  her  escape 
from  the  dwelling  <^  her  oppressor,  and  hastened  to  implore  die 
protection  of  the  Mountain  King. 

Aben-Humeya  was  no  less  struck  with  the  charms  of  the  fair 
supplicant,  than  moved  by  her  distress.  He  immediately  granted 
die  shelter  which  she  sought,  and  ordered  her  to  be  treated  with 
due  respect  and  consideration ;  and  soon  felt  himself  the  power 
of  Aldoit»a's  beaut]^  The  emotion  he  derived  from  the  contem- 
plation of  hev  charms  and  the  attractions  of  her  society  was  soon 
ripened  into  a  stroi^  and  devoted  attachment  His  respectful 
at^ntions — ^his  fervours  to  the  Christian,  were  redoubled,  and  he 
at  leoogth  made  ^  .tender  of  his  love  and  hand,  and,  with  im- 
bounded  delight,  saw  his  wishes  crowned  with  ample  success. 
The  affection  became  absorbing  on  both  sides,  and  Aben- 
Humeya,  amidst  the  gloomy  thoughts  that  often  distracted  his 
ndnd,  alw^s  fled  for  solace  and  consolation  to  the  company  of 
his  dear  Aldonza.  But  t^is  circumstance  served  to  confirm  the  \ 
suspicions  of  his  disaffected  subjects ;  they  saw  him  infatuated  for 
a  Christian  woman;  and  the  ascendancy  which  she  possessed 
over  his  mind  made  them  suppose,  and  not  without  apparent 
reason,  ths^t  it  would  redound  to  the  prejudice  of  their  cause. 
.  The  Mountain  King,  impatient  at  the  turbulent  spirit  per- 
ceptible in  his  subjects,  directed  his  thoughts  to  quell  by  rigour 
What  He  ought  to  have  calmed  by  softer  means.  He  was  soon 
caasidened  in  the  light  of  a  despotic  tyrant':  some  even  asserted 


Digitized  by 


Google 


49^  THB  MOUNTAIN  KING. 

that  he  was  guilty  of  many  rapacious  acts  unworthy  of  his  station. 
The  supposed  grounds  of  discontent  became  more  numerous 
every  day,  and  the  spirit  of  revolt  spread  with  alarming  rapidity. 
Nacoz,  in  the  district  of  Granada,  and  Malique  in  that  of  Baza, 
openly  threw  off  their  allegiance,  and  declared  themselves  inde- 
pendent of  the  Mountain  King.  This  example  was  soon  fol- 
lowed by  other  leaders,  all  of  whom  began  seriously  to  turn  their 
thoughts  upon  a  successor  to  Aben-Humeya,  whom  they  resolved 
to  depose. 

In  this  critical  juncture,  Alguacil,  who  had  been  absent  on 
some  expedition,  presented  himself  before  his  kinsman.  The 
traitor,  notwithstanding  the  deep  aversion  which  he  entertained 
for  Aben-Humeya,  ever  since  that  King  was  preferred  to  him  in 
the  affections  of  Aldonza,  had  kept  a  show  of  cordiality,  which 
had  pleased  the  deluded  sovereign.  They  had  continued  to  live 
in  the  same  habits  of  union  and  friendship  which  had  distinguished 
their  lives  before  the  moment  when,  according  to  the  natuial 
order  of  things,  they  must  have  become  foes. 

"The  Prophet  defend  the  most  glorious  Aben-Humeya  T  said 
Alguacil  with  an  artful  smile.  "  I  am  overjoyed  to  meet  thee 
in  that  state  which  is  most  grateful  to  thy  wishes." 

"I  thank  thee  deeply,  good  kinsman,"  answered  the  King; 
"  but  perhaps  my  condition  now  is  far  from  being  a  subject  of  joy 
and  congratulation." 

"What  mean  these  words?  what  can  ruffle  the  peace  of  mind 
of  Aben-Humeya  ?" 

"  Many  and  serious  causes,"  replied  the  Mountain  King,  in  a 
tone  of  regret.  "  Alas !  Alguacil,  since  thy  absence,  I  have  seen 
much  reason  to  excite  my  alarm  and  disturb  my  peace." 

"Thou  dost  astonish  me  with  such  information,"  returned 
Alguacil  with  feigned  surprise.  "I  should  scarcely  believe  it 
possible  that  the  late  disasters  should  make  the  manly  spirit  of 
Aben-Humeya  droop,  or  cause  him  to  despair  in  the  success  of 
our  glorious  undertaking." 

"  Peace,  man,  peace  1"  interrupted  Aben-Humeya ;  "  it  is  not 
reverses,  which  may  be  remedied — losses,  that  may  find  redress^ 
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that  throw  anxiety  into  my  bosom.  I  fear  not  the  small  tem- 
porary triumphs  of  the  Christian  arms,  and  I  apprehend  nothing 
from  the  laniard.** 

"  From  whom,  then,  do  thy  fears  take  their  birth  ?" 
"  From  my  o'wn  subjects,"  painfully  replied  the  King. 
"  Heavens !  what  say  you  ?" 

"  The  melancholy  truth.  Ohi  Alguacil !  in  thee  I  can  repose 
my  full  confidence ;  yes,  thou  art  the  only  faithful  depositary  of 

my  fears ;  thy  friendship  to  me " 

"  Is  deep  and  profound,"  interrupted  the  false  friend,  smiling ; 
'*  it  is,  in  sooth,  a  friendship  seldom  found  amongst  men ;  and 
most  thankful  am  I  for  the  good  opinion  with  which  my  kind 
relative  and  potent  master  deigns  to  honour  my  poor  deserts." 

"I  rejoice  in  thy  coming,  Alguacil,"  resumed  Aben-Humeya, 
in  a  more  tranquil  tone  and  qi^^mer,  ''for  I  shall  be  able  to  treat 
with  thee  on  the  afiair  that  now  engrosses  my  attention ;  and  per- 
haps thou  wilt  suggest  advice  adequate  to  the  occasioQ.'' 

"  Speak,  my  King  !  unfold  thy  fear%  and  be  assi\red  that  my 
counsel,  if  not  inspired  by  wisdom,  will  at  least  be  prompted  by 
zealous  attachment" 

"  Well  then,  learn,  if  indeed  the  fetal  truth  is  yet  a  mystery  i^ 
thee,  that  I  am  in  hourly  apprehension  of  losing  both  my  crown 
and  life/' 

"  It  cannot  be.  By  the  Prophet !  some  wild  phantasies  oppress 
thy  fancy,  or  thou  wouldst  not  utter  these  words." 

"  I  utter  them,"  proceeded  the  Mountain  King,  "  in  full  con- 
viction of  their  truth  and  reality ;  the  spirit  of  revolt  and  disaffec- 
tion, which  had  ahready  begun  to  appear  at  thy  departure,  has 
assumed  a  threatening  attitude  during  thy  absence." 

"Yes,  I  have  learnt  that  Nacoz,  Malique,  and  Garral,  have 
declared  themselves  rebels  to  thy  authority,  and  traitors  to  their 
country;  but  yet  their  defection  cannot  be  attended  with  any 
fatal  results  to  thy  crown.  Thou  hast  power  to  put  down  this 
disturbance,  and  make  the  factious  return  to  their  duty,  or  lose 
tfceir  heads." 
**  Alas  !"  resumed  Aben-Humeya  despondingly,  "  my  power  is 

SPAIN.  K  K 
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not  s6  great  as  thou  aft  inclined  ta  suppose.  Amongst  my  most  con- 
fidential chiefs,  the  spirit  of  disaffection  is  discernible.  The  evil 
\eems  epidemic,  by  the  progress  which  it  has  made  in  a  diort  tame** 
"  And  dost  thou  really  Suspett,"  deibainded  die  feM©  Algnsicily 
•*  that  there  is  aught  in  contemplation  against  <iiy  constitutcid 
authority?" 

"Yes,  such  is  my  firm  belief';  an  occasion  xi  only  wantmg  for 
the  storm  to  explode.* 

"Would  they  deprive  thee  of  the  cifoWn?**  iufgitiVed  the  cousin 
with  a  sho^  of  alarmed  zeal 
**  Ay,  atrd  of  riiy  life  alsd." 

"Hedveh  and  tifid  Hbiy  Prophet  fei-etfend!    But  thy  appre*. 
hensiotis,   O  Abeh-Mutoeya !  ^eatly  ttifagnify  the  danger*      is- 
there  no  one  t6  whotft  thy  si*spkiofl  attaches  iflo^e  ^peci«illy  T 

" None,"  answered  the  Moufttaifc  King.  "I  fbresee  thatsome* 
blow  will  be  Struck  agdinst  me ;  biit  bjr  whom,  or  ^Iten,  of  how ' 
that  blow  is4o  be  dealt,  I  cto  form  tio  just  surmise." 

'^At  all  ev^ts,"rettrrned  A^uadl,'**il  Will  be^^ptude»«  t»  be 
prepatred  foir  iht  danger."    •  • 

"  What  dost  thou  advise  ?" 

*'l  mu^t  write  otders  fdt  tlie  Body  of  fkithM  Morifefc^jleB- <vfto 
are  now  alt  Cadiar,  to  cttoie  imtnediately  hei*e,  and"  I  Will  i^ysetf 
instantly  depart  to  collect  my  devoted  adherents,  in  case  it  should 
be  necessary  to  btave  an  open  attatk  from  the*  maItion*#nts. 
Does  this  plan  meet  thy  apptVibation  ?" 

"It  dbes'most  ftilly,'*  rep^d  Afeeft-Humeya.  **Aiid  ho\*,  as 
usual,  I  Want  t%  ministry  id  Writing  the  ortfer,  since,  by  a  sftttiige 
fktality,  1  know  ^ot  the  accbmpHshment  of.writfeg." 

Alguacil  immediately  Wrote  a  letter, -addressed  to*  Abei!fc-AI)^,' 
sc  kinLsniaii  of*  the  King,  and  whb  commanded  at  €ad^a#.  •  Aben- 
Humeya  put  his  seal  to  the  docuihent,  and  deispatchetf  a  ftiisty 
lAeSsehger  With  it 

"  It  is  wen,"  said  Algiiacff.  *NoW,  I  niust  to  n^  6xi\y.  N6^ 
tifne  is  there  to  be"  16'st :  Farewell !  When  next  We  meet,  O  fcing ! 
it  will  be,  I  hope  and  pray,  under  very  different  circumstancea 
i^ewfeU,  nso'st  potetit  Aben-Htmr6y^  !* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WTffi  this  thejr  i^]}zMM:  'TIW  IWfoftrfiif^  K?ng  Was  niuch 
pleased^pnth  the  zealouife  afecrity  display^  t^  Ks  fcoustn,  arid  put? 
the  firmest  feliknteori  his  good  sfctvicfesV  Biit  die  traitor  Alguacil 
li^raS'  little  deservirig  bf  tiie  semitheiitS'  ehtertalified  ih  his  Regard  by- 
Ms  dfeliidtd  feladv^.  N6  Sfdonet  ^ia^  fie  Sut  of  the  foyal  pre- 
serifcd,  thin!  he  g^vd  vent  tdthe  nmlignairf  Joy'iirfiith  swelled  his 
breai^t. 

"i'hoti  art  iost;*  te  tnntteted  fferotiWusJfjr,  t^^hile  a  demoiiia:^: 
flash  stfet  fi'piri  hi^  eye.  "Nothing  cari  $a>^e' thee,  for  ihy  dbom- 
i^  fixed,  and  cannot  fail  in  ife  execufion.  Sbon  shall  all  my 
tn-ongk  fee  avenged  f—sbdti  the  thirst  of  vfehgeance  shall  bd 
appeased  r  Fatal  Was  the  hptir  thoii  didst  see  Aldbnza  f  and 
motd  fkal  stiH,_  wheh  thou  Wa^t  I'ifrade  happy  iti-  joys  that  were  a^' 
litany  pofebiied  torturfe'^  to  tfte  tnirrifng  heart  of  Alguacil  j  but  this" 
heart,  so' t6rti  by  contending  and  fearful' passion,  shal!  soon  allay' 
the  fever'  Wfth  Which  it  is  Oppressed.  Thfe'  Moriscoe^  are  ripe  fot 
the  deed;  and,  fortunately,  Aben-Humeya  has  niade  hiniself 
as  odibtis  to  his  subjects  a^  he  is  hit^fdl  to  me.  Two  days  more, 
and  the  tyfanV  shall  fall;  two  days^tnofe,  and  the  vows  of  the 
Moriscoes  aifd  the  Injtired  Alguacil  iMt  be  accompK^ed  t6  their 
widest  exferit.''       ,  ' 

Fuil  of  6ohfld^n6e  arid  Sattsfattirfn,  ne  hastened  to  carry  his* 
diaboKcal  plains  irito  effect.  The  lettet  which  he  had  written  to 
Aben-Aboo  was  one  of  a.v^fy  i^ifferent  tendency  from  that  which 
flie  ^iiig,  at  his  oWn' Instigation,  h^'d  desired  him  to  iridite.  In- 
stead of  reqtiiririg  his  iriitriedlate  alttendknce  near  hig  person,  with 
the  troops  under  hi^  coriin^and,  instructions  were  given  in  that 
fatal  docuirierit  for  the  clandestine  slaughter  of  Alguacil,  and  the 
party  that  accompanied  hiiia.  The  letter  was  cotiched  in  the  riiost 
iiisidibus  terriist,  declaring  that  te  public  good,  as  well  as  the  pri- 
vate sa:tfsfaclion  of  the  King,  reqriired  diese  instructions  to  be 
followed  withoiit  r'eriiofse.  The  letter  specified  that  Alguacil  and 
^is  attendant^  Wotlld  arrive  at  Cadfer  shortly  after  the  messenger 
who  carried, the.  fatal  despatch,  and  his  doom,  and  that  of  his  com- 
panions, mi^fet  be  easily  a'ccomplished  when  &ey  were  irilmersed 
in  slumber. 
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Alguacil  now,  attended  by  about  twenty  adherents,  hastened  to 
Cadiar,  giving  it  out  that  he  was  sent  thither  with  instructionfi 
from  the  King.  He  made  all  possible  haste,  as  it  was  necessary, 
for  the  success  of  his  dark  schemes,  to  arrive  in  that  place  as  soon 
as  possible  after  the  n^essenger  that  carried  the  letter.  It  was  the 
object  of  Alguacil  to  excite  in  the  generous  heart  of  Aben-Aboo  sen- 
timents of  horror  and  dismay.  That  leader  had  already  been  clan- 
destinely offered  the  carown,  in  the  room  of  Aben-Humeya,  whom, 
having  rendered  himself  unworthy  of  that  dignity,  it  was  deemed 
expedient  to  dethrone.  Alguacil  had  been  the  principal  agent  in 
this  clandestine  and  factious  negotiation ;  but  notwithstanding  his 
subtlety  and  intriguing  abilities,  he  was  bafRed  in  his  expecta- 
tions, by  the  disinterestedness  of  Aben-Aboo.  This  loyal  chief 
not  only  opposed  the  wishes  of  the  malcontents,  but  vigorously 
declared  his  intentions  to  abide  by  his  duty.  The  plotters  were 
thus  disappointed,  but  did  not  despair  of  carrying  their  iniquitous 
plans  to  a  successful  termination. 

Aben-Aboo  was  a  gallant  young  man,  strongly  attached  to  the 
cause  of  the  Moriscoes.  He  was  remarkable  no  less  for  his 
undaunted  bravery,  than  for  a  deeply-rooted  aversion  against  the 
Spaniards.  These  circumstances,  added  to  his  generous  disposi- 
tion, the  consideration  he  enjoyed  among  the  chief?,  and  the 
respect  with  which  he  was  regarded  by  the  people,  caused  the  eyes 
of  the  malcontents  to  be  fixed  upon  him  as  the  most  proper 
successor  to  the  Mountain  King.  Besides,  though  Aben-Aboo 
discovered  neither  thirst  of  ambition,  nor  taste  for  cabalUng,  he 
might  be  susceptible  of  attack  on  another  side, — for  the  man 
never  existed  that  could  offer  a  complete  defence  to  the  batteries 
of  pride,  vanity,  or  interest,  in  the  thousand  shapes  which  they 
can  at  pleasure  assume.  He  who  cared  not  to  be  a  king  through 
the  cravings  of  ambition,  would  be  persuaded  to  accept  the  dignity 
under  the  name  of  a  service  rendered  to  his  country — ^the  pride  of 
being  useful  would  fill  the  place  of  any  other  less  dignified 
passion. 

The  messenger  with  Aben-Humeya's  letter  arrived  at  Cadiar, 
and  having    -klivered    his    despatch,  he   retraced    his    steps. 
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Aben-Aboo  read  the  document,  but  was  thunderstnick  at  the  con- 
tents :  the  treachery  requited  of  him  was  so  felack,  so  cold,  so 
vast,  that  his  generous  heart  shrsink  from  the  idea ;  and  the  tone 
of  levity  and  refined  cruelty  in  which  tiie  letter  was  couched,  ren- 
dered the  treason  still  more  abominable. 

Aben-Aboo  had  yet  the  letter  in  his  hand,  and  was  pacing  his 
apartment  in  a  musing  reverie,  when  the  noise  of  approaching 
horsemen  was  heard,  and  presently  a  gallant  party  of  Moriscoes 
alighted  at  the  entrance  of  his  dwelling.  Before  tl>e  chief  had 
time  to  ascertain  who  the  new-comers  might  be,  Alguacil  sud- 
denly presented  himself  to  his  view.  He  came  with  an  air  of 
composure  and  content,  and  approached  to  embrace  his  kinsman, 
with  his  usual  affability  of  manner.  His  sudden  presence  in- 
creased the  agitation  of  Aben-Aboo.  He  stood  before  him— the 
man  whom  it  wa^  commanded  should  be  sacrificed.  The  un- 
suspecting manner  in  which  he  advanced  to  meet  his  doom, 
heightened  the  horror  of  tibie  evient;  and  the  consideration  that  he 
had  always  been  a  staunch  adherent  of  Aben-Aboa  ^nd  the 
Morisco  cause,  augmented  the  feeiings  of  compassion  engendered 
in  the  breast  of  that  chief  His  emotioh  ^^lerefore  was  so  power- 
ful, that,  upon  the  entrance  of  Alguacil,  he  remained  with  his  eyes 
fixed  on  him,  without  being  able  to  utter:  a  word* 

Alguacil,  in  his  turn,  affected  to  be  iamazed  at  such  singular 
tokens.  He  cast  a  look  of  mingled  alarm  and  surprise  on  Aben- 
Aboo,  and,  in  a  tone  of  voice  expressive  of  much  emotion,  pro- 
ceeded to  address  him,      • 

" In  the  name  of  the  Holy  Prophet!  tell,  me,  oh  AbenhAboo, 
whence  sprii^s  this  ■  excitenaent  that  I  see;  depicted  on  thy 
coiuitehalice  ?*' 

"  It  is  nothing,  good  cousin---it  will  soon  wear  away :  thy 
arrival  was  so  sudden — «o  unexpected-— — " 

**  Yes,  it  was  as  you  say,"  resumed  Alguacil  with  composure. 
"  I  myself  had  no  idea  that  I  should  appear  in  thy  presence  so 
soon.    But  I  am  come  hither  by  the  command  of  the  King." 

"  Ha  !"  cried  Aben-Aboo ;  "and  bring  you  no  orders?" 

"None." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


"  No  <J«sj)5^4^}wfiTT^jp  b«i;uptipBi^  §»^ 

"No,  ojpQe.  Th«  Kwg  <ff4^^d  me  fp  A^Tf  for  Cadiar  ^vUh 
the  utmo$t  diligence ;  h§  $aid  tha;t  a  i^f^x^s^  preceded  me  to 
4«U  the  purport  of  my  oomwig." 

"Heavens,  what  treachery  I"  muttered  A^i^-Aboo  in  a  low 
tone ;  whilst  th^  wily  Algua^il  paroceeded,  as  if  unconscious  of 
pojy  danger — 

"  Yes,  Aben-Humeya  has  commanded  that  I  and  all  my  party 
should  pass  th^  night  heie — ^adding  tljat  my  business  will  be 
settled  by  the  foliowing  day," 
.    "Indeed! — ^business  I" 

"  Yes,  though  I  am  puisded  to  diviJije  what  sort  oi  business  he 
can  mean.    You,  however,  will  instruct  me  I" 

Aben-^Aboo  was  horrified  at  the  calm  atrocity  of  the  measure. 
His  agitation  increased.  Aiguacil  took  advantage  of  the  circum- 
stance, and  continuedi— 

"  By  the  Holy  Prophet  1  isome  horrid,  mystery  is  heY#.  Jn  the 
name  of  Heaten,  my  good  kinsman,.  teU  me  wh^t  .has  happened 
to  cause  such  extrapn^ary  sensariopis.'^ 

"Yes,  as  Aou  sayest/'  returned  the  chief-r":a  homd,  a  dia- 
bolical mystery  renders  me  a^asf 

"  And  what  cati  this  dreadful  secret  portend  ?**  ; 

"  It  concerns  thee,  and  thy  party.^ 

"Can  it  be  possible?  What  connexion  can  the»e.l)ej  But 
that  is  the  King's  letter,  if  I  mistake  not  P- 

"  The  King's  letter — ^good  Heavens  I  then  you  ate  acjijUiainited 
with  this  letter?"  returned  Aben^Aboo  iA  amazemei^ 

"  It  was  writ):en  in.  my.  presence^  by  a  Morisco  in  tibce  confidence 
of  Aben-Humeya,"  replied  Aiguacil  with  saft^g  froid;  "for  you 
l^Ow  that  our  potent  King  is  imaocju^inted  wil^  the  ait  ofc 
writing,  from  which  circumstance  much  incctovemenc©  often 
occurs;  But,  my  good  kinsman,  how  you^  do  gaze  in  wonder 
at  that  scroll  I— •wl^,  if  it*  were  a  most  sacred  i  and  powerful 
talisman,  it:  could  scarcely  produce  a  stronger  impression  upon 
you." 

"  It  is  a  dreadful  talisman.'' 
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it  oocil4ini$d'the.  King's  io^truje^kw^  cprv^eraiBg  tl^e  kind  of  ^ervicj^ 
in  wrhkh  I  was  to  be  ^ssftloyeid  upc^Q  i^y  axjival  at  Qadiar." 

^'Deluded  ^oiuog    manT'    cried  Afeaxv^Aboo,  muda    flaoved. 
f^  Learn  tkat  the  diaboUcal  scroU  coiitai^a  th^  dof^oe  of  thy 
liteth." 
■    *'  McDciAil  Heanneos !  siirely  you  mock  ray  credulity/' 

"  Take  it  and  tead^-r-tasuriju^e  Ijhysdf/^ 

"  Mo^  saesM  Prophet !"  ^^^laipa^d  AJguacil,  i»,feiaf  his  oyes 
jto  Heav^  and  Feturrting  li^e  le^t^r  to  ^hpn-Aboo,  . "  Capst  thou 
permit  so  .dawnmable  a  trea-sOn?  wilt  thou  ^irffep  so  dark  ^.pid 
Fitthless^a  lyrant  iongeEr  to  exist?"  Th^^  ia  ^  ca^n^er  tope,  he 
added, ^TOiai  crime  have  I  ooKSUOttttedt^^defterye  siicha  d^Kxn ?" 

"Alas!  I  kiftofw  not 2  perhaps  Ati$nHumey^  jias  suspicion 
that— t*'^ 

*^That  I  kaow  him  to  be.  a.ihtkewftrm  M^pr,"  imt^miptpji  hAI- 
guacil,  ^ OF. rather,  a  concealed  Stwuftrd-n-an  ei^e^jy  to  hi^ 
foith  and  moe.  Yes^  ht  suspects  ■  diifi  aoiti  w^  ^trp^g  piotiye^. 
I  diake  no  secret  of  nay  opiaioBS,  wbfiU  they  fee^  to  the  ifttier^ests 
of  tof  ^coantry^  and  I  shall.  ^Uingly  saecig^  my  Jife  i^  its 
d/^hce.  Ah  1  ihe  6ilse  Kiog  ktiowB  mf>  adh^erenc^  t^  o^r  <;^se, 
and  my  dsstrUst  of  hds;  siiicerity  ^besid^i  if^  ithe  true  spirit  of  a 
tyrant,  he  dreads  the  man  whom  he  is  coascjou^offhavipg  dis^ply 
WRM^ed,  and  wi^es  to  make  a  victim  of  km  by  .^  (^st^x-dly 
treason.  Sudu  are  the  fruits  whicjb  we  ace^  e^^^^^t  from  th^ 
mie  of  AbenrHumeyaLl-^Who  tanbefiafe under  pu^ ^  monsifer? 
Oh !  Aben-Aboo,  if  you  knew  the  friendly  manner  in  whif:b  he 
has  of  late  behaved  i-rrtif  you  had  sei^u  th^  fif^t^mal  j^mb^ace 
with  which  we  parfied!  Nerer  was  fels^ood  more  dl^itful-r- 
never  did  deep  treaxtl^ery  wear  a  more  aeductive  appfep-^Jice  f* 

"i  am  b^ldered,"'  exclaimed  Aben-Aboo;;  "for  I  confess 
that^uch  a4Qpth'0f  baseness  and  msdig^ity  I  never  di#  ^xpeipt 
from  my  cousin.  To  me  he  always  seemed  frank,  open,  s^4 
generous,  however  violent  or  vindictive  ;-H)f  crime  J  migfet  think 
him  capable,  but  not  of  baseness." 
^*¥^t  yoa  have  abundant  proof  cf  both  in  thy  liAnd,"  »said 
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Algnadl,  "  and  yon  must  ptepare  for  the  worst  There  can  ranain 
no  doubt  that  the  false  King  meditates  some  fiendish  betrayal 
against  the  Moriscoes,  and  that  he  is  desirous  to  pave  the  way 
by  removing  those  whom  he  suspects  of  being  pie  firmest  ob- 
stacles to  his  designs.  He  sacrifices  me  to-day — ^to^monow  a 
similar  fate  will  attend  Aben-Aboo.  Alas  I  unless  we  prevent  tiw 
calamity  in  time,  ere  long  it  will  tage  to  boundless  extent,  and 
and  will  involve  the  Morisco  cause  in  utter  ruin," 

Aben-Aboo  was  powerfully  affected  by  the  insidious  speech  of 
his  relative ;  there  was  a  speciousness  of  truth  in  what  he  uttered ; 
and  his  zeal  and  professions  of  devotion  to  the  interests  of  the 
country  had  been  so  fervent  and  repeated,  that  the  unsuspicious 
chief  readily  believed*  the  insinuations  of  Alguacil,  and  conceived 
the  horror  and  disgust  with  which  they  were  intended  to  inspire 
him.  That  his  own  life  was  threatened  he  had  no  difficulty  in 
believing,  though  he  had  not  lent  himself  to  the  suggesticHis  of 
those  who  wished  to  place  him  on  the  throne.  The  mere  fiaict 
of  its  having  been  offered  to  •  him,  if  known,  was  sufficient  to 
engender  the  rage  and  inflame  the  vengeance  of:the  ^rant  His 
position  was  therefore  critical  j  and  this  .oonsideration,  added 
to  the  more  important  one  of  the  country's  safety,  made  Aben- 
Aboo  conceive  a  total  abhorrence  for  the  King.  He  aiccordingly 
resolved  to  join  the  malcontents  under  Nacoz. 

"It  is  well  resolved,"  cried  Alguadl;  "but  we  ought  imme- 
diately to  proceed  to  the  d^sitioh  of  the  t3rrant,  nay,  his  life 
could  scarcely  be  sufficient  retribution  fOr  his  oppression  and 
crimes." 

Alguacil  had  no  difficulty  in  inflaming  the  ra^e  of  his  own  party 
to  a  suitable  degree  j  nor  were  the  troops  at  Cadiar  slow  in  catch- 
ing the  spirit  of  revolt  and  revenge.  The  place  soon  became  a 
scene  of  confusion ;  and  it  was  in  vain  that  Aben-Aboo  endea- 
voured to  pacify  the  Moriscofes  by  promises  of  speedy  redress. 
They  began  to  cry  aloud  for  the  head  of  the. tyrant  and  concealed 
Christian ;  and  they  desired  to  be  immediately  led  to  inflict  their 
vengeance  on  the  King. 

"  Oh  !  Aben-Aboo,"  said  Alguacil,  "  resist  no  longer  the  general 
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Wishes  of  the  people  when  they  are  so  just  and  beneficial  to  the 
cause — ^accept  the  crown." 

"Never  f  firmly  replied  Aben-Aboo,  "while  the  present  owner 
wears  it.  I  shall  withdraw  to  Baza  and  join  Nacoz,  but  will  take 
no  active  part  in  the  revolt." 

"  It  is  meet  the  tyrant  should  perish.** 

"Not  by  my  arm,  or  with  my  aid,"  calttily  returned  the  chiet 
"  It  will  be  finitless  to  persuade  me  to  an  action  which  my  heart 
hates  and  my  conscience  disavows.  Of  the  unworthiness  of  Aben- 
Humeya  to  be  our  chief,  I  am  fully  convinced ;  yet  it  is  not  from 
me,  his  nearest  relative  and  the  friend  of  his  boyhood,  that  his 
punishment  should  proceed." 

"Thy  scruples,  noble  Aben-Aboo,"  replied  Alguacil,  "do 
honour  to  thy  character,  though  carried  to  an  unjustifiable  degree : 
however,  we  will  not  urge  thee  to  aught  contrary  to  thy  inclina- 
tion* Remain  thou  inactive,  if  such  be  thy  desire,  while  I  and  my 
companions  hasten  to  achieve  the  fall  of  the  tyrant,  and  the  libera- 
tion of  my  country  from  his  ignommious  thrald(»n." 

The  clamours  and  disorder  of  tiie  troops  had  during  Ais  time 
continued  with  redoubled  fury ;  but  no  sooner  was  the  intention  of 
Alguacil  made  known  to  them,  than  the  cries  of  discontent  were 
changed  into  shouts  of  approbation.  Accompanied  by  about 
three  hundred  men,  he  without  delay  took  the  road  towards  Anda- 
rax,  where  Aben-Humeya  at  the  time  sojourned.  These  troops 
were  in  their  march  augmented  by  a  reinforcement  of  Turks,  undei 
the  guidance  of  Husceni,  a  captain  of  note,  and  disaffected  to  the 
King.  They  were  all  firmly  resolved  on  the  murder  of  Aben- 
Humeya  ;  but,  Uiat  certain  success  might  attend  their  iindartaking, 
tli^  were  instructed  by  Alguadl  to  proceed  with  prudence  and 
discretion.  The  garrison  of  Andarax,  if  they  advanced  with  an 
avowedly  hostile  attitude,  might  be  tempted  to  oppose  their  en- 
trance into  the  town,  into  which  they  could  obtain  ready  admit' 
tance  by  adopting  anodier  course.  Nay,  they  might  proceed  un- 
disturbed to  the  very  entrance  of  the  King's  residence,  as  the 
troops  of  Aben-Aboo  might  be  supposed  to  come  to  augment  the 
defence  of  the  place. 
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while  he  himself  full  well  knew  that  they  wpuld  jweet  iip  impedi- 
ffi(e<)t,  A^o^Hunieya  being  imj^y  poi?5uaded  th^ut  the  lettier  sent  to 
AbeiirAboo  contained  iostiiictions  for  Uie  imiz>jediate  frriv^  of  his 
troops.  This  skilful  and  deep  plot  AJlguacil  fondly  anticipated 
would  be  crowned  with  conspl^ti?  success ;  and  in  thi$  persuasion 
be  proceeded,  full  of  j^,  tovaxd^  Aoiiarax.  As  he  had  told  his 
pompa^ioQSi  upon  the  inere  {^uAouofQjspient  of  wl^o  tiiey  wi^re,  the 
^e^  eif  the.  town  w«r«:thrown  op^  and  th^y  propped. to  fprm 
ixi  the. market-place.  Alguadl  iigw  cajationed  thepa  Jo  pres-erve 
tjiie  utipio^l;  order  and  tvaaquiU^y,  as  vpop  t]ajs  the  6ucces6  of  their 
design  mamly  depended.  To  the  Turks  he  promised  grcjatitrieasure, 
if  diey  succeeded  in  tbieirj^;|ites)apt  i^gi^sl;  the  Kmj^  whom  he  de- 
picted as  having  ^m^^ed  eao«i^\»  wealth  by  his  rapacious  dis- 
po^itktfi  ABd  arbitrwfy  e^ortions.  This  pno^ept  infls^ed  the 
f^p^dity  of  the  Turk? ;  and  in  hppes  of  indufewg'in  their  avarice, 
^y  t^ily  ftcqeded  tp  what  wa$  required  of  th^na. 

Alguacil,  haviflg  givj^ii  the  ^pe^panr  in^truicti^s.to.the  Chief  irf 
ihe  cQn$pir5i^^j:$>  then  pfoc^pd^  fJope  to  the  dw^ltog  of  Aben- 
Humey^  and  met.  mtk  *  mo^t  cordial  receptiw^  fifcasi  jthp  King. 

"  My  kind  cotisin  j^fi^  best  object,"  he  ^wd>iemi>mcing  him, 
>^thi9  pronipritu.de  isirfi^y  ^Mxprims;  I  didi^oi  expert  thee  $o 
soon.'' 

" Could  I  evince  less  activity,  when  engagejA  in  thy?  service?" 
.   "  How  v^t  is  my  pWigatiw  $o  thee,  for  so  faitbftJly  fulfilUng 
my  eommissipn  T  ■ 

.  "Nay,  Aben-Humeya,  rest  ^asured  that  no  gratitude  »  due  to 
me,  aa  in  aU  thia  I  do  nothing  but  consult  rny  interest*/' 
;   "  Generous  wan  !*'  exdaimed  tb^  .King,,  '^tjnajfi  words  speak 
fully  the  merits  of  thy  charajDter/'    ... 

f*  Yea,  they  are  sincere/'  replied  Algttacil,  stniling. 

^*.  A«id  M^  forces  bring  ypu  ?"  inquired  the  King. 

"  Three  hundred  Moriscoes  blindly  devoi»d  to  my  will  *  they, 
as  you  know,  belpng  to  ^e  4roops  at  Cadiar.  Pi^nositionsi  tieces^ 
saty  for  the  public jgood^  have  bindefed  AbenrAboo's.^val  here. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


with  the  rapidily  diafchas  mMked^iii^  openitioQ^ ;  'bitt  he  h  on  the 
wxy,  at  the  lisad  of  five  hohdnsd  izealckifl  s<ft]iiklrf ,  Asd  wiU^  m) 
doubt^  make  his  appearance  by  the  morrow." 

'^  His  aimal  will  be  wdcome  BStlmu^  owo*  The  apirit  of  the 
troops  here  is  growing  w<x[$q" 

"  Yon  distress  me  by  the  intdligoice  5  b»t  yet  we  shaU  be  aWe 
to  witfistfmd  those  who  would  oppose  mfJ* 

"  Only  the  half  Will  oppose  thec^  sholuld  the  -crisis^  God  forbid  I 
take pkce.  The fbroes.here amomit ito aboiittir^: thouS^Lnd ;  on^ 
half  mutinous^-^the  other  yet  failMul  to>  their  duty.'' 

"That's  enou^  for  my  piirpose^"  said  Alguaoil  signifixmntly. 
^<  With  the  three  hundred  xeMous  followers  that  I  kaki,  ^nd  the 
two  hundred  Tmks  under  Husceni^  ^hom  I  have  brbnght  over  to 
my  parQr,  added  to  the  thousand——*' 

^*Yes,  yoii  can  depend  upon  tiiat  aumber,"  interposed  the 
Mountain  King  oon&dett|tly.  f  fit  ban  the  arrival  of  Abem 
Aboo-i. — ^ 

"  It  will  scarcely  be  necessaofy/'  said  the  tcaitor  utiCh  aimftligna^i 
smile  r  ^  I  «m  sii£[ideptly  stsong  wi^out  his  aid.'' 

"Thy  confidence  dispels  every  fear  finam  my  mind." 

^  NoW)  Aben*Hum^%'^  jresidned  Alguaoil  in  a  calm  voice^ 
^alvace,  as  thou  art,  of  the  danger  that  siusrouods  th^  until  we 
find  some  pcetext  to  remove  frdnik  Andaorax  tluD^e  who  eXoite  thy 
su^idoDS,  tre  must  comniit  thj^:  guard' of  thy  impibrtant  self  to  the 
care'  of  those  oBi  whom  we  can  clui^  confide." 

^'I  have  followed  that  plan  demstandy,  and  the,  fifty  men 
bekrtv*'**'^' 

"Ma^  bef  very  faitjifut— I  do  no|;  doubt  it^'  /interrupted  Al- 
guacil ;  **  but  sinrely  they  camiot  uispire  iw/  with  a  confidence 
equal  to  that  which  the  men  I  bring  fironi  Cadiar  do  j.  therefore 
the  safety  of  thy  person  from  henceforward  must  be  entrusted  to 
cjieir  keeping.  All  the  poste  of  trust,  and  tespedally  the  guard  of 
thy  mansion,  shall  be  inm^iatelyxonlmitted  to  them." 

"Thy  will'  sihall  be  liw,"  aretinrndd  Aben^Humeya;  "make 
every  arrangemept  according  tp  the  dictates  jof  thy  pnidenae." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


5Bt  TttB  uoi^trrAiNJcnuG. 

''I  will  most  amply/'  replied  his  relative,  i^  the  same 
treacherously  placid  smile;  ^'and  in  that  opinion,  lull  thyself 
into  sweet  repose." 

The  traitor  then  took  leave  of  the  King,  and  hurried  to  make 
the  necessary  dispositions  for  the  execution  of  his  fiendish  plot 
The  posts  of  importance  at  Andarax  were  forthwith  occupied  by 
his  most  devoted  followers,  whilst  the  guard  of  the  party  was 
entrusted  to  the  care  of  the  most  determined  in  their  aversion 
s^inst  Aben-Humeya ;  and  amongst  whom  the  subtle  Alguacil 
took  special  care  to  include  the  tu'enty  Moriscoes  who  had 
accompanied  him  to  Cadiar  with  the  pretended  object  of  being 
slaughtered  by  order  of  the  King.  £very  arrangement  being  thus 
concluded,  the  conspirators  waited  for  the  darkn^s  of  night  to 
carry  their  fell  design  into  effect.  The  prudence  of  Alguacil  was 
so  efficiently  seconded  by  the  strict  adherence  of  the  Moriscoes 
to  his  instructions,  that  no  one,  exc^  those  immediately  con- 
nected with  the  plot,  had  a  suspicion  of  the  horrid  de^d  in  con- 
templation.   Thus  passed  the  remaiader  of  the  day. 

Night  came,  and  the  King  with  a  tranquil  mmd  withdrew  to 
his  chamber  at  the  accustomed  hour.  Unconscious  d*  the  awful 
danger  tiiat  hung  over  his  head,  he  tranquilly  resigned  himself  to 
the  arms  of  repose,  and  was  soon  immersed  in  a  profound  slumber. 
Watchful  of  their  prey,  the  conspirators,  at  the  hour  of  midnight, 
prepared  to  strike  the  blow.  Alguacil,  the  Turk  Husceni,  and 
half  a  dozen  more  of  the  ringleaders  of  the  revolt,  proceeded  in 
silence  to  the  mansion  of  their  fated  victim.  As  everything  was 
arranged  beforehand,  they  found  no  impediment  to  airest  their 
progress.  They  gave  the  signal  agreed  upon,  and  the  outward 
sentinels  instantly  allowed  them,  to  pass.  In  this  manner  they 
penetrated  into  the  hall,  where  they  remained  a  few  moments  in 
consultation. 

At  this  time  Aben-Humeya  was  rudely  disturbed  in  bis  sleep 
by  a  violent  shaking  of  the  arm.  Half  asle^,  he  fancied  he 
heard  a  voice  that  bade  him  rise.  He  opened  his  eyes,  and 
perceived  his  dear  Aldonza,  in  a  paroxysm  of  igrief  and  alarm, 
standing  by  his  couch. 
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"Rise!  rise!  AbeD-Humeya,"  she  muttered  in  a  low  but 
impMresdve  tone;  "  There's  treason  here.  Rise  I  oh,  my  I^rd  I 
or  you  are  lost !" 

"  Nay,  my  Aldonza,  what  means  this  overpowering  agitation  ? 
Surely  thou  art  under  the  control  of  some  dismal  vision." 

"  Alas !  my  suspicions  are  too  just,"  returned  the  fond  female 
in  agony.  "  At  this  moment,  I  hear  the  murmur  of  several  voices 
in  the  hall — ^they  bode  nought  but  misfortune." 

"  Wherefwe  think  thus  ?  If  my  guards  are  not  disposed  to 
sleep,  let  them  talk.  What  matters  it?  As  long  as  the  sentinels 
do  tiieir  duty,  the  rest  of  the  men  may  employ  their  time  as  they 
wist     Therefore,  dispel  thy  fears,  my  gentle  love." 

"  I  cannot  Oh !  my  Aben-Humeya,  I  suspect  the  fidelity  of 
that  smooth  Alguacil.  Mark  me  !-^his  attachment  to  thee  is  as 
false  as  his  heart  is  deep  and  scheming.  Besides,  the  love  I  bear 
thee  is  abundant  cause  to  make  thee  hateful  in  his  eyes." 

"Banish  such  ungenerous  surmises  from  thy  mind.  I  have 
good  proof  of  his  sincerity." 

"  Heavens  !  the  rumour  below  increases.  Hark !  I  hear  the 
voice  of  Alguacil.     They  approach.     Hear  !  hear  their  steps  !" 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  Aben-Humeya.  "  What  can  they  wish  at 
this  time  of  night  ?  Let  them  come.  Perchance  they  mean  to 
give  warning  of  some  impending  danger." 

He  had  scarcely  finished,  when  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
thrown  open,  and  Alguacil  with  his  companions  entered  the  room. 
Their  looks  too  soon  ^ve  indication  of  the  horror  of  their  design. 
A  savage  pleasure  glistened  in  the  eye  of  Alguacil,  and  a  horrid 
smile  of  triumph  curled  his  lip.  The  conspirators  fixed  their 
ferocious  glance  on  the  devoted  victim,  and.  a  burst  of  simul- 
taneous joy  issued  from  their  breasts.  Aldonza,  in  the  wildest 
iitfright,  came  forward,  and  in  a  frantic  voice  exclaimed — 

"  What  mean  ye,  miscreants  ?  Begone  I — tremble  for  the  results 
of  your  temerity !     Begone !" 

"Peace!  peace!  foolish  woman,"  cried  Alguacil  in  scorn. 
•*  Our  moment  is  arrived.  The  doom  of  yon  tyrant  is  fixed,  and 
uo  himian  power  can  prevent  it." 
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it6  'f^i^  kdWfAiW  kim: 

'7ust  Heaven  I^^  cfietf  the"  King  IfrlyeH^ihS^enV  *^^A  iM  fte 
really  titie?  Algctacil,  my  toiisffn,  liij^  tonfrdent !  and  ^  tiit^ 
then  a  traitor? — is  this  well  of  thee  ?" 

''^f r^itor !  I  am  tfo  ttaitd^/'  proudly  rejiHed  tfie  WoriSiio  J-  ^'but 
a  man  insulted,  tn-onged,  and  seeking  ju^A  ir6Veng6V  I  an&f  ho 
villain,  but  a  tme  Morisco,  coh^f)rfing  2tgdi*?it  a  Q^aht  atifoia 
concealed  Spianiard,  under  tfee  garb  of  a  Mi^Iefitf.^ 

"Cease,  cowardly  miscreant !"  exckirtit^  Aberr-ttlliri^; 
*^  nought  in  hature  can  iejicuse  thy  abomrhaHe  bfetiuyal'." 

'they  how  advanced  to  secure  their'  deffenceless  pre^.  AMoriza, 
in  her  affright  and  anxiety  t6'  ^ds^fVe  hi^  Hf^^  thrbx^  hetself  be- 
tween him  and  his  enemies,  and;  rih  aiA  agGtty  of  the  Svildest 
despatir;  embraced  her  wrefched  Mend,  wlid  by  this  irieans  was 
prevented  even  frdtri  the!  snftall  aid  that  A'e  coteld  dierive  from  his 
weapoh  arid  persbnal  stfengthi;  and  the  kst  mbtrriiful  satisfaction, 
that  of  wreakin'g  his  vengeance  on  his  lbe$-  afi»d  gracing  hi*  down- 
fall witn  the  blood  ^pilt  in  his  defence,  -i^as  deMed  to  the  helpless 
Aben-Hymeya.  He  was  quickly  secured,  and  easily  bound  in  the 
rudest  mariner.^  "the  |)iercihg'  cries  d/  thd  despafirihg  Aldohs^  far 
from  liiitigatin^  the  ferocity  of  AT^aicil,  fccintrillmted  to  kindle 
more  fietcely  hii^  teverige— lIHSosd  liettflifti^  ikrae  bore  the 

strongest  jSrodfs  bi"  her  foye  fw  Abeh-Hume;^a ;  and  \V^Hat  impulse 
is  there  more  effectual  in  hinfyihg  on  diiei  vindictive  cravings  of 
JeaM'^y  arid  <fis^pp6ihte^  . 

When  the  MouhtM  King  obsetv^fl  that  t'her'e  Wa*^  no  pbsdbiKly 
of  escaping  hisdoom,  and  asteftained  that  the  cohsf)iracy  was  most 
extensive,  he  resided  hiiidselrto' his  destiny  wfth  stem  cottiposure 
and  a  smile  6f  bitter  scorn,  '  He  was'  thrown  into  a  dungebn  until 
the  morning,  vi^hen  it  wais  resolVed  to  piik  hind  to  death,  as  the 
conspirators  \^ete  6b  powerful  that  they  dreaded  nothing  from 
those  who  might  still  be  devoted  t6  the  King.  But  his  situation, 
for  the  few  hours  allowed  him  f)revibils  to  hiis  death,  was  one  of 
exquisite  torture. 

:  with  feelings  of  sortoV  arid  regret,  he  recalled  to  thind  the 
events  of  his  pa^t  life:-  His  apostasy  frdln  a  religion  which  he 
believed,  and  the  nation  vrbich  li^  had  once  loved,  filled  his 
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fevered  imagination  with  sombre  visions.     By  having  listei>ed  to  , 
the  suggestions  of  revenge,;  and  the  pernicious  counsels  of  his 
uncle,  the  fanatic  El  Zagiser,  he  had  been  Induced  to  commit  that. 
crime  which  w«ts  «he  primasry  catose  of  the  series  of  events  in  which 
he  found  himself  infesistibly  and  ^ogressively  involved*'    ftie 
cursed  his  violent  temper,  and  the  inikience  of  £1  Zaguer^    .He 
bitterly  imprecated  the  dreams  of  ambation  that  had  persuaded, 
him  to  listen  to  the  desJtes  of  that  Morisco,  and  the  infatuation, 
which  induced  him  to  accept  the  dangerous  dignity  conferred  upon 
him  by  the  rebels,  aid  nofW  left  him  eqnaflily  spumed  and  con- 
demned by  Moriscoeii  and  Sps^iards*     On  both  sides  he  bore  the . 
aspect  of' a  renegade— both  would  detest  him  as  a  tyrant — both' 
would  dfespise  him  for  bemg  unfortunate.    Wheifever  he  turned 
his  thougftils,  he  perceived  nooght  but.a  gloofny  waste  of  disgrace: 
and  despair.     Every  J)i€rignafit  feeling  that  can  torment  ainiaq^. 
crowded  mercilessly  to  his  hearc ;  and  to  ail  the  pangs  Of  rei»Q9rs^^ 
shame,  and  an  ignoifiimotis  destth,  were- superadded  thfe  keenest, 
shafts  arising  frota  hk  lote  of'  the  w»etbh^  Aldonza^  whom  hie 
now  saw  imder  the  control  of  her  ruthless  enemy. 

In  thid  drcadAil '  collet  of  thought  ^nd  feeling  did  the  late 
King  spehd  the  lix^^aents  previous  to  hia  final  doom.  The  ncfomti 
ing  at  length  catnsei  At  a  v«ry  early  hour  he  was  led  f<»tb,.  amidst, 
the  sco#  and  mafledtotions  of  the  Moriscoes,  to  the  market-place^ 
where  he  1^  the  additional  mortification  of  s^mg  Alguadl,  and 
other  leaders  of  the  a^volt,  waitii^  with  impatient  joy  the  com^. 
pletion  of  th«^  sacififice.  From  every  quarter  the  wretc^ied  Ahco^ 
Htmieya  heard  himself  assailed  with  the  ^ithets  of  tyrant  I  fafej. 
Moorf  $f)iElniatdl  Christian  I  aiad  every  other  tem^  which  the> 
popular  fury  could  invent  by  widch  to  express  Aeir  scorn  and  inr 
dignation.  Aben-Humeya  beheld  the  vast  conbourse,  all  uniting 
in  testittioniais  of  aversion,  but  bore  the  awful  trial  with  imtrepid 
resolution.  It  was  intimated  to  him,  that  being  unworthy  of  the 
crowi^  Abfcn-Aboo  wae  t^  swcceed  him; 

"  Rebels  !  monsters  f  he  cried  indignantly,  "accomplish  your 
#ork.  I  vtrdl  deserve  this  fatje  for  having  abandoned  the  faith  of 
Christ  ^  y6Ur  own  barbarous  creed.    Yea,  I  merited  well  Aii 
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calamity,  when  I  exchanged  the  character  of  a  Spanish  noble  for 
that  of  a  leader  of  lawless  ruffians  and  fanatic  rebels.  With  regard 
to  my  successor  Aben-Aboo,  let  him  beware ;  for  the  king  of  such 
subjects  may  well  prepare  for  a  doom  similar  to  mine.  Revenge 
and  ambition  made  me  the  degraded  King  I  ^m ;  but  I  die  with 
the  conviction,  that  your  enterprise  shall  not  prosper,  and  that 
your  ruin  is  at  hand.  Hear,  all,  my  dying  declaration.  My 
name  is  Don  Fernando  de  Valor,  and  I  die  a  Christian  and  a 
Spaniard." 

He  was  not  allowed  to  say  more — ^those  last  words  increased 
the  frenzy  of  his  enemies ;  and  they  proceeded  to  his  execution, 
by  tying  a  rope  roimd  his  throat ;  two  strong  men  took  each  end 
of  the  rope,  and  pulling  in  a  contrary  direction,  they  inflicted  a 
barbarous  and  painful  death.  Fierce  shouts  of  exultation  accom. 
panied  his  last  frightful  convulsions,  whilst  his  starting  eyes, 
blackened  features,  and  terrific  contortions  announced  the  writhing 
agony  and  approaching  dissolution  of  the  victim;  the  air  rang 
with  a  promiscuous  and  deafening  clamour  of  mingled  curses  ancl 
congratulations. 

After  the  awful  end  of  Don  Fernando  de  Valor,  the  crown  of 
the  Alpujarras  was,  by  almost  unanimous  consent,  given  to  Aben- 
Aboo,  whose  accession  to  the  dignity  had  been  preparing,  even  in 
the  lifetime  of  tiie  late  kingl  His  bravery  and  known  zeal  for  the 
failh  of  the  Prophet  made  him  a  general  favourite  with  the 
Moriscoes.  Hence  their  chiefs  and  towns,  which  had  revolted 
from  Aben-Humeya,  readily  submitted  to  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
new  sovereign.  His  elevation  was  celebrated  with  the  same 
ceremonies  that  had  accompanied  the  election  of  his  imfortunate 
predecessor.  The  most  favourable  auguries  were  formed  of  his 
reign ;  and,  indeed,  he  soon  evinced  such  abilities  for  government, 
such  intrepidity  and  martial  endowments  in  the  field,  as  justly 
confirmed  those  flattering  anticipations. 

But  fortune  soon  began  to  declare  against  him:  though  he 

carried  on  the  war  with  great  anima;tion,  the  strength  of  the 

Moriscoes  rapidly  declined.     The  appearance  of  the  famous  Don 

John  of  Austria  in  the  scene  of  action  began  to  be  felt    He 
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routed  the  rebels  in  several  encounters,  and  reduced  most  of  the 
towns  to  subjection.  Others,  upon  the  offer  of  an  amnesty,  threw 
down  their  arms,  and  the  rebellion  was  every  day  becoming 
weaker.  Aben-Aboo  gallantly  held  out  to  the  last;  but  the 
prophecy  of  his  predecessor  was  fulfilled.  A  deep  treason  was 
concerted  amongst  his  own  men,  who  sold  themselves  to  the 
Christian  commander,  and  murdered  their  leader.  With  his 
death,  the  Morisco  war  ended,  and  the  country  regained  that 
tranquillity  which  had  been  so  savagely  disturbed  during  two  years 
of  appalling  calamities^  atrocious  deeds,  confusion,  bloodshed 
and  disaster. 


SPAIN. 
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THE  iron  features  of  Philip  the  Second  exhibited  a  deeper 
gloom  than  usual.  His  eye  was  lighted  iip  with  the 
sombre  flash  of  calm  malignity,  and  in  the  curl  of  his  lip  the 
bitterness  of  a  jealous  and  haughty  soul  was  clearly  discernible. 
He  paced  the  apartments  of  the  palace  with  an  agitated  step. 
Despite  of  his  strength  of  mind  and  powerful  exertions,  he  could 
J20t  regain  tliat  inward  tranquillity  which  he  vainly  attempted  to 
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•make  apparent,  and  his  courtiers  readily  attributed  tiiese  painful 
demonstrations  to  the  influence  of  political  events.  The  losses  ia 
the  Low  Countries,  and  tfie  catastrophe  of  the  Invindble  Armada, 
might  indeed  give  serious  cause  of  akutn  and  agitation  to  the 
monarch;  butitwasnot  the  afl^irs  of  the  State  that  novir  engrossed 
the  soul  of  the  King,  or  cast  a  shadow  over  his  c<mntenance. 

No — that  soul,  which  had  braved  with  magnanimous  ft)rtitude 
tiie  severest  blows  of  fortune,  was  now  become  its  victim,  by 
yielding  to  Ae  instigations  of  love,  jealousy,  and  revenge.  Philip, 
who  could  act  like  a  king,  was  not  proof  against  the  weakness  of 
a  man ;  and  he  afiforded  a  'strfting  pcoof  of  1^  violence  of  his 
feelmgs,  however  cold  and  attstere  the  exptession  oi  his  counte- 
nance. Whilst  Philip  was  plunged  fa  this  deep  and  painful 
reverie,  Ms  secretary,  Antonio  Pei*e»,  craved  admittance.  He 
appeared  before  the  King  wi^  Ae  utmost  caution,  and  evinced, 
by  his  looks,  much  agitation.  The  King  upon  hb  entrance 
suddenly  chedied  ^  fearful  expresedon  of  his  features,  and  by 
A  ghastly  ^mUe  welcomed  Pere2,  apparently  wi^  die  warmest 
cordiality. 

"Wefl,  Perez,**  he  said  calmly,  **^all  oiir  common  encnqrmeet 
his  award?" 

"Yes,  JBire,  the  wretch  has  but  few  hours  to  Kve,"  answered 
Pere2  with  gre^  em^ion :  '^ihe  wrongs  of  my  sovereign  shall  be 
redressed." 

•*  And  thine,  my  good  Antonio,"  softly  interposed  the  King. 
"  Don  Juan  de  Escovedo  has  always  been  thy  invetenate  foe.^ 

*^  I  know  him  too  well,"  replied  the  Sefcretary :  **  his  avereion  to 
me  sprif^  from  tay  seal  to  serve  my  sovereign." 

** Escovedo  is  a  traitor !"  muttered  Philip ;  "and  as  such,  it  is 
but  prudent  he  should  forfeit  his  Sfe.  But  say,  Perez^  are  the 
necessary  diiq)08itions-— •" 

"Sire,"  interrupted  Ant(»iio  Perez,  "two  men,  deserving  6f 
hnpUcit  confidence,  only  wait  for  the  last  order  to  strike  the  blow; 
they  are  entirely  devoted  to  your  interest." 

"To  thine,  Perez,"  gently  interposed  the  Kii^.  "'niou 
knowest  l^t  political  considerations  render  it  indispensable  that 
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I  should  not  be  implicated  in  this  aflfair.  What  hinders  me  from 
inflicting  upon  Escovedo  the  death  of  a  traitor  by  sending  him  to 
the  scaffold  ?  Nothing  but  reasons  of  policy :  such  a  step,  in  the 
present  state  of  the  kingdom,  would  be  most  fatal;  Escovedo 
;being  the  private,  secretary  and  intimate  friend  of  Don  Juan  of 
Austria,  his  public  execution  could  not  be  effected  now  without 
producing  serious  inconvenience  in  the  State." 

"  I  understand,  Sire,"  said  Perez,  "  and  I  warmly  applaud  the 
prudence  of  your  Majesty.  A  secret  death  shall  be  inflicted  on 
Escovedo,  and  in  such  a  manner  that  not  the  remotest  suspicion 
shall  attach  to  any  of  the  parties  concerned  in  the  act." 

"  Well,"  said  the  King  in  a  serious  tone,  "  let  the  deed  be  done 
this  very  night  Escovedo  must  come  to  me  on  subjects  relating 
to  the  Low  Countries  :  I  will  detain  him  to  a  late  hour;  let  your 
men  be  on  the  alert — ^the  rest  reqviires  no  comment" 

"  It  shdl  be  done,"  answered  the  Secretary. 

"  Farewell,  my  good  Perez,"  said  the  King  with  a  treacherous 
jsmile,  '^  and  rely  on  the  favour  and  anaity  which  Philip  bears  thee 
for  thy  zeal  and  services." 

The  Secretary  kissed  the  jproffered  hand  of  his  sovereign,  and 
with  great  respect  withdrew  to  forward  the  execution  of  the  plot 
But  no  sooner  was  he  out  of  the  presence  of  the  King,  than  the 
latter,  casting  a  terrible  glance  towards  the  door,  gave  vent  to  the 
expression  of  the  most  malignant  feelings. 

"Go,  vile  traitor!"  he  muttered,  "go,  wretch,  pave  the  way  to 
the  doom  of  one  miscreant,  who  is  to  be  the  precursor  of  thy  own: 
go,  deluded  fool,  but  not  more  deluded  than  criminal  towards  thy 
king.  A  curse  on  my  infatuated  blindness  to  the  man,  that  I 
should  have  made  him  the  confidant  of  my  soul!  A  curse  on 
woman's  treachery  and  duplicity ;  and  yet  I  cannot  accuse  har  so 
deeply  as  this  worm,  this  reptile,  this  monster  of  ingratitude,  whom 
I  have  fostered  in  my  bosom,  only  that  he  might  plant  his  scorpion 
sting  in  my  soul,  and  blast  my  happiness  for  ever ! — Oh  I  but  my 
revenge  shall  be  as  deep,  as  appalling,  as  ever  injured  monarch 
dealt  towards  an  insolent  and  treacherous  subject  and  a  rival :  a 
rival  1"  he  added,  with  redoubled  emotion,  "  a    'val  1  Autouio 
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Perez,  the  rival  of  Philip  of  Spain  ?  there  is  something  worse  than 
death  in  the  thought  Oh!  he  shall  dearly  pay  the  accursed 
blandishments  of  ^is  mistress  !  the  deceitful  wanton — the  smiling 
syren  !  Oh  !  that  my  hate  for  her  could  be  as  profound  and  dark 
as  the  revenge  that  awaits  her  lover  \" 

Here  the  coming  of  the  Inquisitor-General,  who  came  to  treat 
on  affairs  of  religion,  interrupted  the  ebullition  of  frenzy  which 
issued  from  the  King's  boiling  breast.  Philip,  with  a  powerful 
exertion,  regained  his  composure,  and  postponed  the  indulgence  of 
his  angry  feelings  to  a  future  occasion. 

The  foregoing  scene  was  the  result  of  a  discovery  the  most 
fatal  to  the  fond  anticipations  of  Philip.  There  was  in  his  court  a 
lady  of  the  name  of  Mendoza,  and  widow  of  the  Prince  of  Eboli. 
This  woman  was  as  remarkable  for  her  beauty  as  for  her  ambition. 
Her  talents  were  of  no  ordinary  description,  and  «he  had  suc- 
ceeded so  far  in  enslaving  the  haughty  will  of  the  King,  that  it 
was  generally  believed  the  infatuated  monarch  would  at  length 
make  her  the  partner  of  his  throne.  Neither  the  age  of  the  King, 
his  appearance,  nor  temper,  was  such  as  to  produce  a  real  attach- 
ment in  the  bosom  of  a  female,  much  less  such  a  one  as  the 
Princess  of  Eboli ;  but  the  allurements  of  a  crown  were  too 
dazzling  to  be  resisted,  and  the  proud  nature  of  the  ambitious 
lady  already  rioted  in  the  prospect  of  unlimited  power  and 
splendour.  She  exerted,  therefore,  every  endeavour  to  arrive  at 
the  summit  of  her  wishes,  and  one  of  the  auxiliary  means  which 
she  employed  was  the  agency  of  Antonio  Perez,  which,  from  his 
constant  attendance  on  the  King,  no  less  than  the  regard  which 
Philip  felt  for  his  servant,  offered  great  probability  of  his  being  a 
most  efficient  ally. 

Antonio  Perez  was  a  young  man  of  winning  manners,  who,  from 
a  very  indifferent  station  in  life,  and  a  slender  fortune,  had  been 
elevated  by  Philip  to  a  post  of  great  value  and  importance  in  the 
State.  A  natural  quickness  of  parts,  a  profound  reserve,  and  an 
unbounded  zeal  for  his  master,  had  endeared  him  so  much  to  the 
King,  that  he  made  him  not  only  the  depositary  of  his  public 
schemes,  but  the  confidant  of  his  private  thoughts.    The  secret  of 
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ti^  Kk)g*$  ^ove  had,  firojoi  the  commencem^ty  be^a  (a^tm$ted  tP 
AnU>i)iO|  aud  hi&  agency  required  in  serving  its  interests.  By  this 
means  the  Secretary  found  himself  the  confident  of  both  parties, 
apd  adnutt^  to  the  utmost  confidence  and  constant  soqiety  of  the 
Princess.  And  now  an  event  took  place,  which  none  of  the  three 
^l^cnages  concerned  in  this  intrigue  had  ever  anticipated.  Yet 
it  was  natural  in  its  origin,  and  excusable  in  its  effects. 

The  continual  society  of  the  Secretary  gave  thq  Princess 
frequent  opportunities  of  appreciating  the  charipi  of  his  manners 
and  the  powers  of  his  mind.  Xhe  se^ds  of  a  violent  passion  were 
sowB^  in  her  bosom,  which,  in  due  time^^  ripened  mto  an  irresistible 
attachment  Nor  was  Perez  indifferent  to  ^he  attractions  of  the 
Pfince^s,  He  also  drank,  insensibly,  th^  intoxicating  draught  of 
love,  rendered  doubly  sweet  by  the  ingredients  of  vanity  with 
which  it  was  mixed.  The  idea  of  being  the  rival,  and  the  suo- 
cfjssful  rivalj  of  ^o  e^xalt^  a  man  as  Philip^  almost  turned  the 
bpE^in  of  his  S^cr^t^y  \  yet  he  had  sufficient  prudence  ^jjd  sagacity 
to  cQiidwct  hiwsey  ir^  su^h  a  planner  ^  not  to  excite  the 
suspicipus  of  the  King,  which  he  knew,  woul^  be  followed  by  the 
most  terrible  re^ts.  He^  however,  flattered  hipaself  that  a 
favourable  jwe^re  would  pffer  itself  to  effect  hK»  union  with  the 
Princess^  and,  at  the  ^^me  t^^ae,  ena\)le  him  to  t^ke  refuge  i^  some 
fqyeign  court. 

'  Meantime,  ^h^  niind  of  the  lady  was  in  ^  state  of  perplexing  un- 
certftJAty.  Pride  and  love,  incUpation  an4  ambition,  struggled 
fiercely  for  the  mastery  over  her  bosom.  She  could  no  longeir  dis- 
guise firom  herself  ^h^t  Antonio  Perez  was  now  indispensable  to 
her  h£^ppine$s  i.  but,  op  U^  other  hand,  she  could  not  e^^ely 
expel  from  her  mind  the  glittering  prospects  of  power  which  were 
held  out  ta  her.  She  formed  £^  mw  resolution  each  succeeding 
day,  which  w^  ^gaii^  sivue  to  be  altered  by  a,  fresh  i^mpulse.  The 
K4ng,  either  f^om  political  cqn^deratipnsi,  or  some  other  motive, 
deteyed  to  make  a  tender  of  his  hand,  This  served  to  advance 
the  interests  of  his  rival]  but  stjll  the  Pr^icess  cpntinued  iA  her 
irresolution. 

At  this  time,  Juan  de  Escovedo,  the  Secretary  pf  Don  John  pf 
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Austria,  requested  the  Himg  to  send  more  troops  ta  that  kadei^ 
who,  though  affecting  to  serve  the  cause  of  Philip^  meditated^  ft 
was  rumoured,  the  imbitious  design  of  shaking  off  his  authority, 
and  establishing  an  independent  government.  Antonio  Perez, 
both  from  feelings  of  private  enmity  towards  £scovedo,  and  by  the 
dictates  of  duty  towards  his  sovereign,  strenuously  opposed  the 
desires  of  the  enemy,  and  was,  indeed,  the  moat  eficctual  coimsel- 
lor  in  dissuading  Philip  from  such  a  course.  This  proceeding 
naturally  enough  excited  the  rage  of  Eacovedo,  and  inspired  him 
tvith  ardent  wishes  of  revenge.  He,  for  some  tiroje,  watched  in- 
dignantly for  the  means  of  carrying  bis  vindictive  plans  into  execu- 
tion, and  at  length  succeeded  in  procuring  an  opportunity.  By 
some  unfortunate  chance  Escovedo  perceived  the  mutual  under- 
standing which  existed  between  his  enemy  and  the  Princess  of 
Eboli.  Nothing  could  be  more  directly  conducive  to  the  success 
of  his  plans.  By  unremitting  perseverance  and  immense  exertion3, 
he  succeeded  in  getting  one  of  the  letters  of  Perez  to  his  mistress 
into  his  possession,  and,  bounding  with  joy  at  so  propitious  an 
event,  he  hastened  to  avail  himself  of  the  power  which  it  itSbrded 
him. 

Acting  upon  this  idea,  he  craved  admittance  to  the  King,  on  the 
plea  that  a  secret  of  most  momentous  importaiiee  to  the  State  re* 
quired  an  immediate  mterview.  Philip  granted  the  request,  and 
Escovedo,  with  looks  of  profound  humility  and  sojtrow,  presented 
himself  to  his  sovereign. 

"  Well,  sir,"  inquired  the  King,  in  an  aiwtere  tone  of  voices "  what 
secret  is  this  that  is  so  imminently  to  affect  the  nation  Y' 

^^Sire,''  reined  Escovedo  calmly,  '^your  Ma^es^  is  surrounded 
by  deep  designing  traitors." 

<<  The  brood  is  plenti&l  in  my  damioicin,"  said  the  King ;  '*  but 
what  new  instance  is  there  to  cause  my  ^solicitude  ?" 

^*  The  delinquents  are  those  most  favoured  by  yowc  Majesty," 
continued  Escovedo,  ''  those  on  whom  the  King  places  tmbounded 
trast" 

"  Proceed,"  said  the  King,  unmoved. 

^*JMay,  had  I  not  positive  proof — -*" 
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"  Peace,  peace,  sir  I"  interrupted  Philip ;  "  the  names — give  me 
the  names  of  the  guilty." 

"Antonio  Perez  !"  answered  Escovedo,  firmly. 

"  Antonio  Perez  ?"  repeated  the  King  in  amazement :  "  what ! 
has  the  ungrateful  wretdi  betrayed  the  aiFairs  of  the  nation  ?*' 

"  No,  Sire,"  continued  the  irformer ;  "  his  treason  is  of  a  more 
private  character,  though  not  the  less  criminal  and  base." 

"  What  mean  you  ?" 

•*  He  wrongs  the  confidence  of  his  King  1" 

"How? — Speak!"  said  Philip,  impatiently. 

"  By  supplanting  him  in  the  affections  of  a  false  woman  !" 

"  A  false  woman  !  What  say  you,  villain  ?  Speak  !  declare  the 
whole  mystery !    This  suspense  is  hellish  torture  !" 

"  Yes,  Sire,  that  false  woman  is  the  Princess  of  Eboli  1" 

"The  proof — ^the  proof !"  cried  the  King,  in  frenzy ;  " give  me 
the  incontestable  proof,  or  thy  head  shall  answer  for  the  assertion  !' 

"Here  is  the  proof!"  returned  Escovedo,  with  composure, 
at  the  same  time  handing  the  fatal  document  to  the  enraged 
monarch. 

Philip  seized  the  letter  with  fierce  eagerness,  and  cast  a  hurried 
glance  over  its  contents.  The  expresision  of  his  features  was 
tefrific ;  yet  the  conflict  of  contending  passion,  though  violent,  was 
of  s^hort  duration.  A  cold  malignant  smile  curled  his  lip,  and  he 
proceeded,  with  apparent  tranquillity,  to  peruse  in  a  more  attentive 
manner  the  fatal  paper. 

"  Thou  art  right !"  he  then  said,  in  a  slow,  sombre  tone ;  "  their 
guilt  is  beyond  doubt :  Philip  has  been  the  dupe  of  the  two  beings 
on  whom  he  has  bestowed  the  most  numerous  marks  of  his  kind- 
ness and  affection  !    This  is  a  useful  lesson  !" 

He  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then,  casting  a  scrutinizing  look 
on  Escovedo,  continued^— 

"  Canst  thou  swear  diat  this  secret  is  known  to  thyself  alone  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sire.  Certain  signs  in  the  mutual  conduct  of  Perez  and 
the  Princess  induced  me  to  watch  them  with  that  alacrity  which  so 
base  a  treason  demanded,  and  I  obtained  possession  of  Chat  blast- 
ing evidence  by  the  effect  of  casualty." 
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"By  what  casualty?"  inquired  the  King. 

"  It  was  in  the  possession  of  Ines,  one  of  the  maids  of  the 
Princess ;  she  was  devoted  to  my  interests — ^a  bribe  did  the  rest." 

"  Knowest  thou,"  resumed  the  King,  in  a  fearful  voice  and 
manner,  "knowest  thou,  Escovedo,  the  awful  responsibility  to 
which  thou  has  subjected  thyself?" 

"  I  am  ready  to  answer  with  my  life  for  the  truth  of  what  I  have 
advanced,"  repHed  Escovedo,  undauntedly. 

"  'Tis  well !"  returned  the  King,  with  fearful  calmness ;  "  now 
let  an  impenetrable  veil  cover  this  hellish  treason;" 

"Yes,  Sh-e." 

"  Mark  me,  should  a  word  escape  thee  on  the  subject,  think  on 
the  keenest  tortures  which  thy  imagination  can  suggest — they  shall 
be  comparative  felicity  to  those  I  shall  inflict  1" 

"  My  duty  and  prudence  stand  in  no  apprehension." 

"  Now  withdraw,  until  thy  presence  is  necessary  to  my  plans." 

Escovedo  then  retired.  The  chaos  of  jarring  thoughts  that  now 
stormed  the  mind  of  the  King  baffled  description;  a  thousand 
plans  of  revenge  presented  themselves  to  his  distempered  fismcy, 
but  they  were  all  discarded  as  incompetent  to  his  piupose.  He 
felt  himself  humbled,  despised,  and  disappointed ;  his  pride  was 
galled  to  see  that  he  should  have  been  overreached  by  a  young 
man,  brought  up  under  his  fostering  protection,  and  schooled  by 
himself  in  the  science  of  intrigue.  The  personal  advantages  of  his 
rival  rendered  him  doubly  hateful  in  his  eyes ;  and,  with  regard  to 
the  Princess,  he  was  thunderstruck — petrified  at  the  shameless 
duplicity  of  her  conduct  It  was  but  a  day  since  a  most  cordial,  a 
most  loving  interview  had  taken  place ;  and  in  that  interview  he 
had  almost  resolved  to  bestow  upon  her  the  honour  of  his  hand 
and  crown.  Such  horrid  duplicity  filled  the  King  with  hatred, 
shame,  revenge,  and  all  the  most  disastrous  passions  of  human 
nature.  He  resolved  that  the  Princess  should  end  her  days  in  a 
convent ;  yet,  as  he  feared  both  her  sagacity  in  eluding  a  capture, 
and  her  influence  if  attacked  by  violent  means,  he  prudently  made 
up  his  mind  not  to  use  any  precipitation  in  conducting  the  affair. 

With  regard  to  Antonio  Perez»  his  views  were  different ;  he  had. 
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from  the  first  moment  thai  his  treason  W^  made  knQwp,  resolved 
upon  his  death :  notiung  shocit  of  $uqh  a  sacriiicQ  wjQ^ld  pontent 
the  bumiiig  spirit  of  reveAge  that  inflamed  the  King.  Yet,  he 
well  perceived  that  he  had  no  power  to  infliqit  a  public  doom  upon 
his  rival  H^cver  iadifierently  he  had  answered  to  the  trust 
reposed  in  him  with  regard  to  Philip's  private  affairs,  he  had  been, 
nevertheless,  roost  r^id  in  his  adhereiice  to  the  duties  of  his  public 
station.  No  accusation  on  that  head  copld  therefore  be  successfully 
brought  fiorward  against  him,  and,  to  attepipt  any  ^bitr^  measure, 
without  some  shadow  of  pretence  to  justify  it,  even  the  powerful 
Philip  had  no  inclination  to  venture  upon.  Under  such  circum- 
stances^ it  only  lemained  to  involve  the  |ated  Secretary  in  some 
private  crime  which  mig^t  naturally  procure  for  him  the  punish- 
ment due  to  his  other  trangressioQ. 

It  was  now  that  one  of  the  ntost  diabolical  schemes  that  ever 
entered  the  mind  of  man  inspired  the  im^in^tion  of  the  revengeful 
King ;  he  resolved  to  avail  bioa^lf  of  tl^  enmity  subsisting  be- 
tween Antonio  Perez  and  his  accuser  to  wpr]c  their  pon^pion  ruin, 
pscovedo,  as  the  confidant  of  IHm  John  of  Austria,  had  always 
been  an  object  of  aversion  and  dia^itat  tp  Philips  and  his  s^^picious 
temper  easily  led  him  to  discovear  a  plotter  against  his  interest  in  a 
man  who,  possessing  abili^,  yet  refused  to  make  use  of  them  in 
subservience  to  his  absolute  wiU.  Such  had  been  the  case  with 
his  natural  brother,  Don  John,  and  c(Misequ§ntly  with  his;  faithful 
secretary,  Escovedo.  Not  being  able  therefore  to  attempt  aught 
to  the  detriment  of  the  formet,  he  determined  to  let  his  anger  fall 
upon  the  weaker  foe ;  and  an  opportunity  was  now  presented  of 
destroying  two  obnoxious  individuals,  without  j^pearii^  himself 
implicated  in  the  transajction. 

But  if  the  idea  was  deep  and  horrlblej  th?  HBfians  by  which  he 
intended  to  carry  it  into  effect  were.  $jtill  niore  detestable  and 
appalling.  He  began  by  assuming  an  w«>mmon  show  o( 
affability  and  kindness  toorards  his  Secisetary,  and  then  suddenly 
turning  himself  upon  him,  he  exdaimed — 

"  It  must  be  confessed,  Antonio,  that  you  k^^vej  a  most  powerful 
.^and  bitter  caaemy  in  Escovedo-     Jndeed^ ,%w^  J.npt  sf>  certain  of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


your  .fi^plity  to  in^  as  most  fortunateljr  I  am,  the  wily  intriguer 
might  have  seriously  ijojiired  you  ift  my  estimation." 

"Surely  he  has  not  been  forging  any  slander  to  ruin  me?" 

"He  has,"  calmly  replied  the  King,  "and  the  vilest  of  slanders 
too.  For  such,  indeed,  must  I  account  any  insinuations  which 
tend  to  render  thy  integrity  suspected." 

"  In  what  manner,  Sire  ?" 

"Why,  the  imprudent  man  has  thrown  out  hints  that  the 
Princess  of  Eboli  looks  upon  you  with  an  expression  of  regard  not 
to  be  mistaken." 

As  he  uttered  thevse  words,' the  King,  in  an  indifferent  manner, 
affected  to.  look  out  at  the  window,  Bj  this  artifice  two  ends  were 
accomplished:  he  was  con^rmed  with  regard  to  the  truth  ol 
Escoyedo's  statements,  if  they  peeded  any  corroboration,  and  at 
the  same  time  he  afforded  Perez  an  opportunity  of  regaining  his 
copiposure,.^  as  not  to  betray  hin^self  and  alarm  suspicion. 

"  Nay/' resumed  Philip,  in  the  s^me  indifferent  manner,  "he 
even  gay^  me  to  understand  that  you  were  not  indifferent  to  the 
esteem  of  the  Princess."  , 

"  Sire,  what  proofs  could  he — —  ** 
.  "Proofs! — None,"  answered  the  monarch,  calmly ;  "but  he 
promised  that  his  vigilance  could  not  be  loi^  in  procuring  them. 
I,,  however,  treated  the  matter  m  the  way  which  it  deserved:  I 
kAowyou  too  well,  Perez,  to  suppose  that  the  prudence  which 
characterizes  you  would  allow  you  to  run  headlong  into  so 
dangerous  an  e^periment-^rone, .  iiji  sooth,  pregnant  with  direful 
consequences.  .  Besides,  the  hatred  which  Escovedo  bears  thee, 
and  which  was  apparent  in  his  words  and  actioiis,  sufficiently 
point§  out  the;  degree  of  credit  which  I  am  to  attach  to  his  subtie 
insinuations." 

"  The  traitor  !"  muttered  Antonio  Perez 

"Ay,"  proceeded  the  King  composedly,  " 'tis  well  that  I  know 
the  degree  of  confidence  which  I  can  repose  in  thy  fidelity,  else 
very  disastrous  consequences  m^ht  ensue." 

"Sire,  to  my  fidelity,"  replied  Perez,  "and  to  my  zeal  in  the 
service  of  jour  majesty,  I  joride  myself  in  having  afforded  no 
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small  testimony.  The  hatred  which  Escovedo  bears  is  quite 
natural.  Incapable  to  make  any  impression,  either  to  allure  me 
from  my  duty  or  to  terrify  from  it,  he  appears  to  have  resolved 
the  ruin  of  the  man  whom  he  could  not  seduce." 

"  Escovedo,"  interposed  Philip,  "  is  a  most  dexterous  disciple 
of  his  master.  Like  him  ambitious,  and  like  him  intriguing,  he 
has  long  attracted  my  attention,  and  is  now  creditor  to  my  just 
indignation." 

"  His  guilt  merits,  indeed,  ample  punishment,"  replied  the 
Secretary. 

"  He  shall  meet  with  it,"  answered  the  King. 

This  assurance  was  highly  gratif)dng  to  Perez.  He  now  per- 
ceived that  the  ruin  of  his  enemy  was  indispensable  to  his  own 
security.  He  was  the  possessor  of  a  fatal  secret,  and  he  would 
not  fail  to  pursue  Perez  with  all  the  advantages  which  such  a 
circumstance  afforded  him.  The  Secretary,  therefore,  eamestiy 
wished  for  the  death  of  Escovedo,  and  suspecting  that  the  senti- 
ments of  the  King  were  not  more  friendly  towards  that  individual, 
he  ventured  to  observe  in  an  humble  manner — 

"  Sire,  it  would  ill-become  me  to  direct  your  superior  judgment, 
yet  the  repeated  delinquencies  of  Escovedo  deserve  the  whole 
weight  of  the  severest  justice." 

"  Such  are  my  own  ideas,"  returned  Philip,  with  the  utmost 
composure,  affecting,  however,  concern  for  the  necessity  of 
adopting  such  rigorous  measures,  **  and  distressing  it  is  to  iny 
mind  to  be  compelled  to  sanction  any  dreadful  decree ;  yet,  when 
a  perilous  alternative  presents  itself,  I  must  balance  for  a  moment 
the  course  I  must  pursue.  The  danger  of  the  State  is  involved 
with  the  caballings  of  this  Escovedo,  He  must  be  checked  in 
his  progress." 

"  A  perpetual  confinement *• 

"  No,  he  miist  die." 

Perez  could  not  conceal  his  joy  at  the  intelligence. 

"  Yet,"  continued  the  King,  "  as  his  master,  Don  John  of 
Austria,  ought  not  to  be  too  far  provoked  at  this  precise  period. 
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the  death  of  Escovfedo  must  be  secret  The  execution  I  leave 
entirely  to  thy  care.     See  that  the  traitor  dies  without  delay." 

This  was  a  task  which,  however  dreadflil  iand  repugnant  to  the 
feelings  of  the  Secretary  at  any  other  time,  became  in  the  pres- 
sure of  circumstances  indispensable  to  the  safety  of  the  Princess 
as  well  as  his  own.  Perez  accordingly  received  the  instructions 
of  the  King,  and  having  secretly  brought  two  desperate  bravoes 
trom  Arragon  to  perform  the  act,  soon  announced  their  presence, 
as  it  has  been  above  narrated 

Philip  now  indulged  the  most  flattering  hopes  that  he  had 
secured  a  most  ample  revenge,  and  that  he  should,  by  a  stroke 
of  dark  policy,  rid  himself  at  once  of  a  rival  and  a  plotter.  He 
sent  for  Escovedo,  announcing  that  he  had  business  of  importance 
to  transact  That  ill-fated  man  came  full  of  joy,  in  the  confidence 
that  implied  business  could  refer  to  nothing  but  the  accusation 
he  had  made  against  his  enemy,  Petez. 

"Escovedo,"  said  the  King  in  a  grave  tone,  "I  have  called 
you  in  secrecy,  not  to  alarm  the  suspicions  of  my  base  enemy 
before  the  time  for  action  arrives  :  your  information  has  opened 
my  eyes  to  the  criminal  conduct  of  my  Secretary*  A  man,  who 
can  injure  his  King  in  the  most  sacred  affections  of  his  heart,  will 
not  scruple  to  involve  him  in  any  disastrous  political  acts ;  I  have, 
until  now,  listened  blindly  to  his  advice,  relating  to  the  views 
of  your  master,  Don  John  of  Austria :  Perez  has  represented  his 
conduct,  and  your  own,  as  so  suspicious,  and  the  proposed  plans 
so  inimical  to  the  interests  of  my  kingdom,  that  I  have  not  hesi- 
tated to  offer  the  vigorous  opposition  which  you  have  invariably 
seen." 

"Sire,"  replied  Escovedo  with  glee,  "my  heart  felt  confident 
that  your  Majesty  was  deceived  by  artfiil  misrepresentations,  and 
often  grieved  to  behold  the  ascendancy  which  a  false  subject  had 
assumed  over  the  councils  of  his  generous  sovereign." 

"But  I  am  awakened  from  the  delusion,"  returned  Phillip 
artfully,  "and  will  no  longer  judge  by  any  other  views  than  my 
own.     Under  these  circumstances,  I  wish  to  revoke  the  absolute 
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denial  which  I  have  given  to  Doii  John  of  Austria's  designs  and 
proposals." 

The  false  King  in  the  most  cordial  manner  proceeded  to 
entertain  the  deluded  Escovedo  with  pretended  vows  of  com- 
pliance until  a  late  hour,  when  it  had  been  previously;  agreed  the 
devoted  man  should  meet  his  fate.   •  •    • 

"  'Tis  waxing  late,"  said  Philip,  "  and  I  would  retire  to  rest : 
let  us  postpone  the  further  di^ussion  of  this  <matter  ufttil  to- 
morrow; and,  in  the  meantime,  ieep  a  strict  watch  over.tiie 
words'and  actions  of  my  treacherous  Secretary."  i    ; 

"Sire,  I  will  consider  myself  bounden  by  a  most  saci^ed  duty 
so  to.  do  :  to-morrow,  I  will  receive  your  Majesty's  instructions." 

"  Till  then,  farewell,'  my  good  E^covedoi*' said  the  King^  with  a 
deceitful  smile,  "  and  may  your  dreams  be  as  happy  as  I  could 
wish  my iOwn  to  be  !" 

"Your  Majesty's  kindness  is -equal  to;  the  wisdOmiOf  yoiir 
counsel,"  replied  Escovedo,  ix- a .  transport  of.  pleasure,  at  the 
prospect,  both  of  Ae:downfall  of  his  enemy  ?ii|d;  of  his  own.  futuje 
admission  to. the f royal  ifavpuR  Full  :of -.theser  jewing  a^li^p^- 
tions,;  he  (Quitted  die  palace ;  but  he  wa^  nof  sooa^  out  ^  ^ight, 
than  the  wily  King  called  some;o£  his  attendants.  '     ^    . 

**  Vazquez,  Figuerva,"  he  then, said,  ijj  -app^r^nt  epaotion,  "I 
knowruot  what  ;ails.i;scoy<?dcs  yet  it.  stiLikes.ine.pawerfMU^  th^t 
somaiearful  design  :ha3ags  on  his  rni©4<>y;?lfie;  that  he  is  pursued 
by  some  ominous  presentiment^.  cHi^gibs^ceoftfeoughj^^^ 
strange  .demeauour  in  fOur  recent  in^enaew,  ajSToriJ  i j^st  ground  to 
my  apprehensions;  .Go  .instantly, ;iuui  fpUow  hipi-j  captiously  at 
some  distance,  so  as  not  to  alarm  suspicion :  perhaps  this  pre- 
caution is  needless;  perhaps  I  cheiish.:i41^)-fearsj[,yqt  no-harxn^can 
accrue. from  this  excess- 1. of.  pni4eQCe..  Go,- then,  and  carefully 
observfe  my. instructions;"    ,  ..::<: 

The  atteridanls  were  about  to  depart,  when,  the  King  advised 
them  not  to  neglect  their  arms.  They  then  quitted  his  presence, 
and  followed  EscOvedo,  whom  they  perceived  retreating  from  the 
palace  at  a  steady  pace,  which  little  indicated  any  violent  agita- 
tion;   hut  Philip  felt  the  greatest  apprehension  that  his  plot 
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flliould  miscarry,  and,  pacing  his  apartment  in  the  utmost  hn- 
patience,  resolved  not  to  retire  to  repose  until  the  fate  of  Escovedo 
was  decided. 

Vazques  and  Figuerva,  in  the  meantime,  proceeded  to  follow 
EscDV^do  at  a- distance^  when,  notwithstanding  the  darkness  of 
the  night,  they  pelrceived  two  men  close  suddenly  ufx>n  him.  A 
struggle,  a  momentary  one,  took  place— a  dying  groan  was  heard, 
and  a  body  fell  heavily  on  the  ground.  The  two  emissaries  of 
Philip  had  not  lost  their  time,  for  before  the  victim  was  dead  they 
were  close  to  the  assassins,  and  raised  the  hue  and  cry.  Appalled 
at  this  unexpected  event,  the  miscreants  were  fot  some  time  un- 
decided whether  to  make  a  defence,  or  fly.  This  irresolution 
facilitated  their  capture! 

The  neighbourhood  had  been  alarmed  by  the  cries  of  Vazquez 
and  his  companion:;  a  concouree  of  people  was  instantly  se^i 
running  about  the  streets,  and  flocking  to  the  scene  of  action; 
and,  the  ruffians  perceiving  that  every  attempt  to  effect  an  escape 
would  be  fruitless,  determined  to  maintain  their  ground  with  the 
courage  of  despair  against  the  increasing  enemy.  But  their 
boldness  could  not  avert  their  fate  ;  they  were  soon  overpowered, 
and,  strongly  bound  with  irons  aiid  hafidifcuffs,  Were  immediately 
conducted  to  prison  :  die  tumult  gradually  subsided,  and  Vazquez 
and  Figuerva  proceeded  to  acquaint  the  King  with  the  tragic 
event,  the  unfortunate  Escovedo  d3ring  without  being  able  to  • 
make  any  declaration.  The  assassins'  blow  had  been  mortal  and 
prompt 

The  King,  up6n  refeeivihg  intelligence  of  the  murder,  evinced 
th«  utmost  surprise  and  indignation,  and  commanded  that  the 
assassins  should  be  immediately  conducted  to  his  presence :  this 
order  was  obeyed  without  delay)  and,  notwithstanding  the  lateness 
of  the  hour,  the  two  culprits  ^und  themselves  in  the  presence  of 
the  sovereign. 

He  exhibited  the  deepest  anger  in  ',iis  looks,  as  he  proceeded 
to  interrogate  the  desperate  ruffians. 

"  Miscreants !"  he  said)  "  what  fiendish  impulse  could  excite  • 
you  to  the  commi^spion  of  so  foul  a  deed?    Declare  your  aocom- 
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plices  immediately,  ere  the  secret  is  extorted  from  you  by  the 
most  excruciating  torments." 

"  I  don't  care  how  soon  I  confess  T  said  one  of  the  murderers, 
in  gloomy  indifference. 

"  Was  it  a  love  of  sordid  gain,"  resumed  the  King,  **  or  the 
instigation  of  private  revenge,  that  led  you  to  this  assassination  ?" 

"  Twenty-five  doubloons  was  our  price,"  said  the  other,  with 
reckless  unconcern. 

**  Declare  the  name  of  the  wretch  who  oflfered  the  bribe." 

The  villain  hesitated  a  moment  and  cast  a  doubtful  look  on  his 
companion.    The  King  in  greater  violence  proceeded — 

"  Declare  the  name  of  the  traitor,  I  say,  or,  by  heaven !  ye 
shall  immediately  be  placed  on  the  rack  !" 

"  Well,  well,"  darkly  murmured  one  of  the  miscreants,  "I  see 
no  necessity  for  undergoing  those  favours,  so  we  may  as  well 
declare  the  name  of  our  employer  at  once." 

"  Ay,"  returned  the  other,  "  we  faithfully  acted  to  our  agree- 
ment, and  'tis  no  fault  of  ours  if  fate  proved  agamst  us." 

"  Peace,  wretch  !  Spare  observations,  and  give  me  the  required 
name." 

"  It  is  that  of  Don  Antonio  Perez,  your  Majesty's  Secretary.'* 

"  Just  Heavens !  can  this  be  possible  ?"  cried  the  King,  in 
seeming  bewildered  incredulity.  "  Villains,  attempt  not  to  deceive 
me,  for  tortures  unparalleled  in  hiunan  suffering  shall  be  your 
award,  should  you  try  such  experiments  on  the  King  of  Spain." 

"  We  have  no  interest  now  in  speaking  false,"  muttered  the 
informant  in  a  sullen  tone  of  voice ;  "  and  so  I  repeat  and  swear 
that  we  have  killed  Don  Juan  de  Escovedo  by  the  desire  and 
according  to  the  instructions  of  Don  Antonio  Perez." 

Philip  ordered  this  avowal,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  examina* 
tion  which  followed,  to  be  noted  down  by  the  proper  officer. 
The  event  also  took  place  in  the  presence  of  several  witnesses, 
and  thus  he  felt  himself  justified  in  adopting  the  step  which  he 
took.  With  looks  of  the  most  profound  regret,  he  ordered  his 
Secretary  to  be  arrested  and  thrown  into  prison,  and  gave  strict 
instructions  that  the  two  assassins  should  be  kept  in  the  most 
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rigorous  confinement,  inaccessible  to  any  person,  even  a  priest  or 
friar,  without  a  special  permission  from  himself. 

The  first  glimmer  of  mom  had  scarcely  shed  a  faint  indistinct 
light  over  the  still  slumbering  earth,  when  the  mansion  of  Antonio 
Perez  was  surrounded  by  a  party  of  armed  men,  the  leader  of 
which  thimdered  at  the  door  for  admission.  The  Secretary, 
startled  from  his  sleep,  could  not  surmise  the  object  of  this  early 
alarm.  He  caused  the  door  to  be  opened,  and  a  minister  of 
justice,  followed  by  some  soldiers,  quickly  entered  the  room. 

"Don  Antonio  Perez,"  cried  the  Alguazil,  with  an  air^of  im- 
portance, "  you  are  my  prisoner." 

"  Yoiu:  prisoner,  Senor  Argote  ?"  exclaimed  tlie  astonished 
Secretary.  "  I  cannot  comprehend  the  meaning  of  this  strange 
proceeding." 

"  Yes,  Master  Secretary,"  returned  the  official  personage,  "  1 
come  to  arrest  you  in  the  King's  name — ^now  ofifer  the  least 
resistance  at  your  peril.'* 

"  I  mean  to  offer  none,"  replied  Perez,  scornfully,  "  and  I  treat 
your  menace  and  fictitious  importance  with  all  the  contempt  which 
they  deserve." 

"  That's  nothing  to  the  purpose.  Master  Secretary,"  returned  the 
other,  with  a  malignant  grin.  "Now,  dispose  your  worshipful 
pei^n  to  follow  us  without  further  delay." 

"  What  is  the  crime  imputed  to  me  ?" 

"  You  shall  hear  it  anon — ^if  so  be  your  memory  is  so  forgetful 
Come  along,  Senor  Perez." 

"  And  whither  do  you  lead  me  ?" 

"  To  a  very  snug  place,"  quoth  the  Alguazil ;  "  where  you  shall 
not  want  as  much  space  as  three  yards  in  circumference  can  afford, 
and  as  much  light  as  can  conveniently  force  its  way  through  the 
crevices  of  a  stout  double  wall" 

"  This  violence  is  imprecedented,"  replied  Perez,  indignantly. 

"  Ay,  violence  is  the  order  of  the  day,"  observed  the  Alguazil, 
with  a  significant  smile;  "and  it  is  your  having  followed  ita 
dictates  tlmt  brings  you  to  the  present  pass." 

"  I  am  conscious  of  having  done  no  wrong.* 

SPAIN.  M  M 
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"  Oh  !  Heaveft  bkss  you,  who  says  you  have  ^  Surely  k  wouhf 
be  high  imprudence,  and  insolence  to  boot,  to  bring  sueh  aa^ 
accusation  against  a  man  of  your  kitegri^  and  right  good  standing, 
Certainly  a  murder  or  so  is  a  mere  ti^." 

"  Murder !"  ejaculated  Perez. 

"  Ay,  murder— or  how,  in  the  name  of  all  the  saints  !  do  you 
call  that  act  by  which  a  man  receives  a  passport  to  the  other 
world,  without  the  intervention  of  law  and  medicine;  such  a 
passport,  for  example,  as  the  unfortunate  Don  Juan  Escovedo 
has  been  provided  with  by  your  superabundant  care?  Ah,  it 
seems  that  the  sound  of  that  name  awakens  no  very  agreeable 
sensations  in  yoiur  heart  f 

Antonio  Perez,  though  at  the  first  announcement  of  the  cause 
of  his  imprisonment  he  felt  an  anxiety  perfectly  natural  in  his  case, 
yet,  on  more  mature  reflection,  gained  an  absolute  composure 
over  his  feelings.  He  now  supposed  that  his  agents  had  been 
detected,  and  betrayed  his  name,  and  that  the  King  had  ordered 
his  arrest  rather  to  prevent  any  disturbance  from  this  perilous 
business,  than  for  any  other  object  whatever.  He  feh  assured 
that  ere  long  the  doors  of  his  prison  would  be  thrown  open  to 
him,  and  that  the  King  himself  would  connive  at  his  escape. 
With  this  soothing  hope  he  suffered  himself  to  be  cast  into  a 
frightful  dungeon,  without  evindng  any  symptoms  either  of  alarm 
or  horror. 

The  day  passed  away  without  the  least  incident ;  but  When 
night  threw  her  sable  mantle  over  Madrid,  the  Secretary  firmly 
believed  that  the  means  of  escape  fi"om  his  prison  would  be 
afforded  him.  In  this  expectation  he  counted  with  patience  every 
successive  hour,  yet  no  prospect  of  deliverance  presMited  itself. 
At  length,  at  the  awfiil  hovt  of  midnight,  the  door  of  his  narrow 
dungeon  was  cautiously  opened,  and  a  person  carrying  a  smaH 
kritem  came  into  that  ttoebrious  receptacle.  He  gazed  on  the 
stranger,  but  what  was  his  amazemeiit  when  he  recognised  the 
Princess  of  Eboli,  in  the  person  that  entered tfie darksome  prison! 

"  Merciful  Heayens  ?'  he  exclaimed;  "  faitlst  I  credit  my  eyesj?— 
Is  this  no  deceitful  illusion  ? — ^You  h^e.  Princess  ¥* 
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"  Ves,  Perez,  to  effect  thy  Uberatiqii,"  answewd  «h€^  wiUi  a 
meUuichc^y  bat  collected  voice.  *'  Thi$  very  srHNneot  thou  must 
quit  this  prison,  and  .fly  to  Arragon,  tby  coimtcy,  th^e  to  dewimd 
the  rights  of  a  trial,  and  of  being  heard  in  thy  defence." 

**  What  mean  you,  lady  ?"  inquired  the  astonished  P^ea. 

*'  That  thy  life  will  be  the  sacrifice  if  thou  dost  not  foVorw  my 
advice — the  murder  <rf  Escovedo-^ '' 

"  Was  committed  by  order  of  the  King/'  indignantly  interrupted 
the  Secretary.  "  And  he  cannot  surely  date  to  pursue  his  agent 
for  having  fulfilled  his  instructions.'' 

"  But  the  treacherous  despot  will,"  answered  the  Princess.  *^  I 
know  Philip  too  well  not  to  be  ready  to  expect  the  most  firightfiil 
perfidies,  if  he  thinks  them  necessary  to  his  dark  views  of  revenge 
or  policy." 

"  Yet,  bow  can  he  criminate  me,  when  I  can  divulge  the  fats^l 
secret  ?"  observed  Antonio  Perez. 

"  Perchance  thou  wilt  never  have  an  opportunity  of  divulging 
it,"  returned  the  Princess,  "unless  thou  eagerly  seize  the  present 
one.  Even  then  I  should  not  counsel  such  a  proceeding,  for  tlie 
hatred  of  PhiUp  is  dreadfiil,  and  will  certainly,  at  some  time  or 
other,  fall  heavily  upon  its  object" 

"  But  how  have  you  bedn  able  to  enter  this  place  ?"  demanded 
Ferez,  in  surprise.  "  If  the  King  is  evilly  disposed  towards  me, 
such  an  event  appears  to  me  inexplicable." 

"listen,  Perez,"  she  returned  mournfully;  "I  have  now  a 
power,  which,  alas  !  may  not  last  a  single  day  more.  This  very 
meaning  I  had  an  interview  with  the  King,  which  gave  me  cauise 
for  the  most  dismal  forebodings.  He  appeared  more  affable  and 
affectionate  in  his  attentions  than  I  had  ever  before  seen  him,  and 
yet  there  was  no  particular  reason  for  such  unusual  demonstrations. 
Thus,  the  tjrrant  was  overreached  by  his  excessive  prudence.  I 
watched  the  expression  of  his  eye — deceit,  dark,  malignant,  un- 
quenchable, wSas  announced  in  the  flash  that  lighted  its  expression. 
His  words  too  were  modelled  by  the  advice  of  refined  deceit ;  in. 
the  veiy  tones  of  his  voice  I  foimd  duplicity.  With  the  previous, 
^tformation  I  hsiA  from  you,  of  his  entertaining  suspicions  of  our 
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mutual  attachment,  it  is  not  strange  that  my  efforts  to  investigate 
the  real  tendency  of  the  King's  speculations  should  prove  void  of 
success.     Believe  me,  Perez,  what  my  fate  may  be  I  cannot  yet 
surmise,  but  a  secret  and  cruel  death  will  be  thy  punishment  for 
having  won  the  heart  of  the  Princess  of  Eboli.     The  fate  of  the 
Infant  Don  Carlos  is  a  dreadful  precedent  to  us ;  let  us,  therefore, 
not  lose  a  moment  which  we  may  too  late  regret.     With  regard 
to  the  means  by  which  I  have  gained  access  to  this  prison,  they 
are  not  difficult  to  be  imagined.     As  it  is  yet  universally  believed 
that  I  enjoy  the  unbounded  favour  of  the  King,  I  have  found  no 
difficulty  in  penetrating  into  this  place  of  gloom.     I  announced 
myself  as  coming  by  desire  of  the  King,  and  I  presented,  besides, 
the  signet  which  Philip,  in  a  former  moment  of  love,  gave  to  my 
possession.      This  valuable   token  the   King  has   forgotten  to 
deprive  me  of  as  yet,  and  to  this  fortunate  circumstance  you  owe 
your  liberation.     Should,  however,  the  present  occasion  be  ne- 
glected, you  may  believe  me,  it  will  never  again  present  itself; 
follow,  therefore,  my  advice,  and  fly  into  Arragon  this  very  night. 
The  liberties  of  that  province  are  now  under  the  safeguard  of  the 
righteous  Justiza  Don  Juan  Lanuza,  and  he  will  not  suffer  you  to 
be  put  to  death  in  his  territories  without  the  privilege  of  a  trial 
and  a  defence." 

The  words  of  the  Princess  of  Eboli  made  a  deep  impression  on 
the  Secretary ;  and  it  required,  indeed,  no  exertion  of  eloquence 
to  point  out  the  course  he  was  to  adopt  He  ardently  thanked  his 
generous  mistress  for  her  services,  and,  conducted  by  her,  he  ob- 
tained a  free  passage  into  the  street.  He  hastened  to  his  house, 
took  an  affectionate,  perhaps  a  last  farewell  of  the  Princess,  and 
mounting  a  stout  and  fleet  horse,  fled  with  the  utmost  speed 
toward  the  frontier  of  Arragon. 

When  the  escape  of  his  Secretary  was  made  known  to  the  King, 
his  anger  and  disappointment  knew  no  bounds.  He  evinced  an 
extraordinary  degree  of  agitation,  for  he  feared  that  his  victim  wa§ 
for  ever  freed  from  his  toils.  However,  with  the  promptness  and 
decision  which  marked  his  character,  he  ordered  the  Marquess  of 
Almenara,  one  of  his  most  faithful  adherents,  to  proceed  to  Arragon, 
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and,  either  bj  stratagem  or  open  force,  to  seize  upon  Perez,  and 
bring  him  immediately  to  Madrid.  Almenara  departed  with  a 
competent  body  of  troops  to  fulfil  his  commission,  whilst  the  King, 
with  that  artful  and  diabolical  policy  in  which  he  was  so  fully  con- 
versant, lodged  an  accusation  against  Perez  before  the  tribunal  of 
the  Inquisition.  This  frightful  expedient  was  indeed  the  most 
available  that  Philip  could  pursue  towarcfe  the  furtherance  of  his 
schemes  without  any  danger  of  compromising  his  own  person. 

The  proceedings  of  the  Holy  Office  were  carried  on  with  the 
utmost  secrecy ;  none  of  the  parties  were  allowed  to  know  the 
accused,  the  witnesses,  or  any  other  individuals  connected  with  the 
trial ;  and  the  profound  m3rstery  which  accompanied  all  the  affairs 
of  the  dismal  court,  made  it  almost  a  matter  of  impossibility  for 
the  accused  ever  to  offer  a  competent  defence  to  screen  them  from 
punishment.  Thus  the  Inquisition  was  a  most  fearful  engine  in 
the  hands  of  the  despotic  rulers  of  Spain ;  and  Philip,  aware  of 
the  advantages  which  he  had  already  received  from  it  on  former 
occasions,  confidently  determined  to  use  it  on  the  present  An- 
tonio Perez  was  accordingly  accused  of  being  secretly  attached  to 
Calvinistical  tenets,  and  charges  of  public  malversation  were  added 
to  the  principal  one  of  dereliction  from  the  established  religion  of 
the  country. 

Meantime  Perez  having  arrived  in  Zaragoza,  delivered  himself 
up  into  the  hands  of  the  Justiza,  and  signified  his  readiness  to 
undergo  the  process  of  a  trial  for  the  crime  imputed  to  him  in  the 
murder  of  Escovedo.  Lanuza,  the  Justiza  of  Aragon,  ordered 
him  to  be  confined  until  the  day  appointed  for  his  trial  But 
Almenara  had  lost  no  time  in  his  mission,  and  before  that  day 
arrived,  he  appeared  in  Zaragoza,  and  intimated  to  J^anuza  that 
the  prisoner  should  be  given  up  to  him.  He  said  that  Antonio 
Perez  was  accused  before  the  holy  tribunal,  and  it  was  therefore 
to  the  prison  of  that  tribunal  that  he  should  be  committed. 
Lanuza  refused  to  comply  with  this  demand.  The  prisoner 
laboured  under  a  charge  of  murder,  and  until  this  trial  hould  be 
ended,  he  could  not  suffer  a  new  procedure  to  be  established. 
Almenara  threatened,  but  Lanuza  remained  unconqeurable  in  his 
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idetermmation,  and  the  inhabitants  loudly  applauded  this  energy 
in  their  magistrate  to  preserve  the  liberties  of  Arragon  free  from 
violation. 

Almenai^,  eritaged  at  this  opposition  to  the  commands  of  the 
King,  now  considered  himself  justified  in  using  the  most  violent 
means  for  the  executibn  of  his  charge.  Accordingly,  one  morning 
he  presented  himself  at  the  head  of  a  strong  body  of  veterans, 
before  the  ptii^dn  where  the  Secretary  was  confined*  He  attacked 
the  guard,  burst  the  gates  open,  and,  rushing  into  the  place,  seized 
upon  his  prey,  whom  he  Conducted  in  triumph  to  the  dungeons 
df  the  Inquisition.  This  outmge  could  not  be  looked  upon  with 
servile  timidity  by  the  spectators  of  so  flagrant  and  disgracefiil 
contempt  of  justicfe.  Some  persons  began  to  excite  the  popular 
indignation,  by  Exclaiming  that  a  desperate  attempt  was  made 
against  the  rights  and  liberties  of  Arragon.  The  clamom:  spread 
widely  thorough  Zaragoza,  and  a  tumultuous  throng,  equipped  in 
the  irregular  arinour  which  the  suddeimess  of  the  occasion  could 
present,  rushed  furiously  to  rescue  the  prisoner  from  the  power  of 
Almenara. 

The  difl  and  uproar  increased  dreadfully,  it  seemed  as  though 
a  general  insurrection  was  about  to  ensue ;  but  what  surprised 
Almenara  more  particularly,  and  aroused  his  anger  to  a  pitch  of 
frenzy,  was  the  consideration  that  Lanuzaandthe  other  authorities 
took  no  steps  to  quell  the  tumult,  but  on  the  contrary  appeared 
to  sanction  it  by  their  indifference  and  forbearance.  He  accord- 
ingly signified  his  resolution  to  charge  the  multitude,  unless  they 
dispersed  inmiediately.  His  threats  Were  received  without  fear, 
and  answered  with  general  shouts  of  scorn  and  defiance.  The 
popular  fury  wAs  inflamed  to  the  most  fearful  height,  and,  far 
from  being  intimidated  by  the  threatened  attack  of  the  formidable 
foe,  they  resolved  to  be  the  first  aggressors. 

A  terrible  conflict  was  the  consequence.  Almenara,  despite  of 
the  discipline  and  valour  of  his  troops,  could  but  ill  oppose  the 
repeated  attiK:ks  df  an  infuriate  mob,  who,  instead  of  being  awed 
by  the  death  of  many  of  their  compamonsy  seemed  to  acquire  ad- 
tlitional  strength  and  resolution  fixmi  that  very  circumstance,  as  vast 
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numbers  of  fresh  combatants  poured  in  from  every  side.  Part  of  the 
garrison  made  common  cau6e  with  the  people,  and  Almenaira  soon 
found  that  he  had  brought  himself  into  a  situation  of  great  hazard 
and  difficulty.  He  redoubled  his  exertions,  but  his  troops  per- 
ceiving the  fierce  resolution  and  increasing  numbers  oif  the  enemy, 
began  to  evince  an  inclination  to  cease  the  struggle.  Almenara, 
exasperated,  called  upon  them  to  do  their  duty,  when  fortunately 
for  the  termination  of  the  cohtest,  he  received  a  mortal  Wound, 
and  Antonio  Perez  was  rescued  at  tiie  very  gates  of  the  Inquisitioh, 
and  carried  back  to  his  former  prison. 

Intelligence  being  conveyed  to  Philip  of  tfie  failure  6f  Alttienara*s 
attempt,  and  of  the  melancholy  results  by  which  ft  had  been  at- 
tended, he  swore  that  Arragon  should  rue  this  violent  opposition 
to  his  roy^l  commands.  He  declared  that  prbvince  to  be  in  a 
state  of  insurrection  against  the  lawful  sovereign,  and  gave  im- 
mediate instructions  for  the  pre^ratioh  of  a  powerftil  army  to 
invade  it  and  chastise  the  heads  of  the  rebellion.  Don  Alphonso 
Vargas  was  intrusted  with  the  conduct  of  this  fortnidable  body, 
and  he  lost  no  time  in  making  his  appearance  on  the  borders 
of  Arragon. 

Lanuza  perceiving  the  iiliriilnetlcy  of  the  danger  which  threatened 
the  territories  over  which  he  ruled,  arid,  oh  the  other  hand,  re- 
solved to  preserve  the  rights  of  the  province  unviolated,  convened 
the  people  in  the  principal  square,  where  he  read  to  them  the  laws 
of  Arragon,  and  showed  how  its  liberties  Were  about  to  be  trampled 
upon  by  the  invasion  of  the  King's  troops.  *  The  people,  with  one 
accord,  sent  forth  a  shout  of  indighation.  It  Was  unanimously 
resolved  to  meet  this  aggression  with  a  suitable  resistance ;  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  inhabitants  soon  spread  through  the  whole  pro- 
vince, and  crowds  of  combatants  repaired  to  its  capital  to  fight  for 
the  conservation  of  those  rights  which  the  King  scrupled  not  thus 
daringly  to  violate.  ]?erez  had,  ih  the  meantime,  beeii  interro- 
gated; and  as  it  appeared  evident  that  the  King  showed  the 
eagerness  to  seize  him,  in  order  to  conceal  his  Own  participation 
in  the  murder  of  EscovedOy  he  was  remanded  for  a  ftrtone  trial; 
but  the  people;,  ccmsidering  him  as  the  unfortunate  victim  of  a 
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despotic  master,  rescued  him  a  second  time  from  prison,  and  he 
succeeded  in  making  his  escape  into  France,  where  he  remained 
for  some  time  in  security. 

Meanwhile,  Vargas  had  attacked  Zaragoza,  which,  notwithstand- 
ing the  heroism  and  resolution  of  its  defenders,  began  to  experience 
the  distress  consequent  on  want  of  provisions,  as  well  as  the  dis- 
advantages imder  which  they  laboured  on  account  of  not  having 
competent  leaders  to  direct  their  military  operations.  Thus,  after 
a  gallant  resistance,  the  city  was  one  night  surprised  by  treachery, 
and  Vargas  immediately  seized  the  person  of  Lanuza,  as  well  as 
every  one  of  the  principal  individuals  who  had  embraced  the 
cause  of  opposition.  But  tMs  was  not  the  only,  or  the  most 
galling  misfortune  which  the  Arragonians  were  compelled  to  witness 
and  undergo.  They  had  certainly  not  expected  that  any  parti- 
cular leniency  would  mark  the  conduct  of  a  ruthless  and  vindictive 
King  towards  those  who  had  opposed  his  arbitrary  authority ;  yet 
no  one  was  prepared  to  be  a  spectator  of  the  dreadful  event  which 
followed  the  capture  of  the  city,  in  the  fate  of  the  Justiza  Lanuza, 
who  had  endeared  himself  to  the  people  by  his  magnanimous 
conduct  in  their  defence  of  theu:  rights. 

That  illustrious  individual,  without  even  the  formality  of  a 
mock  trial,  was  ordered  out  for  immediate  execution.  Horror- 
struck,  the  inhabitants  beheld  this  mournful  catastrophe.  Lanuza 
died  with  the  manly  resolution  which  had  uniformly  distinguished 
his  previous  conduct ;  and  his  fellow-countrymen,  with  groans  of 
bitterness  and  despair,  contemplated  the  doom  of  one  in  whose 
fate  they  justly  considered  that  of  the  liberties  of  the  province  to 
be  involved.  Vargas  was  not  satisfied  with  this  rigorous  measure, 
but  caused  the  mansion  of  the  Justiza  to  be  committed  to  the 
flames,  and  his  property  confiscated  to  the  Crown.  Besides  this, 
he  declared  the  Justiza  and  his  principal  associates  traitors  and 
rebels,  and  had  the  bleeding  head  of  the  former  exposed  to  public 
view  like  that  of  a  felon ;  but  the  people,  instead  of  contemplating 
that  melancholy  testimonial  of  the  end  of  their  freedom  with  the 
sentiments  which  Vargas  had  wished,  regarded  it  with  the  most 
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profound  respect,  and  poured  the  warmest  benedictions  on  the 
martyr  of  liberty. 

Philip  approved  the  conduct  of  his  general,  whom  he  ordered  to 
remain  in  the  disaflfected  province  until  every  sign  of  revolt  should 
disappear.  He  next  proceeded  to  abolish  with  due  solemnity  the 
constitution  of  Arragon,  the  decree  for  which  was  promulgated 
amidst  the  bitter  complaints  and  inward  curses  of  the  people,  who 
could  not,  alas  !  prevent  such  a  calamity.  Philip  received,  by 
this  means,  some  consolation  for  the  disappointment  of  his  hopes 
with  respect  to  the  death  of  his  Secretary.  He  banished  the 
Princess  of  Eboli  from  court,  confiscated  the  property  of  Perez, 
and  neglected  no  opportunity  of  exercising  towards  his  relatives 
and  friends  that  vindictive  spirit  which  had  been  baffled  by  his 
victim. 

The  celebrated  Secretary  passed  the  remainder  of  his  days  in 
France,  where,  notwithstanding  the  esteem  inspired  by  his  great 
calents,  he  lived  and  died  in  the  utmost  deistitution.  He  often 
cast  a  longing  look  towards  his  country,  but  he  was  doomed  never 
more  to  see  the  land  where  he  had  presumed  to  be  tlie  rival  of  his 
sovereign. 
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HISTORICAL    SUMMARY. 
REIGNS  OF  PHILIP  THE  THIRD  AND  PHILIP  THE  FOURTH. 

FROM  1598  TO  1665.^ 

1598.— Philip  the  Third  succeeded  his  father  at  the  age  of  twenty-one, 
and,  according  to  the  desire  of  the  late  King,  he  was  immediately  married  to 
Margaret,  the  daughter  of  the  Archduke  Charles.  He  was  very  pious,  but  in- 
dolent and  weak :  hence  the  extraordinary  ascendancy  which  (he  Duke  of 
Lerma  exercised  over  his  mind.  The  consequences  of  the  King's  incapacity  for 
ruling  the  nation  soon  became  appanent,  and  his  reign  must  be  accounted  one 
of  the  most  ruinous  to  Spain. 

1609. — The  struggle,  in  the  Netherlands  ceased,  and  the  independence  of 
those  states  was  recognised.  But  another  important  event  took  place  the  same 
year— an  event  which,  according  to  the  ophiion  of  the  most  judidous  and 
learned  men,  was  one  of  the  most  powerful  causes  of  the  lamentable  decline  of 
the  Spanish  monarchy.  This  fatal  occurrence  was  the  edict  proclaiming  the 
expulsion  of  the  Moriscoes  from  the  country,  which  measure  was' carried  into 
effect  with  unusual  zeal  and  activity.  The  law  was  ever3rwhere  proclaimed ; 
and  the  Moriscoes,  to  the  number  of  a  million,  were  expelled  from  the  land. 
The  result  of  this  ill-advised  regulation  was  soon  evident.  The  population  of 
Spain,  which  had  been  lamentably  thinned,  both  by  the  continual  wars  of  the 
preceding  reigns  and  the  discovery  of  America,  was  now  frightfully  reduced ; 
and  what  made  the  calamity  greater  was,  that  the  expelled  people  were  the 
most  industrious  and  affluent  of  his  Majesty's  subjects. 

1 61 8. — Philip  now  sank  into  a  state  of  morbid  melancholy,  in  which  he  con- 
tinued until  his  death,  which  happened  the  31st  of  March,  1621. 

1 62 1. — Philip  the  Fourth  succeeded  his  father  at  the.early  age  of  sixteen. 
He  gave,  however,  promise  of  a  fair  reign,  which  unfortunately  was  not  realized. 

1644. — The  Portuguese  resolved  to  declare  themselves  independent  of  the 
Spanish  crown,  and  elected  John,  Duke  of  Braganza,  to  the  throne  of  Portugal, 
having  assassinated  Varconcelos,  who  directed  the  affairs  of  that  kingdom  in 
a  despotic  manner. 

1648. — As  if  the  reign  of  Philip  the  Fourth  was  to  be  remarkable  in  history 
for  the  dismemberment  of  his  dominions,  the  United  Provinces  were  also  de« 
dared  independent  by  the  treaty  of  Westphalia. 

i665.~rhiUp  the  Fourth  died  17th  September,  1665. 
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In  tiie9e  deep  solitudes  and  awful  cells. 
Where  heavenly  pen^ve  contemplation  dV^ells, 
And  ever-musing  melancholy  reigns, 
What  means  this  tumult  in  a  Vestal's  veins  ? , 

Pops. 


THE  life  of  Don  Rodrigo  Calderon  afibrded  an  extraofdmafy 
instance  of  the  caprice  of  fortune.  This  man  had  risen  from 
the  humble  station  of  i  domestic  in  the  establishment  of  the  Duke 
of  Lerma,  to  the  post  of  his  confidential  secretary,  in  which  office 
his  quick  natural  parts,  singular  activity  of  mind,  deep  cunning, 
and  extraordinary  effrontery,  were  useful  to  his  master,  whose  con- 
fidence he  gained  by  degrees,  until  he  established  himself  firmly 
as  a  public  character. 

The  elevation  of  Calderon  was  as  rapid  as  it  Was  tmprece- 
dented.  He  governed  Lerma,  who,  in  his  turn,  held  absolute 
dominion  over  the  King ;  by  which  means  the  parvenu  might  be 
said  to  possess  unbounded  power  in  the  nation.  He  was  soon 
made  secretary  of  state,  and  admitted  to  the  confidence  of  his 
sovereign.  He  was  subsequently  ennobled,  made  Count  de 
Oliver,  and  then  Marquis  of  Siete  Iglesias,  having  in  his  various 
emplojrments  accumulated  vast  wealth.  It  wdtild  be  superfluous 
to  enumerate  the  list  of  services  and  merits  by  which  he  arrived  at 
the  enjoyn>ent  of  so  splendid  a  destiny ;  biit,  at  a  time  when  a 
spirit  of  intrigue  ruled  the  court,  and  commanded  a  weak  mon- 
arch, it  is  not  difficult  to  conceive  that  he  \i^ho  possessed  the 
capabilities  requisite  for  manoeuvring,  had  a  decided  advantage 
over  real  unobtrusive  talent  and  worth.    But,  besides  the  merits 
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which  Calderon  possessed,  and  by  which  he  had  contrived  lo 
mount  the  ladder  of  fortune,  he  had  other  means  of  advancement 
They  were,  certainly,  not  very  honourable ;  but,  in  the  career  of 
ambition,  a  man  seldom  pursues  a  direct  line,  and  Calderon, 
indeed,  was  never  afraid  of  the  above-mentioned  annoyance,  but 
toiled  perseveringly,  without  minding,  for  a  single  moment,  any 
humiliations.  Thus,  at  the  same  time  that  he  served  the  King  in 
the  capacity  of  secretary,  he  was  no  less  useful  to  the  prince,  his 
son,  in  that  of  a  pander  to  his  pleasures.  Yoimg  Philip,  who 
afterwards  became  sovereign  of  Spain,  was  as  dissipated  as  could 
be  desired  by  Calderon,  to  display  both  his  zeal  and  his  capabili- 
ties to  serve.  The  Prince  soon  felt  a  great  predilection  for  a  man 
so  complaisant  and  devoted ;  nor  did  the  King  find  any  objection 
to  this  attachment,  since  he  considered  it  conducive  to  the  im- 
provement of  the  young  Prince  in  the  science  of  politics.  The 
Duke  of  Lerma,  who  afterwards  became  a  pious  cardinal,  was  not 
completely  ignorant  of  the  good  service  which  his  confidant  was 
rendering  the  Prince ;  but  still  arguing  upon  a  Jesuitical  principle, 
since  then  exploded,  he  saw  no  great  harm  in  encouraging  a  little 
mischief,  that  great  good  might  result 

The  Duke  of  Lerma,  having  such  powerful  reasons  to  offer  in 
vindication  of  Calderon,  very  obligingly  winked  at  the  commission 
of  these  small  peccadilloes.  The  Prince  was  tenderly  loved  by 
his  father,  and  accordingly  possessed  great  influence  over  his 
mind :  it  was  therefore  a  very  important  point  to  preserve  his 
favour  by  every  possible  means.  Thus  was  Calderon,  by  a  most 
happy  pliability,  both  of  character  and  talents,  enabled  to  be 
serviceable  to  the  four  principal  persons  in  Spain— the  King,  the 
Prince,  Leima,  and  Don  Rodrigo  Calderon ;  and  his  zeal  and 
industry  were  in  accordance  with  the  multiplicity  and  variety  of 
his  avocations.  In  the  same  day  he  could  intrigue  for  Lerma, 
arrange  the  State,  amuse  the  King,  and  gratify  the  Prince.  He 
was  equally  skilful  in  transacting  the  affairs  of  the  nation  and  the 
affairs  of  the  heart,  and  would,  with  equal  readiness,  accompany 
the  King  in' his  morning  devotions,  and  attend  the  Prince  in  his 
noctmiYCi  expeditions. 
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It  was  a  dark  December  night  when  Calderon  and  the  Prince 
sallied  forth,  closely  muffled  and  disguised,  bent  on  a  plan  which 
had  for  some  time  occupied  the  meditations  of  both.  This 
exploit  was  nothing  less  than  that  of  smuggling  a  nun  put  of  a 
convent.  •  A  young  girl,  of  family  and  connexions,  had  suddenly 
abjured  the  world,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  Madrid.  They 
knew  her  to  be  tenderly  attached  to  Don  Martin  Fonseca,  a 
young  gentleman  of  birth,  but  of  very  slender  fortune.  Their 
imion  was  opposed  by  the  parents  of  Beatriz,  and  it  was  generally 
believed  that  the  imfortunate  girl  had  been  obliged  unwillingly  to 
enter  the  gloom  of  a  cloister.  Fonseca  was  known  to  Calderon 
on  account  of  the  exertions  which  he  was  making  to  obtain  a 
decree  from  court  for  the  liberation  of  Beatriz,  ere  she  pro- 
fessed. He  had,  however,  been  completely  unsuccessful  in  his 
attempts,  and  Calderon  advised  him  to  take  Beatriz  from  the 
convent*;  which  counsel  Fonseca,  instigated  by  love  and  despair, 
resolved  to  adopt.  He  found  means  to  communicate  with  his 
mistress,  and  determined  upon  a  plan  for  her  escape  from  the 
convent  and  flight  to  France. 

Fonseca  seeing  Calderon  apparently  attached  to  his  interests, 
and  knowing  him  to  be  also  a  man  of  great  resources  and  power, 
readily  made  him  his  confidant,  and  took  no  steps  without  a 
previous  consultation  with  the  secretary  of  state.  The  lover,  in 
one  of  his  transports  of  grief  and  love,  deluded  by  a  spark  of 
excusable  vanity,  showed  the  portrait  of  Beatriz  to  his  counsellor. 
This  was  a  most  imprudent  act — Calderon  was  struck  with  the 
surpassing  beauty  of  the  young  nun,  and  his  active  mind  soon 
harbovured  thoughts  dangerous  to  the  happiness  of  the  deluded 
and  impassioned  lover.  He  continued,  however,  to  beguile 
Fonseca  with  professions  of  zeal  for  his  interests,  and  concerted 
with  him  the  plan  for  the  abduction  of  the  nun  from  the  convent 
A  night  and  hour  were  fixed  upon  \  the  consent  of  Beatriz  was 
obtained ;  and  every  preparation  made  to  carry  the  scheme  into 
practice. 

Don  Martin  Fonseca  was  to  proceed,  attended  only  by  Cal- 
deron, to  the  garden  of  the  convent,  from  which  they  were  to 
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penetrate  into  the  ^hapd,  where  the  aun  was  to  await  them, 
concealed  in  a  confessional  si^ice  the  hour  of  the  night  orisons. 
The  porter  had  been  bribed,  and  a  master-key  made  to  open  the 
back-door  of  the  chapel,  while  another  friend  and  the  brother  of 
Fonseca  were  to  be  in  readiness,  with  horses  at  that  side  of 
Madrid  which  points  to  Fuencarral,  where  the  strai^t  road  to 
France  could  be  taken. 

These  several  arrangem^ts  being  made,  the  appointed  night 
was  anxiously  expected  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  design* 
The  beauty  of  the  nun  had  from  &e  first  suggested  the  idea  to 
the  perfidious  Calderon  that  she  would  be  a  most  desirable 
offering  to  his  young  and  royal  master.  A  scheme,  as  daring  as 
it  was  deep  and  treacherous,  soon  occupied  his  mictd.  He  deter- 
mined to  avail  himself  of  the  confidence  reposed  in  him  by 
Fonseca,  to  carr}'  his  deceitful  plans  into  effect ;  he  possessed  the 
master-key,  was  known  to  the  porter  of  the  convent,  and  with 
a  little  of  that  ef&ontery  of  which  he  had  so  plentiful  a  stock, 
he  made  no  doubt  he  should  be  able  to  get  tiie  nun  into  his 
power. 

Calderon  had  praised  her  beauty  in  such  glowing  terms  to  the 
Prince,  that  it  was  no  difficult  matter  to  fire  his  imagination,  and 
excite  an  ardent  desire  in  his  heart  to  be  acquainted  with  Beatriz. 
He  accordingly  followed  implicitly  tiie  instructions  <rf  his  un- 
principled monitor  and  favourite,  and  had  not  scrupled  to  embark 
in  an  enterprise  full  of  danger,  bes^  with  difficulties,  and  threatening 
the  most  disastrous  results. 

'*  A  most  fitting  night  this  for  pur  adventure^"  remarked  the 
Prince;  "what  say  you,  Rodrigo?" 

*' What  should  I  say?  that  the  moon  and  stars  are  on  our  side, 
fince  they  so  complaisantly  withdraw  their  light,  that  we  may 
carry  on  our  gallant  exploit  without  fear  of  detection." 

"  Rodrigo,"  said  the  Prince,  after  a  pause,  "  I  have  often  had^ 
proof  that  thou  art  a  most  skilful  rogue,  and  very  fortunate  withal  J 
yet  I  feel  I  know  not  what  about  my  heart,  which  tells  me 
the  present  adventure  is  the  wildest  and  most  perilous  we  havff 
cfver  yet  encountered.** 
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"And  what. matters  it,  Senor/'  said  Caldieron,  coolly,  "as  long 
as  we  are  sure  of  coming  away  victorious  ?  and  of  this  I  cannot 
bring,  myself  to  entertain  a  doubt/' 

"I  am  not  so  sanguine.  Besides,  our  pranks  have  become 
rather  notorious  of  late;  and  should  my  royal  father ^" 

"God  save  the  mark  T  cried  Calderon,  laughing,  "you  surely 
fear  nothing,  from  that  quarter,  as  long  as  Don  Rodrigo  Calderon 
has  absolute  command  over  the  King,  Lerma,  and.  the  whole 
nation !    C6me,  we  are  near  the  spot" 

"  Smuggling  a  nun,''  quoth  the  Prince,  in  a  mood  of  mixed 
pleasure  and  alarm ;  "  it  is  a  bold  entorprise." 

"  Why,  yes,"  replied  the  Secretary,  unconcernedly,  "  it  would 
aflford  the  ingenious  Lope  de  Vega  a  most  glorious  plot  for  one  of 
his  plays ;  though,  by-the-bye,  I  think  that  Phcmix  of  geniuses* 
now  upon  the  wane.  Besides,  since  he  has  arrayed  himself  in 
cleric^  habiliments,  his  sportive  muse  is  silent;  and  we  have  the 
dullest  Autos\  that  ever.ihade  a  reasonable  man  gape  and  fall 
asleep ;  yet  they  suit  the  religious  taste  of  the  King,  and  there- 
fore it  is  meet  Autos  should  be  written,  acted,  and  reasonable  men 
sent  to  sleep." 

"  Why,  yes,"  said  the  Prince,  "  the  Phoenix  himself  goes  to  sleep 
with  a  vengeance — dormitat  Homerus,;  but  then  there's  thy  name- 
sake, Calderon,  making  a  prodigious  stir ;  ^d  there  is  also  that 
marvellous  wit,  the  hare-brained,  coxcombical  Moreto,  giving  pro- 
mise of  future  excellence." 

"And- 'then  there  is  your  gracious  self,"  interposed  Calderon, 
with  an  obsequious  bow. ;  *^  So  I  think  at  some  future  period  you 
inayjUm  th^i>reseptg4ye^  put  let  us  quicken 

our  pace,  or  we  shall  be  too  late  for  the  appointraent,  I  promised 
Fonseca  to  go  and  fetch  him  at  half-past  eleven — 'how  he  will  start 
when  '.     '^'    ..;.':;•■ 

"  iSut,  harkye,  Rodrigo,  should  he  in  his  impatience  hasten  to 
the  spot  instead  of  waiting  for  thy  arrival  ??   , 

"  Dispel  such  apprehensions,  Senot'-r-the  itung  cannot  be.    He 


•  Name  given  to  Lope  de  Vega.  +  Religious  Drama*. 
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conceives  that  the  whole  success  of  the  plot  rests  entirely  with  me, 
and  he  would  be  afraid  to  deviate  an  atom  from  the  patii  which  I 
have  marked  out.  But  here  we  are  arrived ;  now  comes  the  most 
delicate  part  of  the  business." 

They  had  now  reached  the  convent,  when  the  clock  struck  the 
midnight  hour :  the  darkness  was  complete,  and  the  stillness  that 
reigned  around,  together  with  the  lugubrious  sound  of  the  bell, 
might  inspire  very  different  thoughts  from  those  which  actuated 
the  Prince  and  his  conductor.  With  great  caution  they  groped 
their  way  to  the  back  wall  of  the  convent,  where  they  indistinctly 
perceived  a  shadowy  form  moving  slowly  to  and  fro. 


"See  you  nothing,  Rodrigo  ?"  whispered  the  Prince ;  *•  there's  a 
figure  close  to  the  gloomy  wall — should  it  be  Fonseca?" 

"  Hush,  my  Liege,  and  follow  me.  There  is  no  danger — ^that 
individual  is  not  the  lover." 

"Who  then?" 

"Why,  the  porter,  who  is  on  the  look  out  for  us.  Now,  hold 
your  peace,  and  let  me  do  all  the  rest." 

He  then  coughed  twice. 

"  Blessed  be  Heaven  I"  said  the  figure,  suddenly  halting. 

"  And  all  the  saints,"  muttered  Calderon. 
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•  Don  Rodrigo,  is  it  you,  sir  ?" 

"  Yes,  Benito,  and  I  applaud  thy  zeal ;  we  are,  as  thou  seest, 
just  in  time  for  the  reverberation  of  the  last  sound  of  midnight — 
it  yet  tingles  in  the  ear  :  now  let  us  make  good  speed,  for  the  night 
air  blows  too  keenly  to  stand  here  upon  idle  parlance.  Besides, 
these  Madrid  winds  play  the  devil  with  an  honest  man's  lungs." 

"Come  on,  then,  my  honoured  cavalier,"  said  the  false  porter; 
and  Calderon  and  his  companion  advanced  towards  a  narrow  gate, 
which  was  opened  by  their  guide. 

"Now,  my  Liege,"  said  Don  Rodrigo  softly  to  the  Prince, 
''  keep  closely  muffled,  lest  this  clown  should  recognise  the  deceit 
before  it  is  desirable — he  imagines  all  the  time  that  you  are  Don 
Martin  Fonseca." 

Calderon  now  provided  himself  with  a  small  dark  lantern,  and 
half  groped  his  way  to  the  chapel;  the  Prince  followed  him 
dosely,  and  in  this  manner  they  arrived  at  the  desured  spot.  Cal- 
deron then  applied  his  master-key ;  the  door  was  gendy  pushed 
open,  and  the  adventurous  intruders  gained  admittance  into  the 
place  of  worship.  A  solitary  lamp  hung  in  the  middle  of  the 
chapel,  which  conveyed  but  an  insufficient  and  gloomy  light  to 
the  shadowy  objects  around.  The  images  of  the  saints  frowned 
awfully,  niched  in  their  altars,  and  everything  was  calculated  to 
inspire  sensations  of  dread  and  respect ;  but  Caldron  was  not  a 
man  to  allow  the  indulgence  of  such  feelings,  especially  when  he 
was  engaged  in  an  adventure  that  required  a  very  different  tenor 
of  mind.  He  made  up  to  a  confessional,  from  which  a  female 
figure  was  seen  issuing  slowly  and  cautiously. 

"Beatriz,  be  of  good  courage,"  said  Calderon,  softly,  "yOnder 
is  Don  Martin ;  come  along,  and  tremble  not,  for  we  shall  be  soon 
out  of  the  reach  of  pursuit." 

"  Don  Rodrigo,"  replied  the  nun  in  a  low  tone  of  mixed  alarm 
and  gratitude,  "  it  is  indeed  an  act  of  most  unbounded  generosity 
and  friendship  in  a  person  of  your  station  to  take  such  interest  in 
our  unfortunate  destiny." 

"  Hush,  lady,"  said  the  Secretary,  "talk  not  of  gratitude  pow, 
but  lend  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  lead  you  hence." 

SPAIN.  N  N 
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The  trembling  nun  yielded  the  requested  haiKj,  aaid  in  Hie 
utmost  aptation  advanced  towards  the  psetended  Eoaseca. 

"  There,"  gently  said  Calderon,  "  take  her>  Ddn  Mairtm ;  but, 
for.  mercy's  fiake,  poBtpone  your  mutual  trows  of  lOYie  aud  endear- 
ments till  we  are  far  from  titus  gloomy  spot." 

This  advice  was  followed  to  the  letter;  the  Prince  tenderly 
squeezed  the  hand  of  Beatiiz,  and  she  answered  die  soft  pressure 
with  a  sigh  of  mixed  tenderness  and  emotion.  They,  however, 
did  not  attempt  to  speak,  both  intent  upon  flying  from  the  reach 
of  danger  widi  all  possible  spieed.  In  this  manner  they  gained 
the  outer  gate,  whem  the  porter  was  impatiently  awaiting  their 
arrival 

"  Is  all  safe  ?"  whispered  he  in  agitation, 

'*  Yes,  Benitoy"  calmly  replied  Calderon,  "  thou  hast  nothing  to 
fcan  Now,  Heaven  conduct  thy  steps,  and  here  is  wiierewitii 
to  help  thee  in  any  journey  ihou  mayst  think  propet  to  under- 
take/' 

^  Thank  you,  Bon  Rodrigo,"  answered  the  treacheroite  pcMter, 
*^  the  atmosphere  of  this  convent  will  be  somewhat  too  hot  for  my 
constitution  when  the  present  pastime  comes  to  be  kikown,  and, 
therefore,  I  have  made  up  my  laoind  to  set  out  on  my  travels  with 
aU  becoming- expedition." 

"Tismeet  thou  shouldst,"  returned  Calderon;  "Aerc,  there, 
take  the  purse ;  it  contains  ^e  pnce  agreed  upon,  Knth  an  addi- 
tional trifle,  which  I  give  to  testify  my  gratitode." 

"Heaven  bless  such  generous  cavaliers  1"  muttered  the  porter. 
"  Farewell,  beauteous  damsel,  and  may  you  meet  ail  the  joys  and 
happiness  whidi  you  expect  I" 

The  two  cavaliers  now  retreated  from  the  ccmvent  with  their 
prize  at  a  brisk  pace.  Meantime,  Don  Martin  Fonseca  was  wait- 
ing at  his  house  the  arrival  of  Calderon  in  the  deepest  agitation. 
The  excitement  occasioned  by  the  approaching  adventure — ^the 
hopes  and  fears  by  which  his  heart  was  alternately  stormed*-^e 
uncertainty  of  his  future  destiny — the  necessity  of  abandoning  his 
country  and  friends,  together  M4ih  a  variety  of  other  thoughts 
equally  harassing   and  absorbing,  produced  the  most   violent 
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cflfifct»^  irpon  \Si  mind  and  comduct;  Hv  brptber  ienter^d  hw  apartr 
ment  to  announce  that  the  horses  were  ready^ 

"  Well,  Manto,"  said  his  birother,  "  evei!ythklg  is  puepared— 
cheer  \ip,  for  you  look  as  ^tated  and  abimed  at  if  Ae  |4ot  wero 
sure  to  miscarry," 

"Biego,  did  not  Don  Rodrigo  say  that  he  should  be  here 
exactly  at  the  half-hoar  after  ekvea  ?" 

"Yes,  but  what  boots  it?-^v©  minutes  more  or  less  make  no 
diffeVehce,  I  should  imagine.*' 

"  Five  minutes,  brother  \  why,  it  scarcely  it^ants  ten  to  twelve, 
th^  hour  at  which  we  w^r^  to  be  at  the  place  of  our  appi^tment : 
what  (fan  possibly  occasion  this  delay  in  Don  Rodrigo  ?^ 

"A  thousand  causes !"  a[Aswered  the  younger  Fonseca.  "  Why, 
yoU'sei^n  to  forget,  brother,  that  he  has  to  direct  llie  whole  af^irs 
of  the  State ;  for  it  is  well  ascatained,  that  the  pompous  and 
ceremonious  Duke  (A  Lerma  can  determine  upcm  nothing  without 
die  aM  aftd  concurr«ice  of  his  secretary  and  fevourite." 

"There  is  some  strength  in  that,"  answered  Fonseca;  "but 
yet,  if  he  is  iwrevented  from  ftilfiUix^  Ihs  engagement^  why  not  send 
word  6f  his  inability  to  afibrd  his  assistance  to-night?— I  can  wait 
ho  longer,  this  suspense  is  <keadfki-^words  cannot  convey  an  idea 
of  the  tortures  which  I  now  ^idure9  I  must  hasten  to  the  convent 
withdirt  Calderon.'' 

"AVhat,  alone  ?^ 
•  "  NI8>,  Diego,  you  must  aceompany  mc.  Don  Fadrique  Lopez 
will  proceed  to  Fuencatral ;  you  are  not  wanted  tiiere,  and  I  may 
stand  in  need  of  your  atteadance.  Hark  f  'tis  striking  twelve ; 
even  at  the  briskest  pace,  it  will  take  us  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to 
reach  ihe  convent." 

^*'#hen  let  us  hasten^Hi  the  name  of  all  Ae  samts,"  said  the 
younger  brother. 

' 'Not  a  minute  was  then  lost  As  the  oavaUers  were  already 
imidd  and  equipped  for  the  adventure,  they  directed,  witiiout  any 
obstade,  their  course^  towards  the  destined  spot  Despite  of  the 
darkness,  they  ran  rather  than  walked  along  ^  silent  and  deseed 
streets:  they  arrived  at  the  turning  Of  ^  iltteet  that  led  to  the 
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nunnery,  ^hen  they  perceived  three  obscure  figures  advancing 
rapidly  towards  them. 

*'What  aie  those?"  muttered  Di^o;  "some  marauders,  no 
doubt— surely  no  holy  purt)ose  can  bring  them  here  at  this  hour  of 
the  night    We  must  stop  them." 

*'  By  what  right  ?"  observed  Fonseca.  "  Why,  we  may  with  just 
as  much  reason  excite  the  suspicions  of  those  nocturnal  ramblers ; 
indeed,  by  their  demeanour,  they  seem  to  doubt  us." 

"  Here,  then,  I  post  myself,"  replied  the  younger  brother;  "for 
something  tells  me  that  all  is  not  right^' 

The  strangers  boldly  advanced ;  the  foremost  drew  his  weapon, 
and,  conceiving  that  the  persons  who  came  in  their  way  were 
nocturnal  prowlers  in  search  pf  booty,  he  appeared  disposed  to 
dispute  a  firee  passage.  As  he  came  near  them,  he  accordingly 
cried  out  in  a  reckless  and  imperious  tone — 

"Remove  immediately,  or  look  to  the  results." 

"  Merciful  Heavens  !"  cried  Fonseca.  "  Don  Rodrigo  Calderon, 
is  it  really  you  ?    Can  this  be  possible  ?" 

Calderon  remained  speediless,  thunderstruck  at  this  fatal  dis- 
covery ;  and  his  silence  increased  the  wonder  (^  Don  Martin. 

"  What  means  this,  sir  ?"  he  resumed  in  a  severe  tone.  "  You 
appear  abashed,  agitated.    I  have  been  waiting  for  you." 

^*  I  was  now  hastening  to  your  dwelling,"  answered  Calderon, 
quickly  recovering  his  self-command. 

"Indeed!"  returned  Fonseca;  "and  who  bring  you  there  for 
companions  ?  As  I  am  a  man  of  honour,  there  is  a  woman ! — ^her 
attire,  tool  Who.aie  you,  lady?"  he  added,  now  elevating  his 
voice. 

"  O  Heavens ! — Fonseca !  my  lord !  my  love !  are  you  there  ?^ 
cried  the  nim  wildly.  "What  mystery  is  this? — ^Am  I  be- 
trayed?" 

"Treason!    vile    treason!"   cried    Fonseca   fiercely.     "Oh I 
Calderon,  is  this  wdl?    Could  I  expect  such  dastardly  conduct 
from  a  mian  ui  your  station?    Miscreant!  look  upon  thy  justly- 
enraged  enemy :  nothing  shall  screen  thee  from  my  revenge." 
•.  *'J^j[oth{ng  but  mjr  tr^$l;f  iiwordi"  answered  Pon  Rodrigo  coolly. 
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"Ohy  spare  him  1  do  not  kill  my  husband !"  shrieked  the  nun 
aloudy  struggling  hard  to  disengage  herself  from  the  arms  of  the 
Prince. 

The  younger  Fonseca,  in  the  first  pressure  of  bewilderment, 
knew  not  what  course  to  adopt  He  thought  of  attempting  the 
rescue  of  Beatriz,  but,  on  the  other  ha,nd,  did  not  like  to  abandon 
his  brother's  side.  A  desperate  combat  had  now  ensued,  in  which 
the  blind  rage  of  Fonseca  could  ill  contend  against  the  steady 
courage  of  his  adversary..  Diego  could  no  longer  remain  an  idle 
spectator  of  the  danger  in  which  he  saw  his  brother  involved,  and 
joined  him  in  the  combat  But  his  assistance  came  too  late,  the 
struggle  had  been  too  fierce  to  last — Fonseca  uttered  a  deep  groan 
and  fell,  pierced  with  a  mortal  wound. 

The  despairing  cries  of  Beatriz  now  redoubled  the  confusion  of 
the  scene.  Persons  were  heard  running  through  the  streets  to  the 
place  of  action,  and  Don  Rodrigp  perceived  that  a  hasty  retreat 
was  advisable  before  it  was  entirely  fiiistrated.  Besides,  the 
Prince  did  not  feel  at  ease  in  his  present  situation,  and  had 
sufficient  delicacy  to  dread  a  discovery.  Seeing  everything  lost 
therefore,  he  abandoned  his  prize  and  retreated  in  the  utmost 
precipitation  firom  the  dangerous  spot  Calderon  was  not  long  in 
following  the  example  of  his  master,  and  they  secured  their 
escape;  for  both  the  younger  Fonseca,  and  a  few  persons  who 
had  arrived  at  the  alarm,  were  now  too  much  occupied  in  attend- 
ing to  the  fallen  man  and  his  despairing  mistress  to  waste  their 
time  in  a  doubtful  pursuit 

Lights  were  soon  procured,  and  every  attention  paid  to  the 
wounded  Fonseca.  His  mistress  filled  the  air  with  her  piercing 
lamentations  as  she  tenderly  embraced  her  dying  lover.  She  fixed 
her  despairing  eyes  filled  with  tears  upon  hi$  pallid  countenance, 
A  mournful  smile  was. the  only  return  she  could  obtain  from  the 
unfortunate  Don  Martin;  death  had  taken  a  firm  grasp  of  hia 
prey,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  wretched  cavalier  had  breathed  his 
last  in  the  embrace  of  his  still  more  wretched  mistress.  But  a  new 
sensation  speedily  occupied,  the  minds  of  the  now  greatly  increased 
multitude.    The  sight  oi  a  nun  bestowing  such  tokens  of  love^  and 
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filing  thd  air  with  Vot^  ftiid  dlidlalncitldiis  Hd  ^of€%n  to  'liet 
vocfiftion  and  so  sinful  iii  their  eyesy  fiUed  them  at  once  with 
horror  and  amazement.  Some  considered  the  poor  wretch'  to  be 
depriveid  of  her  fedsori ;  others,  leds  charitable,  attributed  her 
conduct  to  t  depraved  dispositic«i.  But,  amidst  the  pewoiis  that 
weris  attr&icted  to  the  place,  there  appeared  a  tavalier  who  in  the 
despairing  inaiden  recognised  his  own  relative.  The  whole  imerite 
of  the  cdse  was  sodn  made  kndwn  to  him,  and  with  a* heart 
throbbing  at  once  with  ^ame,  horror j  and  ^ony,  he  procee<ied  to 
secure  the  unfortunate  Beatriz. 

She  shuddered  when  she  beheld  the  dreaded  form  of  her  fcousin 
before  her.  The  feeling  of  shame  heightened  the  paiigs  of 
despairing  love ;  she  made  an  effort  to  shrink  from  the  gnasp  of 
her  kinsman ;  but,  despite  of  fafer  rendiiig  cries  and  p€tthetic  appeals, 
she  was  forcibly  carried  frbni  the  corpse  of  her  lover  and  r^i^a^sty 
lodged  under  the  paternal  roof.  The  bleeding  remdins  of  Ae  ill- 
fated  Fonseca  were  then  conveyed  to  his  dwelling,  ahd  his  bother 
followed  the  mournful  cortege  in  the  most  profound  afHictioD. 

Meantime,  the  Princeand  Cald^rdn  had  gained  the  palace  in 
perfect  Safety,  ahd  the  former  congratulated  himself  that  He  had 
escaped  a  detection  which  would  have  extremely  mortified  his  pride. 
The  deepest  secrecy  was  enjoined  Gti  Calderon,  who  ncfw  set 
his  wits  to  work,  in  order  to  sereieh  himself  from  the  storm  which 
he  perceived  would  blow  On  the  morrow.  It  was  but  natuiid  to 
expect  that  the  surviving  Fonseca  woiild  Stttdn  every  poMt  to 
obtain  redress  or  vengeance ;  but  the  great  power  whi<jb  lie 
derived  from  his  station  made  the  Secrefaty  Confident  that,  provided 
he  could  trim  up  some  excuse,  however  improbable,  he  should  set 
dl  his  enemy's  efforts  in  abeyance.  :i 

But  Calderon  hiad  relied  tob  ftri^itiitly  On  the  constancy  of 
fortune.  The  invariable  sueces*  which  had  attendied  all  his 
undertakings,  had  accustomed  him  to  defy  dianger  arid  to  pr^oke 
fate.  His  arrogance  was  equal  td  his  ambition,  and  his  cottfid^ce 
superior  to  both,  though  he  was  well  aware  tiiat  a  polverful  fcabal 
was  continually  at  work  to  procure  the  downfall  of  the  Dtfte  of 
I^rma,  in  whose  xuiil  his  own  was  necessarilr  involved.  ^  The 
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King's  confessor  was  at  the  head  of  die  plot,  in  which  it  was 
suspected  that  the  Duke  of  Uceda,  Lerma's  own  son,  was  deeply 
impBcated.  But  Calderon  affected  to  despise  their  manoeuvres, 
trusting  confidently  to  the  double  influence  which  he  possessed 
over  the  monarch  and  the  heir  to  the  crown. 

On  the  day  following  the  death  of  Don  Martin  Fonseca, 
Calderon  perceived  his  patron  Lerma  in  the  deepest  agitation. 

"  What  ails  you,  my  Lord  Duke  ?"  inquired  Don  Rodrigo. 

"  Oh  !  my  friend,  we  are  lost,"  groaned  the  minister.  "  I  come 
from  the  presence-chamber,  where  the  cold  reserve  of  the  King, 
and  the  triumphant  look  of  that  intriguing  Jesuit,  his  confessor, 
clearly  fortell  me  that  some  change  is  about  to  take  place,  in  which 
I  am  greatly  interested." 

"  Nay,  Duke,  your  apprehensions  carry  you  too  far :  the  power 
of  the  smooth  and  accursed  Jesuit,  and  that  of  thy  own  unnatural 
son,  are  not  so  great  as  to  withstand  our  own." 

**  Calderon,"  resumed  Lerma,  in  a  grave  tone,  "what  death  is 
this  that  has  occasioned  so  many  mysterious  whispers  and  signi- 
ficant looks  about  court  ?" 

"  If  that  be  the  cause  of  your  feard,  my  Lord,"  answered  the 
Secretary  calmly,  "banish  them  instantly  from  your  mirid  j  I  have 
provided  i^inst  that  danger.  I  killed  Fonseca  myself;  he  had 
confidently  availed  himself  erf"  my  patronage  to  allure  a  nun  from  a 
convent;  I  of  course  affectcfd  to  be  in  his  interests,  but  with  a 
subtle  artifice  contrived  to  draw  the  nun  from  the  convent,  with 
the  intention  of  carrying  her  to  her  parents,  when  I  was  attacked 
by  Fonseca,  and  in  self  defence  I  slew  him." 

"That  story  will  scarcely  help  thee,  Calderon,"  said  the  Duke, 
with  an  incredulous  shake  of  the  head.  "  The  hatred,  both  of  the 
court  and  of  the  people,  is  even  greater  towards  thee  than  me; 
no  one  can  bear  patiently  thy  extraordinaiy  elevation ;  and,  mark 
me  well,  the  fall  from  such  a  stupendous  height  will  be  terrib^ 
and  mortal :  take  theirefore  good  counsel  in  time,  and  put  a  com- 
petent space  of  land  between  you  and  your  enemies." 

"I  cannot  conceive  the  danger  to  be  so  imminem.  The 
Prince *' 
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"  Tiust  not  to  him  when  once  the  tide  of  fortune  is  against  thee. 
Nay,  to  justify  his  own  irregular  conduct,  you  will:  find  him  ready 
to  blacken  yours." 

The  event  proved  that  the  fears  of  the  Duke  were  not  ill-founded. 
His  interest  declined  in  an  alarming  degree,  and  the  favours  be- 
stowed upon  his  ambitious  son  were  equally  diminished.  The 
account  of  Fonseca's  death,  and  the  incessant  activity  of  his 
brother  in  exposing  the  details  of  that  fatal  event,  became  the 
current  topic  of  the  capital,  and  gready  aided  the  enemies  of  the 
present  ministry  to  work  its  ruin.  Nor  were  the  friends  of  Fonseca 
and  the  parents  of  Beatriz  slow  in  exerting  their  endeavours  to 
arrive  at  the  same  result  The  unfortunate  nun  had  been  recon- 
veyed  to  the  convent,  where  she  lingered  out  the  remainder  of  her 
existence  in  a  wretched  and  never  ending  sorrow. 

But  the  principal  actor  in  the  dismal  drama  in  which  she  had 
borne  so  melancholy  a  part  was  soon  to  receive  the  punishment 
due  to  his  crimes.  The  Duke  of  Lerma  was  dismissed  from  office 
and  banished  from  court  He  had  been  sagacious  enough  to  pro- 
cure a  cardinal's  hat,  and  this  sacred  shelter  protected  his  head 
from  further  peril.  But  far  different  was  the  lot  of  his  favourite 
and  creature,  Calderon.  All  those  blows,  which  were  averted 
from  his  master,  were  hurled  with  tenfold  violence  upon  his  de- 
voted head.  During  his  power  he  had  contrived  to  make  to  him- 
self numerous  enemies;  and  thus,  on  the  day  of  his  disgrace,  an 
universal  joy  prevailed  in  Madrid. 

Upon  the  dismissal  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  Calderon  having 
neglected  to  follow  the  advice  of  his  patron,  was  suddenly  arrested, 
loaded  with  irons,  and  thrown  into  a  dungeon.  His  titles  and  vast 
wealth  availed  him  not,  and  he  was  taught  to  prepare  for  a  trial, 
in  which  the  multiplicity  and  darkness  of  the  charges  preferred 
against  him  could  present  no  hope  of  vindication.  The  unfortu- 
nate Secretary  was  assailed  on  every  side  with  the  imputation  of 
crimes,  of  which  no  less  than  two  hundred  and  forty-four  were  laid 
to  his  charge.  However,  by  the  exertions  of  the  Prince,  he  was 
iicciared  innocent  of  the  greater  part  of  them,  and  his  head  was  at 
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all  events  free  from  the  block,  though  his  person  might  be  subjected 
to  other  punishments. 

But  the  enemies  of  Calderon  grew  clamorous  at  the  decision  of 
a  tribunal  which  they  loudly  accused  of  corruption,  and  the  timid 
body  ordered  that  the  trial  of  the  devoted  man  should  be  recon- 
sidered. New  accusations  were  not  wanting.  He  was  denounced 
for  innumerable  acts  of  extortion  and  malversation  of  the  public 
money  whilst  in  office ;  of  venality  in  filling  the  posts  under  his 
care ;  of  corrupting  the  character  of  the  heir  to  the  crown ;  and 
of  a  considerable  number  of  homicides  and  other  capital  charges. 
This  second  trial  proceeded  slowly;  the  unfortunate  Calderon  was 
then  commanded  to  prepare  for  the  rack,  as  the  means  of  making 
him  confess  his  crimes  and  declare  his  accomplices. 

Don  Rodrigo,  at  the  first  intimation  of  the  frightful  torments  he 
was  to  undergo,  shuddered  with  horror ;  but  he  soon  recovered  a 
stem  composure  and  a  firmness  of  resolution  that  might  enable 
him  to  go  through  the  appalling  trial  with  manly  deportment.  He 
was  subjected  to  the  most  excruciating  tortures ;  the  groans  of 
suffering  nature,  the  convulsion  of  his  frame,  the  startling  horror 
of  his  agonized  looks,  the  paralysed  features,  all  indicated  the 
frightful  nature  of  his  agony.  But  it  was  in  vain ;  he  obstinately 
persisted  in  concealing  both  his  crimes  and  his  accomplices.  Soon 
after,  the  King  died. .  The  miserable  wretch  then  fondly  hoped 
that  the  accession  of  his  former  companion  to  the  crown  would 
open  the  doors  of  this  darksome  prison.  Alas  !  how  dreadfully 
was  he  deceived  in  his  flattering  expectations  !  Philip  the  Fourth, 
in  the  splendour  of  his  new  dignity,  and  the  hurry  of  important 
affairs,  totally  forgot  the  misfortimes  of  his  former  favourite  and 
devoted  confidant. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  new  minister,  the  Count  of  Olivares,  was, 
if  possible,  a  more  bitter  and  implacable  enemy  than  any  other 
of  those  who  had  conspired  against  the  fallen  Calderon.  Not 
a  single  voice  was  raised  in  his  behalf;  and  the  King,  who  might 
have  saved  him,  either  forgot  him  entirely,  or  was  loth  to  disoblige 
his  minion  Olivares,  by  attempting  anything  in  iavour  of  his  rival. 
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Don  Rodrigo  Calderon  was  at  length  fsdrly  convicted  of  murder, 
and  condemned  to  death.  This  sentence  was  immediately  carried 
into  execution ;  but  he  underwent  his  fate  with  such  noble  resig- 
nation and  magnanimous  fortitude,  that  the  people,  who  h^d  been 
recently  so  horribly  exasperated  against  him,  beheld  Ws  doom 
Anth  sensations  of  sorrow  and  regret. 

Thus  ended  Don  Rodrigo  Calderon,  Marquis  of  Siete  Igleslas, 
the  story  of  whose  smgular  elevation  and  fearful  downfall  makes  a 
'  iriking  episode  in  the  annals  of  Spain, 
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REION  OF  CHARLES  THE  SECOND,  THE  LAST  SOVEREIGN 
OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  AUSTRIA. 

1665. — Charles  was  only  four  years  old,  and  of  a  sickly  constitution,  when 
his  father  died.  On  this  account  the  regency  of  the  kingdom  devolved  on  his 
mother,  who  entrusted  the  helm  of  government  to  the  Jesxiit  Nitard,  who  was 
appointed  Inquisitor- General.  The  nation  was,  at  this  period,  in  a  most  de- 
plorable state,  and  the  disastrous  effects  of  the  administration  of  Olivares  were 
everywhere  seen. 

1668. — ^The  independence  of  Portugal  was  solemnly  recognised,  and  Al- 
phonso  the  Fourth  acknowledged  as  King  of  that  nation.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  Spaniards  were  indignant  at  the  elevation  and  favouritism  of  Valenzuela,  who, 
from  a  simple  page,  had  risen  to  the  most  unbounded  confidence  and  favour  of 
the  Queen  Regent.  Vejy  injurious  rumours,  b^an  to  cifcjilate.  The  nobility 
exclaimed  loudly  against  the  arrogant  minion,  and  upon  thd  completion  of  his 
fifteenth  year,  the  young  King  was  mdaced  to  assume  the  reins  of  government. 
Valenzuela  was  then  arrested  and  banished  to  the  Philipjiipe  Islands,  while  all 
his  property  was  confiscated,  and  hi^titles  and  lionours'  annulled.  Don  John 
of  Austria  was  called  to  the  management  of  public  affairs.  The  distress  of  the 
country  (1678)  obliged  this  minister  to  agree  to  the  treaty  of  Nimeguen,  by 
which  Franche-Comt^  was  ceded  to  Louis  the  Fourteenth,  and  a  marriage  con- 
cluded between  the  King  of  Spain  and  Louisa  of  Orleans,  the  niece  of  the 
French  monarch. 

1696. — The  precarious  state  of  the  King's  health,  and  there  being  no  heir, 
brought  forward  three  candidates  for  the  succession  to  tke  crown  of  Spain. 
These  were,  the  Emperor  Leopold,  the  electoral  Prince  of  Bavaria,  and  the 
Dauphin  of  France.  The  pretensions  of  these  personages  were  supported  with 
great  spirit  by  their  several  parties.  A  series  of  intrigues  was  commenced, 
unparalleled  in  the  annals  of  courts.  The  Admiral  of  Castile,  and  the  Count 
of  Oropesa,  with  the  new  Queen,  strongly  advocated  the  claims  of  the  Em- 
peror :  while  Portocarrero,  the  Cardinal  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  and  Rocaberti, 
the  Inquisitor-General,  were  equally  zealous  in  forwarding  those  of  Louis  t^e 
Fourteenth  in  favour  of  the  Duke  of  Anjou.    The  four  last  years  of  the  King's 
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life  were  distinguished  (1697)  by  the  hourly  cabals  of  the  parties.  But  a  most 
extraordinary  scheme  was  now  resorted  to  by  the  partisans  of  the  French  court. 
It  was  circulated  about,  that  the  King  was  bewitched  by  the  influence  of  the 
Austrian  faction,  and  that  Oropesa  and  his  colleagues  had  possessed  Charles 
with  a  demon.  This  extravagant  fiction  was  readily  believed,  and  the  King 
was  accordingly  exorcised  by  a  German  Capuchin,  who,  by  his  practices,  in- 
creased  the  gloom  and  malady  of  the  King.  After  a  succession  of  disgusting 
manoeuvres,  the  King  was  at  length  induced  to  sign  a  will  in  favour  of  Philip 
of  Anjou,  which  he,  however,  did  repugnantly,  notwithstanding  it  was  the 
advice  of  the  Pope.  The  unfortunate  Charles  died  (1700)  shortly  after  this 
act,  and  in  him  ended  the  house  of  Austria  in  Spain ;  after  wliich,  a  princfc  of 
the  line  of  Bourbon  ascended  the  throne. 
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But  desperation's  force 
Will  driye  a  wise  man  mad. 


Old  Song. 


TELL  me  not  that,  Perico;  I  believe  neither  m  sorcery,  n 
witchcraft,  nor  idolatry,  nor  anything  of  the  sort;  it  is  all 
trick— do  you  hear  that?" 

**HearI  good  HeayensI  ftp  4?.44  innst  hear  you,  Gabriel,  if 
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you  continue  to  bawl  in  that  manner ;  but  let  us  say  no  more 
about  it,  brother ;  for,  after  all  our  arguing,  and  disputing,  and 
clamouring,  we  shall  return  to  the  point  from  which  we  started, 
and  be  equally  in  love  with  our  own  opinion." 

"  Oh !  I  know  that  thou  art  as  headstrong  as  any  Biscayan,  or 
thorough-bred  Arragonian.  Yes,  Perico,  that's  your  misfortune ; 
for,  to  yoiu:  preposterous  ignorance,  you  add  a  tenacity  of  opinion 
that's  quite  astonishing ;  then  you  are  such  a  superstitious  fool,  I 
am  ashamed  of  you !" 

"  And  I  am  ashamed  of  you,  brother,  lor  I  am  sure  you  care 
little  about  religion.  I  wonder  if,  you  believe  in  the  devil  2  you 
believe  in  nothing." 

"Ay,  ay,  I  am  an  incredulous  dog,  certainly — a  prodigious 
sinner — ^because  I  believe,  not  a  syllable  of  the  silly  stories  told  of 
our  poor  King,  God  bless  him  f  * 

"Well,  God  bless  him!**  said  Perico,  doggedly,  "for  the  un- 
fortunate Don  Carlos  stands  in  good  need  of  God's  protection,  if 
he  is  to  be  delivered  from  the  awful  situation  in  which  he  now 
suffers ;  'tis  no  pleasant  guest  that  tenants  his  body  l" 

"  Psha !  Perico,  how  can  you  be  such  a  fool?" 

"Holy  Virgin!  Why,  you  will  deny  anything,  Gabriel.  So 
you  don't  believe  that  our  poor  King  is  bewitched  ?" 

"  Bewitched  ? — Nonsense  !  no  more  so  than  you  or  I." 

"You  really  don't  think  that. he  is  tormented  with  an  e\'il 
spirit?"  said  Perico, 'With,  simple  eamestoess. 

"  No,  I  do  not — ^it  is  all  a  trick ;  but,  mum !" 

"  There,  there — the  old  song  again !  A  trick  I  But  why  should 
there  be  a  trick?  Besides,  dp  you  think  it  ^s  so  easy  to  deceive 
so  many  people — ^perionsj  too,  very  religious  and  very  learned? 
And  does  not  the  conduct  alsp  of  the  King  himself  demonstrate 
that  he  is  bewitched  ?" 

"Wby^  the.  Qonduct  ofrCharlps  the  Second,"  calmly  jrepl^ 
Gabriel,  '/demonstrates  that  he  i$  very,  very  unhappy,  buty)th|ig 

y  "But  ^^ha^^r.whoy. makes  him, unhappy?"  b^^^ 
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unhappy  but  the  devil,  by  ivhofm  he  is  possessed?^ 

"i  tdi  yottwhat,  brother,  you  are  quite  out;  it  is  not  one 
devil,  but  half  a  dozen  or  so  that  cause  his  unhappiness." 

"  How's  that  ?  God  bless  me  !  Half-a-dozen  devils,  say  you ! 
half-a-dozen  I  How  shall  so  mighty  a  host  be  exorcised  ?" 

**  Why,  really,"  replied  his  brother,  smiling,  <*it  will  be  no  easy 
matter  to  perform  that  operation  on  the  devils  to  which  I  allude. 
Not  alt  tfie  holy  water  in  Spain  will  be  able  to  drive  them  away 
frona  the  Kifig !" 
'    "  Indeed  I  then  his  case  is  desperate  !  •  Haifa-dozen  devils  I" 

** Yes,"  repeated  Gabriel,  laughing:  "one  has  assumed  the 
semblance  of  a  Cardinal,  and  goes  by  the  name  of  Portocarrero ; 
another  is  a  sallow-looking  personage,  with  a  very  demure  look,  and 
occupies  iio  less  a  post  than  that  of  Inquisitor-General,  and  calls 
himself  Rocaberti——^ 

"  Hold,  hold,  brother  J"  interposed  Perico,  alarmed  ]  ••you  are 
uttering  treason,  and,  should  any  one  hear  us*-- — " 

"  A  third,"  resumed  Gabriel,  not  heeding,  **  bears  the  appearance 
of  a  reverend  friar,  known  by  the  name  of  Father  Frbylan  Diaz ! 
aiid  this  sprite,  being  the  Confessor  of  the  King,  is  the  most  dan- 
gerous of  all  the  tormenting  devils/' 

"Enough,  brother,  I  will  hear  lio  more;  your  langiiage  is  irre- 
ligious, and  Savours  of  impiety.  Why,  you  are  making  light  of  the 
names  of  the  most  illustrious  persons,  and  the  best  of  the  King's 
friends  too  !'* 

"  The  King's  friends  1"  interrupted  Gabriel,  with  a  smile  of  scorn; 
"a  singular  method  they  have  adopted  of  showing  their  respect  and 
attachment  I  And  then  the  mummery  of  the  exorcism,  and  that 
stentorian  German  monk !  AVhy,  he  alone  is  enough  to  drive  the 
soundest  man  out  of  his  senses.  I  have  no  patience  to  hear  of 
such  things.  Well,  well !  mark  me,  Perico,  no  good  will  come  of 
these  fooleries.** 

" Fooleries  1  Holy  Saint' Joseph  defend  us!  What  call  you 
fooleries,  brother?    Why,  it  is  well  known  that  the  King  is  be- 
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witched,  and  that  the  persons  you  so  vilely  and  unjusUy  abuse  aie 
doing  all  their  best  to  drive  the  evil  spirit  away." 

"  By  all  the  Saints,  Perico,  you  are  mad  I  How  came  our  im- 
fortunate  sovereign  to  be  bewitched  ?" 

"  Why,  you  know  as  well  as  I,"  returned  Perico,  with  simple 
credulity,  "  this  has  been  the  diabolical  work  of  the  Marquess  of 
Melgar,  the  Count  of  Oropesa,  and  other  wicked  men,  who  keep 
the  King  under  their  despotic  control." 

"And  so  the  King*s  friends,  as  you  call  them,  set  that  bawling 
German  to  torment  and  worry  the  unfortunate  monarch  :  and  do 
they  bring  that  singular  nun  all  the  way  from  Cangas  de  Tineo  ? 
Well,  never  was  a  whole  people  bamboozled  in  this  manner  before ! 
But,  as  I  have  said  already,  'tis  vain  to  try  to  convince  you,  pos- 
sessing, as  you  do,  such  a  fancy  for  all  that  is  marvellous  and  out 
of  the  way ;  besides,  you  have  been  in  the  service  of  Rocaberti, 
and  it  is  very  natural  you  should  uphold  him  and  his  colleagues.** 

This  dialogue  took  place  between  two  yoimg  men  holding  sub- 
ordinate stations  in  the  royal  palace.  The  topic  of  their  conver- 
sation was  one  of  universal  interest  at  the  time;  one  that  formed 
the  subject  of  conversation,  and  engrossed  the  attention  of  the 
most  indifferent.  Spain  was  involved  in  a  series  of  intrigues,  un- 
paralleled in  history.  The  King  having  no  heirs,  and  his  ill  state 
of  health  making  it  probable  that  the  throne  would  shortly  be 
vacant,  no  less  than  three  competitors  started  up  for  the  crown  of 
Spain :  the  Emperor  Leopold,  the  Prince  of  Bavaria,  and  the 
Dauphin  of  France.  Of  the  three,  the  last,  under  the  protection 
of  Louis  the  Fourteenth,  possessed  by  far  the  strongest  party  in 
the  Peninsula  at  that  moment. 

This  was  owing  to  the  superior  talents  for  intrigue  displayed  by 
the  agents  of  Louis,  no  less  than  by  that  monarch's  effrontry  in 
infringing  the  treaties,  and  enforcing  his  wishes  by  violent  means. 
His  great  power,  aided  by  the  instruments  which  he  managed  in 
Spain,  gave  him  a  decided  superiority  over  the  hitherto  more 
favoured,  and  certainly  more  rightful  candidate  :  but,  with  all  his 
exertions,  he  was  far  from  bringing  his  ambitious  schemes  to  a 
successful  termination. 
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The  Prince  of  Bavaria  dying,  one  candidate  was  removed,  and 
the  two  remaining  claimants  acquired  additional  power.  The 
party  of  Leopold,  who  demanded  the  crown  for  his  son,  the  Arch- 
duke Charles,  appeared  the  strongest,  and  had  succeeded  in  draw- 
ing over  the  King  to  their  interest.  This  was  chiefly  ascribed  to 
the  manoeuvres  and  influence  of  the  Queen,  the  Admiral  of  Castile, 
the  Marquess  of  Melgar,  and  the  Count  of  Oropesa,  who  were 
depicted  as  having  enslaved  the  mind  of  the  King.  But  it  was 
more  than  probable  that  his  inclination  would  favour  the  claims 
of  his  own  family,  rather  than  those  of  the  French  monarch,  for 
whom  he  entertained  no  very  friendly  sentiments. 

Meantime,  Louis  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  bring  over  to 
his  party  those  persons  who,  by  means  of  their  character  and 
station,  would  by  repeated  persecutions  have  the  greatest  power 
over  Charles.  The  Cardinal  Archbishop  Portocarrero,  the  In- 
quisitor-General Rocaberti,  and  Father  Diaz,  the  King's  confessor, 
were  attached  to  the  interest  of  the  French  monarch,  and  they 
were  most  powerful  instruments  in  the  hand  of  the  bold  and  enter- 
prising, no  less  than  profoundly  intriguing  Louis. 

One  of  the  most  extraordinary  and  almost  incredible  expedients 
was  now  resorted  to  by  his  party.  This  was  to  declare  that 
Charles  was  possessed  by  demons,  and  that  the  Austrian  partisans 
were  guilty  of  having  bewitched  their  Sovereign.  Strange  and 
ridiculous  as  this  assertion  may  appear,  it  nevertheless  gained 
many  believers,  and  was  in  the  sequel  greatly  conducive  to  the 
furtherance  of  the  plans  to  the  King  of  France.  The  weak  health 
of  Charles  the  Second,  and  the  melancholy  tone  of  mind  xmder 
which  he  laboured,  contributed  not  a  little  to  strengthen  so  ridi- 
culous an  opinion.  It  rapidly  gained  ground:  the  unfortunate 
Charles  was  reduced  to  the  most  pitiable  situation,  and  his  tor- 
mentors endeavoured  to  persuade  him  that  he  was  really  possessed 
by  demons. 

Suffering  under  the  pressure  of  malady,  and  a  morbid  sensibility, 
Charles  was  reclining  in  a  musing  attitude,  when  Portocarrero 
and  Rocaberti  were  announced.  Though  their  appearance  always 
produced  the  most  melancholy  impression  on  the  King,  yet  he 
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dared  not  refuse  admittance  to  such  sacred  personages.  '  They 
therefore  entered,  accompanied  by  Father  Diaz,  the  qoniessor, 
and  the  most  useful  member  of  the  cabal. 

"  Sire,"  said  the  Cardinal,  assuming  a  look  of  becoming  awe, 
"  the  people  are  very  anxious  to  see  your  Majesty  restored  to  your 
natural  state." 

The  wretched  Charles  uttered  a  groan,  and  cast  a  mournful 
and  imploring  look  on  his  tormentors,  for  he  justly  anticipated  a 
renewal  of  the  accustomed  persecution. 

"  Alas  I"  he  said  despondingly,  "  my  malady  grows  worse,  and 
I  can  scarcely  expect  to  recover — a  preparation  for  death  is  the 
only  task  that  must  occupy  the  remainder  of  my  days." 

"  That  is  a  resolution  most  becoming  in  a  Christian  prince," 
answered  the  Inquisitor-General ;  "  but,  Sire,  the  evil  under  which 
your  Majesty  labours  is,  alas  I  of  a  more  dreadful  character  than 
mere  physical  disease." 

"The  melancholy  of  my  soul  is  so  deep,  so  rooted^  so  over- 
powering," returned  the  King,,  in  emption,  "that  no  human 
power  will  be  able  to  remove  it,  and  restore  peace  and  set^ity 
to  ipy  existence." 

"  Sire,"  resumed  the  Cardinal  Portocarrero,  after  a  brief  pause, 
"  we  are  come,  as  in  duty  bound,  to  exercise  the  functions  of  our 
holy  ministry,  in  order  to  deliver  your  Majesty,  and  to  rescue  you 
from  the  possession  of  the  demons." 

The  King  sfaxed  in  wild  amazement,  but  the  unabashed  prelate 
calmly  continued — 

"  Yes,  Sire^.  by  the  good,  and  tender  anpety  of  your  confessor, 
Father  Froylan  Diaz,  your  Majesty  must  akeady  have  been  ipade 
acquainted,  with  the  fatal  taruth.  Your  Majesty  is  bewitjched, 
possessed  bj^  demons,,  and  we  come  now  to  dislodge  the  f<?axful 
spirits." 

"  Nay,  your  Eminence !"  interposed  the  King,  in  a  mop4^  of 
agony  and  affright,  "I  feel  confident  that  such  a  calami^ has 
never  befallen  me,  however  it  may  be  credited  in  general." 

"  Alas,  Sire,"  returned  the  Archbishop,  with  redoubled,  austerity 
of  look  and  manner,  "you  cannot,  in  your  present  state,  Judj^e  for 
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Jl'OttrseW;'  and  must  foBow  the  tistructiioas  o^  your  friends  and 
devoted  servants." 

**  And  what  come  you  to  advise  T  said  the  King  in  anxiety. 

"  Yout  Majesty  must  submit  to  a  religious  practice,  necessary 
to  free  you  f5rom  the  power  of  the  dark  spirits." 

"Sir,"  cried  the  King  impatiently,  "rtiy  attachm^ot  to  rcligiow 
cannot  be  questionable,  yet  am  I  continually  persecuted  to  per- 
form religious  ceremonies  without  intermission.  Had  I  been  tia© 
most  guilty  of  mankind,  so  many  acts  of  pensmce  and  pf&y«B 
could  scarcely  have  been  requiised  of  me."^ 

"  There !  may  God  protect  us  P*  cried  tthe  prelate  fef^ndy; 
"Seel  how  the  demon  rebels  against  the  acts  of  religioa.  Oh  I 
Sire,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  and  for  the  peace  of  your  soul  vr 
this  world,  and  its  happiness  in  the  next,  I  conjure  you  eamestiy 
to  listen  to  my  paternal  admonitions,  and  not  reject  the  comiorts 
of  the  church,  so  indispensable  in  your  Majesty's  situation." 

The  impressive  tone  in  which  these  wo^ds- were  delivered,:  and 
the  deep  emotion  discernible  in  the  three  catechisers,  greatly 
moved  the  King :  his  softness  of  temper,  and  a  natural  dread 
which  he  had  for  any  violent  exertion  of  his  will,  induced  him  to 
hearken  patiently  to  the  dictates  of  his  monitors. 

"  Speak,  your  Eminence,"  he  said  placidly,  "  I  am  willing  to 
perform  whatever  you  may  consider  necessary  ta  the  purposes  of 
religion." 

"As  I  have  said,**  resumed  Portocarrero,  gKtvely,  *^your 
Majesty  must,  submit  to  a  pious  practice." 

"What  practice?"  demanded  t^  King,  wiA  a  sad  unile. 

"  Your  Majesty  must  be  exorcised  !"  replied  the  prelatei 

**  Exorcised !  exorcised  1"  exclaimed  the  bewildered  monarch. 

"  Yes,"  returned  Portocarrero,  in  a  dauntless  tone  and  authori* 
tative  manner ;  "  and  the  ceremony  must  not  be  delayed." 

"  Most  holy  Fathers !"  cried  the  King,  eagerly  addressing  his 
monitors,  "  in  such  awful  matters  it  may  perhaps  be  presumptuous 
in  me  to  offer  an  opinion,  but  yet "* 

"  Sire,"  interrupted  the  Inquisitor-General,  with  a  glootoy  and 
hollow  tone  that  went  to  the  King's  heart,  "wliat  rebellion  i* 
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this?  Do  I  not  perceive  the  workings  of  the  fearful  demon? 
Are  we  so  blinded  by  prejudice,  or  so  ignorant  in  theological 
matters,  as  not  to  see  things  in  their  proper  light  ?  Sire,  in  the 
name  of  our  Mother,  the  Church,  whose  child  you  are,  I  charge 
you  to  comply  with  her  mandates;  any  revolt  against  her  authority 
thall  be  awfully  visited  on  your  head/' 

The  King  was  chilled,  petrified  at  the  imperative  tone 
and  terrific  manner  of  the  Inquisitor.  A  crowd  of  gloomy 
apprehensions  thronged  to  his  suflfering  heart,  his  mind  was  dis- 
tracted with  fearful  images,  and  by  the  repeated  machinations  of 
the  prelates  he  at  length  began  to  believe  that  he  was  really 
bewitched.  He.  therefore  made  no  further  opposition  to  their 
wishes,  but  signified  his  readiness  to  be  exorcised.  This  task 
devolved  on  the  Father  Confessor,  who  was  already  thoroughly 
instructed  by  his  superiors  as  to  the  manner  in  which  he  was  to 
proceed  in  the  ceremony,  and  the  questions  he  was  to  put  to  the 
King.  They  endeavoured,  by  working  on  the  superstitious  fears 
of  Charles,  to  make  him  confess  that  he  was  really  under  the 
influence  of  magic,  and  that  the  authors  of  his  calamity  were  the 
Admiral  of  Castile,  Melgar,  Oropesa,  and  the  other  chiefs  of  the 
Austrian  party.  By  this  plan  they  hoped  to  succeed  in  crushing 
the  influence  which  those  noblemen  had  over  the  King,  and  by 
removing  them  from  court,  the  field  would  be  left  imembarrassed 
for  the  prosecution  of  ulterior  intrigues. 

Charles,  indeed,  berefl  of  the  support  of  his  counsellprs,  must, 
it  was  thought,  fall  an  easy  prey  to  the  schemes  of  the  French 
cabal ;  and  the  deplorable  state  into  which  he  had  sunk  was 
highly  favourable  to  the  manoeuvres  of  the  Cardinal  and  the 
Inquisitor.  The  King,  a  timid  and  conscientious  man,  however 
he  might  oppose  himself  to  the  desires  of  Louis,  would  at  length 
yield  to  the  thunders  of  the  Church,  while  the  influence  of  Melgar 
and  Oropesa  over  his  mind,  added  to  the  dictates  of  his  own 
heart,  rendered  the  operation  of  intriguing  extremely  difficult,  and 
lalled  for  the  agency  of  some  extraordinary  and  appalling  means. 
The  powers  of  religion,  or  rather  of  superstition,  were  accordingly 
summoned  to  the  aid  of  the  French  party.      To  remove   the 
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obnoxioas  and  powerful  individual  from  the  side  of  the  monarch, 
was  the  grand  stroke  of  policy ;  and'as  this  consummation  could 
never  be  effected  by  natural  means,  the  Cardinal  proceeded  to 
employ  the  singular  expedient  of  exorcism. 

This  was  performed  with  the  most  awful  solemnity  by  Father 
Diaz,  the  confessor.  But,  despite  of  all  his  endeavours,  despite 
of  his  strict  adherence  to  the  subtle  instructions  given  him  by 
his  superiors,  the  attempt  proved  totally  unsuccessful.  The  King 
could  not  be  brought  over  to  confess  that  the  Count  of  Oropesa 
and  his  associates  were  the  authors  of  his  misery.  The  friar  went 
on  exorcising  in  the  best  possible  style,  but  to  no  purpose. 
Charles  was  most  provokingly  restive  on  the  very  points  it  was 
desired  he  should  concede.  Whenever  any  question  tending 
to  criminate  the  Admiral  of  Castile,  the  Marquess  of  Melgar,  or  the 
Count  of  Oropesa,  was  put  to  him,  he  resolutely  and  unhesi- 
tatingly answered  in  affirmation  of  their  innocence. 

Father  Diaz  reported  the  ill-success  of  his  attempt  to  his 
employers:  they  were  greatly  disappointed;  affected  to  be 
shocked,  and  resolved  to  persevere  in  despite  of  fate.  The 
exorcist  informed  them  that  the  King,  though  very  pliant  in  every- 
thing else,  would  not  admit  that  the  partisans  of  the  House 
of  Austria  had  bewitched  him.  This  was  excessively  provoking ; 
no  one  cared  how  pliant  Charles  might  be  in  any  other  point, 
if  he  should  stubbornly  oppose  the  precise  one  that  it  was  meant 
he  should  concede.  The  Austrigp  party  being  the  demons  that 
the  Cardinal  and  his  associates  wished  to  exorcise,  it  was  in- 
different to  them  whether  or  no  the  King  remained  in  the  power 
of  other  evil  spirits,  as  long  as  those,  most  obnoxious,  continued 
unexpelled. 

The  exorcism,  however,  of  Father  Diaz  was  not,  in  some 
respects,  totally  unproductive  of  good.  If  they  did  not  attain  the 
summit  of  their  expectations,  they  at  least  succeeded  in  driving 
the  unfortunate  King  into  a  state  which  bordered  on  melancholy 
madness.  In  such  speculations  the  most  fortunate  result,  next 
to  that  of  forcibly  convincing  the  reason,  is  that  of  destroying  it : 
in  the  same  manner  that  we  see  a  skilful  general  rendering  hid 
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cannon  useless  when  he  tsamiot  make  a  better  use  of  tJieip.  Thus 
fer  the  -enterprise  of  the  prelates  and  their  agent  had  been  at- 
letided  wilh  stiooess.  A  few  more  operations,  and  they  might 
confidently  expect  to  lender  the  Kii^  as  mad  as  they  could 
desire  for  their  pEB^posfc.  This  flattering  idea  soothed  a  little  the 
disappointment  of  the  party  \  the  success  of  their  scheme  was 
c^rtaixily  delayed)  but  it  could  <not  iiail  to  crown  their  labours  in 
the  «nd. 

The  wretched  Charles  soon  gave  strong  proofs  of  the  marvellous 
tffecfts  oi  the  iexorcisnii  It  >vould  appear  from  external  evidence, 
that  the  demons,  instead  of  being  repulsed  liad  increased  in 
Bumber,  as  well  as  in  malignity  toward  their  victim.  His  hypo- 
chondria JWas  ten  times  more  profound  j  he  uttered  dismal  groans, 
grew  restless  '^d  peevish,  aiid  now  and  then  afforded  symptoms 
of  incipient  mental  aberration.  His  sincere  friends  became 
really  alarmed,  whilst  <the.  piartisans  of  Austria,  imagming  that  the 
!unfo««unate  tKimg  was  drawing  to  the  term  of  his  mortal  career, 
redoid)led  their  exertions  to  induce  him  to  make  a  will  declaring 
the  Archduke  ChaxkS  his  successor  to  the  throne. 

Inclined  as  /tibe  King  was  to  follow  this  advice,  he  had  no 
stren^h  to  put  it  into  ex^cutionb  The  Dauphin's  party  was  on 
the  al^t,  and,  however  secretly  the  machinations  of  one  side 
might  be  conducted,  they  sejjdom  escaped  the  vigilance  of  the 
otha:.  Thus  a  competent  check  was  always  provided  in  time, 
Imd  by  this  means  the  sufferings  and  trials  of  Charles  were  pain- 
fully increased.  Adhering  to  tiieir  favourite  scheme,  Portocarrero 
detennined  to  pursue  the  exorcising  system  :  but,  as  the  abilities 
Oi  Father  Diaz  had  not  been  sufficient  for  so  arduous  a  task,  he 
now  reflected  deeply  into  whose  hands  he  should  entrust  the 
important  functions.  A  report  was,  current  among  the  people, 
that  a  Jiun  of  Gangas  de  Tineo,  who  had  suffered  under  a  whole 
legion  of  demons,  had  been  most  successfully  fi^eed  from  her 
unwekoBie  guests ;  the  person  who  had  jierformed  this  admirable 
Ivork  was  a  German  Capuchin  friar. 

The  fame  oi  the  deed  quickly  spread  through  the  country,  and 
became  the  topic  of  ^eneriil  conversation.    The  praises  of  the 
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Capudiin  w^re  everywhere  ^^ofcen,  und  be  acquired  an  amazing 
degree  of  paptibd:  favour.  How  far  he  was  justly  entitled  to 
such  itokens  of  regafd  and  respect,  and  how  far  his  exorcising 
capabilities  went,  ao  one  ever  took  the  trouble  of  carefully 
investigating. 

.-  The  Capuchin  was  considered  by  PeMtocarrero  as  the  very  man 
he^wanted  for  the  prosecution  oi  his  plans.  He  summoned  him 
immediafcely  into  his  presence,  and  the  German  was  not  slow  in 
obeying  the  intimation.  His  a|>peaxance  was  such  as  to  impress 
the;,Gawiiilal  mth  the  most  fkvouiable  opinion  concerning  his 
capacity  for  the  ttnplayment  designed  for  him ;  the  friar'5  cQun- 
twi^nce  was  one  of  those  which  cannot  be  stedfastly  looked  upon, 
wilhout  indeinaUe  sensations  of  ftwe  and  dread.  He  possessed 
a  hiukcukr  frame,  ^id  stentorian  hmgs;  his  carriage  was  indi- 
dative  of  that  kttmi^  pride,  perhaps  the  most  pernicious,  and  his 
eye  was  lighted  up  wfth  the  fire  of  religious  zeaL  His  visage  was 
long,  sallow,  and  hafd-i&YOUred ;  his  beard  thick,  bushy  and  long; 
his.  skull  ilarge  asd  diaproportioned.  Axi^  austerity  sat  upon 
tiisjfeatuflres,  and  the  imiwressively  gloomy  and  sonorous  tones  of 
his  jvodce  contributed  to  heighten  the  sensations  of  awe  wWch  his 
fiirstiSlppeaietDce  inspired  Besides  !this,  he  possessed  a  rough 
natural  eloquence,  and  an  irregular  enthusiasm  of  gesticulation, 
which  w^je  considared  by  ifae  Cardinal  as  highly  neoessary  to 
his  designs. 

.  Portocarrero  signified  his  wishes  to  the  fiiar,  who  most  readily 
undertook  to  fulfil  them,  to  the  best  of  his  power.  But  the  n^st 
difficult  obstacle  was  to  be  sufcmotmted.  Though  a  competent 
exerciser  had  been  found,  it  was  yet  doubtful  wtetiier  the  King 
would  submit  to  the  process  a  secoad  tiane.  Indeed,  he  had 
acquired  sudi  a  natural  dread  and  horror  of  excdrcismB  ever  since 
the  e^cpenment  was  tried  upon  him,  that  idie  bare  naention  of  the 
iMrig  was  wont  to  throw  hkn  iaoto  the  greatest  <  agitafioD.  It  was 
t^etefore  necessary  to  proceed  with  the  uftnost  prudence  and  tact 
ii^lShC  bu»ness.  The  Father  Confessor  began  to  play  gently,  very 
gently,  on  the  superstitious  fears  of  hb  penitent  He  tlid  not 
infant  to  frighten  him  too  mudi  at  first,  lest. he  should  grow 
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impatient,  revolt,  and  brave  the  danger.  A  frightful  precipice,  an 
impending  catastrophe— any  peril  supremely  horrible  and  terri- 
fying—  arouses  the  human  mind  from  the  very  intensity  of  fear  to 
desperate  exertions,  which  may  enable  it  to  effect  a  fortunate 
escape.  In  like  manner  might  the  King,  seeing  himself  annoyed 
and  braved  by  a  tormenting  friar,  be  induced,  in  a  fit  of  despair, 
to  rebel — finding  no  other  means  of  getting  rid  of  his  persecution. 

Charles,  by  dint  of  perseverance  on  the  part  of  his  tormentors, 
and  weakened  by  his  bodily  as  well  as  mental  sufferings,  at  length 
gave  his  consent  to  be  exorcised  a  second  time.  It  was  then 
that  the  skill  of  the  German  Capuchin  was  called  into  action. 
The  manner  of  administering  the  remedy  against  the  demon,  cm: 
demons,  by  which  the  King  was  possessed,  was  singular  in  the 
extreme.  Every  morning  before  breakfast  the  unfortunate  Charles 
was  obliged  to  take  a  proper  quantity  of  blessed  oil,  in  which 
some  holy  relics  had  for  some  time  remained  immersed ;  then  the 
monk,  with  solemn  looks  and  words  b^an  to  exorcise  the  evil 
one,  summoning  him  to  declare  who  were  the  authors  of  this 
horrid  plot  against  the  King.  The  contortions,  thundering  voice, 
and  violent  demeanour  of  ^e  fiiar,  if  they  did  not  tend  to  per- 
suade the  King  that  he  was  bewitched,  served  at  least  so  far  to 
intimidate  him,  that  his  tormentors  obtained  at  last  the  object  of 
their  desires.  The  Admiral  oi  Castile  and  his  party  were  accused 
of  being  the  authors  of  the  witchings  practised  on  their  sovereign, 
and  the  declaration  was  immediately  made  public,  to  the  great 
satisfaction  of  the  Bourbon  cabal. 

Having  thus  far  succeeded  in  tiieir  attempts,  the  members  of 
the  French  faction  were  encouraged  still  farther  to  pursue  the 
system  they  had  commenced.  The  ejection  of  Oropesa,  the 
Admiral,  and  of  the  other  friends  of  Austria,  was  now  certain,  if 
the  first  blow  against  them  could  be  followed  up  by  another  equally 
decisive  stroke.  The  inhabitants  of  the  capital  were  at  tfiis  time 
suffering  great  misery  from  the  want  of  provisions,  and  this 
necessarily  engendered  discontent  Such  a  circumstance  was  too 
fortunate  to  be  overlooked  by  a  deep  plotter,  and  Portocarrero  at 
once  saw  how  vast  would  be  the  advantage  gained  over  his 
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adversaries  if  he  could  lead  the  people  to  believe  that  the  ad- 
herents of  Austria  were  the  real  authors  of  this  calamity. 

The  familiars  of  the  Inquisition,  and  other  subalterns  of 
Rocaberti,  were  immediately  set  to  work.  Amongst  others, 
Perico  most  zealously  exerted  himself  in  so  pious  a  task.  A 
hungry  and  discontented  populace  is  never  particular  about  the 
examination  of  causes,  and  their  excited  fancies  are  soon  taught 
to  ascribe  their  calamity  to  any  which  may  be  within  their  power 
of  removal.  The  Admiral,  Melgar,  and  Oropesa  Were  therefore 
publicly  accused,  not  only  of  having  bewitched  the  King,  but  of 
endeavouring  to  starve  his  subjects.  So  grievous  an  accusation 
could  not  fail  to  produce  a  great  horror  at  his  name.  The 
passions  of  the  populace  had  been  successfully  stirred  up,  and  the 
effects  of  the  excitement  became  but  too  soon  apparent. 

Early  one  morning  a  prodigious  crowd  assembled  in  front  of 
the  royal  palace,  and  Med  the  air  with  cries  of  discontent  The 
officers  of  police  endeavoured  in  vain  to  disperse  the  inultitude, 
which  grew  fierce  by  opposition  and  punishment  A  wound 
inflicted  on  a  sturdy  ruffian,  who  was  using  the  King's  name  in 
the  most  unmeasured  terms,  was  the  signal  to  commence  opera- 
tions, and  a  fierce  scuffle  ensued,  in  which  $everal  wounds  were 
inflicted,  and  the  agents  of  authority  put  down  and  compelled  to 
retreat  The  riot  grew  more  alarming  every  moment  The  most 
fearful  imprecations  were  hiurled  against  the  obnoxious  individuals, 
and  the  clamour  drowned  every  attempt  made  to  appease  their 
rage. 

Meantime  the  wretched  Charles,  in  an  agony  of  mind,  was 
languishing  on  his  couch,  undecided  what  course  to  adopt  His 
state  was  truly  pitiable.  Enfeebled  by  disease,  lacerated  with 
mental  aflliction,  tormented  by  his  ministers  and  execrated  by  his 
subjects,  worn  out,  distracted  and  despairing,  he  knew  not  where 
to  turn  himself  for  solace,  nor  in  what  quarter  to  find  a  remedy  to 
the  accumulation  of  evils  that  pressed  upon  him.  But  the 
insolence  of  the  rabble  every  moment  became  more  daring,  and 
they  proceeded  to  attack  the  guard  of  the  palace,  with  an  intention 
of  penetrating  within  its  precincts.     The  charge  was  successfully 
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repeHed ;  -'but  the  mutinous xrowd  vociferously  demanded,  that  tJie 
King  should  make  his  of^eaxance..  The,  wrQtche4  soyereign, 
hmvever,  was  not  ^n  ia  a  state. to  cosftlpl/.^th  th^^ir  desires, 
and  in  this  eniergency,  Oropesa  advised .  thlit  sp^ne  prompt 
itieasures  should  be  adopted,  or  the  safety  of  the  Ring  might  be 
endaiJgered. 

"I  will  appear  before  the  enraged  crowd,"  said  the  Queen  re- 
^utely  and  witha/bitter  smile.    ,  ,  ^  t.w      .^ 

■  She  bitished' away  fwDhi.  her  eyes  the  tears  of  griof  apd  .indigna- 
tion'with  which'  they  were  wet^  and,  assuming  a^  collected  deport- 
ment, showed  herself,  unattended,  at  the  bakoDty.  ;Hei:  pr^^i^c^, 
at  first,  was  hailed  with  a  shbu*  of  appmbatioa,  as;it.  WfLS^aurniised. 
that  her  appearance  was  the  harald  toLthattaf  her  rQ)^l.  husband. 
But  when  the^  tmth.  of  the:  ease  .was  Ascertained,  y^rjj  different 
sendmenti  burst  &om4hetiunultuoi;sihrpng.  ^ 

'*Let  the  King  appear  t^'  cried  a.  hundred  voices^  in.  fiercer 
eagerntssi*  -'•    '-^^';  '  >  .  :  <    .v  .    .-,      .-..,;     .    .,.     ':,,   •,-, 

'*The  King  cannot '  apjieac  T  replied  the  .Queen^  i»  a  mielan- 
choly,  though  stifidfeixily  calmtone  of  izoice.    . 

^^  Hemmt  appear  1?  vociferaited  a  .miscreitnt,  fixing:  his  ^Sftyager 
looks  on' the  aS^ted  Brincessu  .      ;     .    ..  .  •!  i   . 

<^  ^1^9  last  ks^ntactimade  her  sensible  to.alI.thepC>igna^y^i$37iid 
hurtiilktion  of  iiet -pn^sent  state..  JShejiiras.npw  forced  to.  a?gue 
and  debatewithiicrowdof  desperate  beings^  but  she  had  sufficient; 
prudence  and  s&ez^;(^it6^smoi^eftkar  ueseciitfiil  fediogs,  in  order: 
to  deprecate  the  raging  storm.  To  the  last  intimation,  therefore, 
she'plaoj%''8ttisve>Bd--f^    ^;i  .    '     "^  i-  '       r  ■  *^      : 

**  Th^jKing-is  Jiowaslteep/ aadicaimot  ,be  distunbed/' .. 

**Sleep !  Oho,,Jte-sfecp^cf'  b^thia'facetilaiiST^cal,  with  a  dirty 
teMhet  apf  on ;  *^  I  suppose^  ibmhb  Jiitsi  ikad^his  tiiimer  1" 

'**^Gfood  lMtcuie^r'tn^lyIf^;efHse&?Fedi:aatla^^  wrejtclv 

^A'.vefyjgcjofl  ekcase  .tiiat>hc^fehould  Defuse  to  is^pear  beif<?r(5Jbe 
fta'^ori;  '  Why,  if  he  is  asleep,' they  cauc^wak^  hiwi  stirely."  ;    :  \ 

*'Ay/^  continued  a.  verjf  gra^e  and  sententious  beggar,  :"1^  hiisi 
aWake  tt>  the  miserieaj  of  his^pdople,  fob  be  has.  alfe^tiy  slej^t  to^ 
long.^^:-    ^.  •     '  •  -       -^    -   ".  -./  :      , 
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Any  furAec  ^etoatioD  was  fruitless.  The  Queen  despaired  of 
her  ability  to  ^pease  the  tumuk,  and,  with  a  heart  bursting  with 
insult^  agony,  dad  shame,  she  retreated  from  the  balcony.  Charles 
was  ]then  advised  to  make  ^i  efifort  to  appear  tefore  the  people. 
The  wretched  mo«iai?ch,  scarcely  able  to  move  from  his  couch, 
gave  vent  to  a  gush  of  sorrow  at  the  unremitting  indignities  to 
which  he  was  subjected,  He,  however,  made  no  opposition  to 
what  was  required  of  him,  and  having  been  assisted  to  rise, 
supported  by  the  Queen,  Oropesa,  and  two  or  three  attendants, 
he  presented  himself  before  his  enraged  subjects.  His  appearance 
would  have  excited  the  pity  of  the  most  hardened ;  his  counte- 
Aflnce  wa«  deadly  pale,  his  cheek  furrowed,  his  eyes  sunk  and 
expressive  oi  nothing  but  pain,  his  form  wasted  by  disease ;  he 
was,  in  short,  the  very  image  'of  insulted  dignity  and  suifering 
Immanity. 

"What  would  you  with  me?"  said  he  in  a  feeble  voice. 

"  To  redress  our  grievances,"  boldly  answered  one  who  seemed 
to  be  the  ringleader  of  the  tumult. 

"They  i^ll  >be  redressed,"  replied  Charley,  with  a  bursting 
heart,  for  h&  anticipated  the  sacrifice  that  would  be  required  of 
him. 

"Thea,"  resume  the  leader  of  the  malcontents,  "let  the 
jArdmiial  €f  Castile,  the  Marquess  of  Melgar,  and  the  Count  of 
Oropesa,  who  are  traitors,to  the  King  and  people,  be  immediately 
disgraced  and  banished  from  the  capital." 

"  It  «hall  be  done,"  faltered  out  tlie  wretched  monarch,  nearly 
sinkii^  under  the  exertion. 

As  he  could  say  no  more  in  his  enfeebled  condition,  one  of  the 
attendants  promised,  in  his  name,  that  every  possible  satisfaction 
should  be  :giyen,  and  that  .the  obnoxious  ministers  should  be 
immediateliy  temoved.  This  solemn  promise  satisfied  the  popu- 
kce,  and  they -expressed  their. approbation  by  a  tumultuous  shout 
of  |oy. 

The  unfortunate  Charles  was  then  carried  back  to  his  apaft- 
tnents;  but  it  was  found  that. his  fever  had  increased,  and  that 
jthe  late  event  had  xontributed  materially  to  afford  serious  appre- 
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hensioDS  for  his  life.  He  spent  that  fatal  night  in  a  constant 
succession  of  painful  groans  and  bitter  complaints  against  his 
destiny.  The  morning  found  him  still  more  weakened  and  de- 
pressed, nor  was  the  ceremony  which  he  was  then  compelled  to 
undergo  calculated  to  produce  any  amelioration.  The  Admiral, 
Melgar,  and  Oropesa  came  to  take  their  final  leave  of  the 
sovereign.  Their  presence  produced  a  lively  sensation  upon 
Charles ;  he  uttered  a  deep  sigh,  and  cast  a  mournful  glance  on 
his  visitors. 

Notwithstanding  the  manoeuvres  of  Portocarrero  and  the  rest  of 
his  party,  and  notwithstanding  the  strange  scene  of  the  late 
exorcism,  he  could  never  be  induced  to  look  with  distrust 
and  hatred  on  the  individuals  whom  he  was  now  impe- 
riously obliged  to  discard  from  his  presence.  The  separation, 
therefore,  was  one  of  deep  sorrow  and  regret  on  both  sides ;  the 
disgraced  ministers  perceived  that  a  mortal  blow  was  inflicted  on 
their  party,  though  the  Queen  remained  still  to  advocate  their 
views,  and  the  King  felt  an  inward  dread  at  the  ascendancy  which 
the  Cardinal  would  assume  as  soon  as  his  rivals  were  dismissed. 
His  timid  mind  and  enfeebled  frame  sank  under  the  fear  of  the 
new  persecutions  he  should  be  compelled  to  undergo,  and  his 
health  by  this  last  event  was  rendered  considerably  worse. 

On  the  removal  of  the  Admiral  and  his  colleagues,  Portocarrero 
obtained  an  absolute  control  over  the  affairs  of  the  kingdom.  He 
assiduously  devoted  himself  to  his  favourite  scheme,  and  sent 
instructions  to  the  French  Court  concerning  the  progress  which 
their  faction  was  making  at  Madrid.  The  next  step  which  the 
wily  Cardinal  thought  most  expedient  to  the  furtherance  of  his 
views,  was  the  disbanding  of  the  German  guards,  a  body  which, 
being  naturally  enough  suspected  of  favouring  the  Austrian  faction, 
it  was  highly  politic  to  remove  from  the  court.  This  measure, 
it  was  resolved,  should  b6  carried  into  speedy  execution ;  but  the 
King,  on. the  first  announcement,  evinced  a  violent  disinclination 
to  such  a  course. 

"  Good  Heavens !  ami  even  to  be  deprived  of  my  guards?" 
he  exclaimed  ia  the  bitterness  of  his  soul. 
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**  Sire,*  replied  the  Cardinal  firmly,  "  the  public  safety  demands 
this  sacrifice  of  your  Majesty." 

"And  what  danger  do  the  people  apprehend  now ?"  inquired 
the  King  in  an  angry  tone ;  "  have  I  not  acceded  to  their  wishes, 
and  dismissed  my  ministers  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sire,"  returned  the  Cardinal,  "  but  the  work  would  only 
be  half  completed  if  the  German  soldiers  be  allowed  to  remain 
at  court ;  they  are  well-known  for  their  devoted  attachment  to  tlie 
dismissed  nobles,  and  might  be  persuaded  to  make  some  desperate 
attempt  in  their  favour." 

"  Your  Eminence  surely  magnifies  the  danger,"  said  the  King, 
with  a  sarcastic  smile ;  "  you  cannot  fear  now  the  power  of  your 
opponents." 

"  Besides,  Sire,"  resumed  Portocarrero,  with  important  gravity, 
"  the  guards  have  rendered  themselves  hateful  to  the  public,  and 
some  disaster  may  reasonably  be  expected.  They  charged  agauist 
the  public,  and  killed  several  citizens,  and  wounded  many  others." 

''You  know,  Sir,"  returned  the  King,  with  more  than  usual 
resolution,  "  that  the  soldiers  did  that  in  the  fiilfilment  of  their 
duty ;  the  post  committed  to  their  defence  was  attempted  to  be 
forced,  and  they  repelled  the  aggression,  as  they  were  bound." 

"Sire,"  said  the  Cardinal,  with  affected  indifference,  "I  do  not 
mean  to  dispute  the  justice  of  their  proceedings ;  I  am  only 
anxious  to  prevent  the  disastrous  effects  which  that  act,  however 
justifiable  in  itself,  cannot  fail  to  produce  in  the  excited  multitude. 
The  private  quarrels  between  those  soldiers  and  the  citizens  are 
growing  very  firequent,  and  every  circumstance  tends  to  induce  a 
belief  that  a  more  general  disorder  may  be  expected." 

The  persevering  tenacity  of  Portocarrero  soon  persuaded  the 
King  to  accede  to  his  demand,  and  the  German  guards  were 
accordingly  disbanded.  The  Cardinal  was  now  master  of  the 
court,  and  arbiter  of  the  nation's  fate ;  still  his  triumph  was  not 
yet  firmly  assured.  The  Austrian  ambassador  continued  his 
intrigues  with  unremitting  industry,  and  as  the  Queen  was  of  this 
faction,  the  mind  of  the  King  was  strongly  biased  in  his  former 
prejudices.     Thus  was  he  exposed  to  the  torturing  importunities 
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of  two  cabals,  both  parties  ardehrijr  trrging  Hint  tb^  itialef  a;  will, 
and  declare  as  his  successor  the  candidate  which  they  respectively 
supported.  But  Charles  could  not  be  brou^t  over  to  make  this 
provision ;  the  wavering  state  of  his  miiid  was  sihgular ;  his 
natural  timidity,  his  enfeebled  gpnstitution,  thef  dtead  of  having  to 
withstand  the  discontent  of  one  of  the  two  parties,,  all  made  him 
anxious  to  defer  making  his  testament  till  the  very  last  moment 
Besides,  he  had  not  yet  arrived  at  a  fixed  determination;  if  his 
inclination  made  him  lean  towards  the  Austrian  faction,  his 
religious  scruples,  and  the  maxims  which  had  been  strongly 
inculcated  upon  him,  turned  the  scale  in  favour  of  the  French 
party. 

The  importunities  of  those  by  whom  the  King  was  surrounded 
becoming  every  day  more  Incessant  and  perplexing,  and  the 
health  of  Charles  growing  worse,  he  resolved,  in  order  to  avoid 
the  first  and  recQver  the  latter,  to  fly  from  court  atid  seek  refuge 
in  the  Escurial.  But  his  melancholy  in  this  retreat  soon  became 
more  profound  and  abse):bing,.nQr  was  his  health  in  the  least  im- 
proved by  the  change.  He  wandered  in  a  listless  hypochondria 
about  the  various  apartments  of  thq  stupendous  fabric  of  the 
Escurial,  but  neither  society,  nor  retirement,,  the  repose  pf  smiling 
gardens,  or  of  spacious  and  picturesque  domains,  could  alleviate 
his  melancholy,  or  improve  his  constitution.  He  then  became 
very  fond  of  religious  exercises,  and  would  spend  much  of  his 
time  in  chanting  the  matins  and  vespers  with  the  friars,  and  at  one 
time  there  was  a  slender  hope  that  it  was  the  momentous  glimmer 
of  a  fire  that  could  never  be  rekihdiei 

A  s^ange  desire  took  possession  of  Ms  diseased  feincy  about 
this  time  :  he  anxiously  desired  to  descend  into- the  pantheon,  or 
vault,  where  the  mortal  remains  of  his  ancestors  reposed.  He 
conceived,  that  by  this  means  his  relations  would  be  induced  to 
pray  to  Heaven  for  his  recovery.  Besides,  he  remembered;  that 
this  pious  practice  had  been  resorted  to  by  his  father,.  Philip  th^ 
Fourth,  under  similar  circumstances.  This  idea,  therefore, 
having  taken  strong  hold  of  his  mind,  orders  were  given  for 
the  awful  and  gloomy  ceremony  to  take  place  on  the  fbllowiug 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TffE  CARDINAL'S  PLOT.  $fg 

day.  The  King,  with  all  his  household,  attended  high  mass; 
after  which,  in*  great  state  and  circumstance,  dressed  in  his  royal 
robes,  and  accompanied  by  his  principal  officers,  he  descended  to 
the  pantheon  in  procession,  each  person  bearing  a  lighted  taper 
in  his  hand.  The  silence  of  the  place,  broken  only  by  the  solemn 
voices  of  the  praying  monks,  the  gloomy  lamps  which  fdhtly 
illumined  the  chilling  habitation  of  the  dead,  the  armorial  bearings 
and .  sepulchral  ornaments  that  filled  that  awfiiF  dormitory  of 
departed  monarchs— all  these  paraphernalia  of  death,  which  met 
in  sickening  and  terrifying  images  the  eyes  of  the  beholder,  were 
well  adapted  to  create  a  morbid  feefing  of  dread  in  the  stoutest 
and  inost  indiflferent  heart. 

The  coffin  of  Philip  the  Second  was  opened,  and,  alas  !  how 
little  remained  of  that  potent  monarch,  who  had  filled  the  world 
with  the.  noise  of  his  power,  his  intrigues,  and  his  cruel  acts  !  It 
was  a  spectacle  loathsome  to  behold,  yet.  Charles  "saw  those 
repulsive  temnants  of  past  greatness  without  horror  or  emotion. 
In  ]ike  manlier  were  the  coffins  of  hi^  grandfather  ahd  father  laid 
open  to  his  view,  but  still  they  made  little  impression  upon  him. 
The  first  he  never  knew,  and  he  was  but  two  years  of  age  when' 
the  second  died ;  little  emotion,  therefore,  was  excited  in  hiS 
breast  by  the  inspection  of  their  decaying  remains,  save  a  sehsa- 
tion  of  cold  and  sombre  horror.  When,  however,  the  coffin  of 
his  first  wife,  Louisa  of  Orleans,  was  opened,  very  different  senti- 
ments filled  the  heart  of  the  suffering  Kkg.     ' 

Louisa's  covering,  being  removed,  and  the  corpse  exposed  to 
her  husband's  View,  he  was;  at  once"  overpowered'  by  iningled 
sensations  Qf  sorrow,'  surprise,,  and.  awe.  The  mortal  ^remains  of 
that  queeh  were  apparently  in  ^the  same  stkte  as  when  first  they 
had  been  placed  thef^.  $ut  for  the  coldj  expressionless  hue  of 
the  features,  and  the  stiffnesk' 'of  the  limbs,  if  might  be  supposed 
Louisa  was  enjoying  a  placid  slumber,  rather  ttiin  testing  in  the 
unconsciousness  of  everlastih^  sleep.  Charies  was  powerfully, 
painfully  moved  at  ^tl^e"  sight,  tie  fixed  a  solemn,  earnest,  and 
melancholy  look  on  thdt  fair  image  of  perishable  mortality,  and 
then  gave  vent  to  teats. 
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"  Oh !  Louisa,"  he  muttered,  in  an  oppressed  tone,  "  I  shall 
soon  follow  thee  to  heaven]  Lead  me  hence — I  am  ready  to 
sink." 

They  hurried  him  out  of  the  place ;  but  the  effects  which  the 
scene  produced  on  the  mind  of  the  afflicted  monarch  were  such 
as  not  to  be  easily  effaced.  From  that  moment  his  melancholy 
visibly  increased,  and  he  gave  signs  that  his  intellect  had  been 
impaired.  He  was  constantly  haunted  by  the  image  of  Louisa  of 
Orleans,  and  every  effort  made  to  dispel  his  overwhelming  gloom 
proved  completely  unsuccessful.  His  favourite  topic  of  conversation 
was  death ;  and  often  at  night  he  uttered  painful  cries  that  alarmed 
the  household.  The  Escurial  became  a  place  fraught  with  horror ; 
and  the  King  was  advised  to  quit  it,  and  hasten  to  Aranjuez. 
This  delightful  spot,  than  which  there  are  few  in  the  world  more 
beautiful  and  picturesque,  failed,  however,  to  produce  the  desired 
effect.  The  smiling  gardens  and  fountains,  the  umbrageous 
woods,  and  all  the  inexhaustible  variety  of  nature,  heightened  by 
the  culture  of  art,  were  totally  disregarded  by  Charles. 

Brooding  constantly  on  the  one  subject  that  had  taken  firm 
possession  of  his  mind,  he  beheld  everything  with  a  listless 
indifference,  or  he  contrived,  even  in  the  most  agreeable  object, 
to  discover  some  analogy  with  the  phantom  that  pursued  him. 
Death,  arrayed  in  all  its  gloomy  paraphernalia,  stood  contmually 
before  his  view ;  and  his  morbid  melancholy  was  proof  against  all 
the  attractions  of  rural  repose  and  tranquillity.  He  now,  as  a 
last  resource,  removed  to  Madrid,  in  hopes  that  the  glitter  and 
hurry  of  the  metropolis  would  be  effectual  in  alleviating  the 
absorbing  despondency  by  which  he  was  oppressed.  But  this 
attempt  was  equally  abortive  with  the  rest  The  capital  did  not 
in  the  least  dispel  the  gloom  from  his  mind,  and  the  cabals  which 
commenced  anew  contributed  also  to  increase  his  misery.  Both 
factions  now  perceived  that  the  King  was  approaching  the  term 
of  his  mortal  career,  and  that  it  was  high  time  therefore  to  induce 
him  to  make  that  testament  which  was  so  anxiously  desired,  and, 
until  then,  so  vigorously  opposed  by  the  patient 

But  the  efforts  of  the  Austrian  party  were  growing  every  day 
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m«re  ineffectual.  Portocarrero  and  Rocaberti  were  continually 
by  the  side  of  the  King,  and  they  let  no  opportunity  escape  by 
which  any  advancement  in  their  design  could  be  assisted.  They 
exercised  over  the  mind  of  the  King  the  same  absolute  and 
despotic  sway  that  had  distinguished  the  adverse  faction  when  in 
power.  They,  indeed,  might  be  as  justly  accused  of  having-  be- 
wildered the  sovereign,  as  the  Admiral,  Melgar,  and  Oropesa^ 
for,  by  working  on  the  King's  superstitious  terrors,  they  had  so 
far  subjected  him  to  their  power,  that  he  seemed  disposed  to 
follow,  with  blind  obedience,  any  instructions  which  they  might 
think  proper  to  suggest. 

As  the  malady  of  Charles,  both  physical  and  mental,  had  now 
become  so  alarming  that  no  hope  could  be  rationally  entertained 
of  his  life  being  prolonged  much  longer,  the  Cardinal  determined 
to  venture  the  last  blow  of  the  political  contest,  and  complete  the 
victory  ere  some  unforeseen  event  might  start  up  to  prevent  it. 
He  approached  the  King  one  morning  with  looks  of  deep  concern; 
and  in  a  solemn  tone  began — 

"  Sire,  though  we  should  never  despair,  this  feeling  being  con 
traiy  to  the  dictates  of  Christianity,  yet,  frail  and  perishable  as  we 
are,  it  is  an  imperious  duty  in  us  to  be  prepared  for  the  last 
extremity  : — the  state  of  your  Majest/s  health  is  such  as  to  make 
it  incumbent  on  me  to  urge  those  preparations  which ^^ 

"  Yes,  your  Eminence  is  right,"  interrupted  the  King,  mourn- 
fully. "  I  am  an  unworthy  sinner,  and  ought  to  prepare  for  death ; 
yet  my  religious  exercises,  as  your  Eminence  knows,  have  not  been 
entirely  neglected." 

" Other  duties,"  resumed  the  Cardinal,  "are  to  be  fulfilled,  be- 
sides those  imperious  on  every  true  Christian.  A  successor  to  the 
crown  of  these  realms  must  be  provided  in  time,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent the  calamities  which  such  a  neglect  may  occasion  hereafter." 

Charles  gave  evident  signs  of  disquietude  and  pain,  as  soon  as 
that  subject  was  named :  it  was  the  one  most  disagreeable,  and  the 
one  that  had  produced  the  greatest  miseries  of  his  life. 

<*  I  know,"  continued  the  Cardinal,  mildly,  "  that  your  Majesty 
is  averse  to  name  a  successor.  •  Unfortunately  there  are  two  caiv 
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